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Dramatis Perſonae. 


| KING HENRY VI. 
| | Duke of GLOUCESTER, uncle to the King, and Protector. 
| Puke of BeDFoRD, uncle to the Eing, and Regent of France. 
Cardinal BEAUFORT, Biſhop of Wincheſter, and uncle like-. 
q wiſe to the King. | uh 
it Duke of EXETER. | 3 K 
„ Duke of SoM ERSET. 7 A 
| Earl of WARWICK. 
5 Earl of Sa LIS BUR. 
| Earl of SUFFOLK. 
lf Lord TALBOT. 4 
Young TAI BOT, his ſon. 3 De 
| RICHARD PLANTAGENET, Aera Duke of York. 3 
[ MORTIM ER, Earl of March. | N 1 1 
| . ; 
\ 
4 


WoopviLE, Lieutenant ot the Tower. 
* Lord Mayor of London 

| VERNON, of the White Roſe, or York faction. 
| Bass E T, of the Red Rote, or Lancaſter faction. 


| | _ CHaRLEs, Dauphin. and afterwards King of France. 1 

if RE:GNIER, Duke of Anjou, and Titular King of Naples. 4 F 
ant Duke of BukGunvuy. | | 5 : 
Duke of ALANSON. Con 
308 Baſtard of ORLEANS. | | + Bra 
[ An old Shepherd, father to Joan la Pucelle. Ane 


ij MARGARET, daughter to Reignier, and afterwards Queen to 
6 King Henry. 

. | Jo AN LA PucEL LE, a maid pretending to be inſpir'd from 
M1 Heaven, and ſetting up for the Championeſs ot France. 

i Counteſs of Auy ERGNE, 


Lords, Captains, Soldiers, Meſſengers, and ſeveral Attendants 
both on the Engliſh and French. 


| ,S3$EE88Y The SCENE is partly in ENGLAND, and partly 
3 in FRANCE, 
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| Dead March. Euter the Funeral of King HENRk x the 


Fifth, attended on by the Duke of BBDFORD, Re- 
gent of France the Duke of GLOucCt sTER, Pro- 

tector; the Duke of EXETER, and the Earl of 
Wax wick, the Biſhop of WINCHESTER, and the 
| Dule of Souracury. 


1 


© I. , be the heav'ns with black, yield day to 


night! 1 

Comets, i importing change of times and ſtates, 
| Brandiſh your cryſtal treſſes in the ſky, 
And with them ſcourge the bad revolting ſtars 
That have conſented unto Henry's death: 
Y Henry the Fifth. too famous to live long, 
E ne er loſt a King of ſo much worth. 

GLov, England ne'er had a King until his time: 
| Virtue he had, deſerving to command 


1 His brandiſh'd (word did blind men with its beams; 
His arms ſpread wider than a dragon s wings: 
His ſparkling eyes repleat with awful fire 


More dazled and drove back his enemies 


Than mid-day ſun fierce bent againſt their faces. 


6 The Firſt Part of 

What ſhould I ſay ? his deeds exceed all ſpeech : 

He never lifted up his hand but conquer'd. [blood? 
Ex E. We mourn in black, why mourn we not in 

Henry is dead, and never ſh4ll revive: 

Upon a wooden coffin we attend 

And death's diſhonourable vieory. 

We with our ſtately preſence glozifie, 

Like captives bound to a triumphant car, 

What? ſhall we curſe the planets of miſhap, 

That plotted thus our glory's overthrow ?. 

Or ſhall we think the ſubtle-witted French 

Conj'rers and ſorc'rers, that afraid of him 

By magic verſe have thus contriv'd his end ? 
Wix. He was a King, bleſt of the King of Kings, 

Unto the French, the dreadful judgment-day 

So dreadful will not be as was his ſight. 

The battles of the Lord of hoſts he fought ; 

The church's pray'rs made him ſo proſperous. 
Gov. The church? where is it? had not church 

men pray d, 

His thread of life had not ſo ſoon decay d. 

None do you like but an effeminate prince, 

Whom like a ſchool boy you may over- awe. 
WIX. Glo'ſter, whate'er we like, thou art Protector. 

And lookeſt to command the Prince and realm; 

Thy wife is proud, ſhe holdeth thee in awe, 

More than God or religious church-men may. 
GLov. Name not religion, for thou lov'ſt the fleth, 


And ne'er throughout the year to church thou go'ſt, 


Except it be to pray againſt thy foes. [peace : 


BE D. Ceaſe, ceaſe theſe | Jars, and reſt your minds i in 


Let's to the altar: heralds, wait on us; 
Inſtead of gold we'll offer up our arms, 
Since arms avail not now that Henry's dead, 
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Than Julius Caeſar, or bright 
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' Poſterity await for wretched years, 
When at their mothers moiſt eyes babes ſhall lack, | 
Our iſle be made a * mariſh of {alt tears, 


And none but women left to wail the dead, 
Henry the Fifth! thy ghoſt I invocate ; 
Proſper this realm, keep it from civil broils, 


Combat with adverſe planets in the heavens 
A far more glorious ſtar thy ſoul will make 


t 
SCENE ll. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mess s. My honourable lords, health to you all; 

Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 

Of loſs, of ſlaughter, and diſcomfiture ; 

Guienne, Champaign, and Rheims, and Orleans, 

Paris, Guyſors, Poictiers, are all quite loſt, coarſe? 

BED. What ſay'ſt thou man, before dead Henry's 8 

Speak ſoftly, or the loſs of thoſe great towns 

Will make him burſt his lead, and rife from 0 
Srov. Is Paris loſt, and Roan yielded up ? 


au Henry were recall d to life again, 


* nouriſh. 


Il can't gueſs the occaſion of the Hemyſtic, and imperfect 


ſenſe, in this place; is not impoſſible it might have been fill'd 
up with——Francis Drake——tho? that were a terrible Ana- 
chroniſm (as bad as Hector's quoting Ariſtotle in Troil. and 
Cri. ) yet perhaps, at the time that brave Engliſhman was in 
his glory, to an Engliſh-hearted audience, and pronounced by 


Tome favourite actor, the thing might be popular, tho? not ju- 


dicious; and therefore by ſome critic, in favour of the author, 
afterwards ſtruck out. But this is a mere ſlight conjecture. 
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Theſe news would cauſe him once more yield the ghoft. 


Exe. How were they loſt what treachery was us'd? 
MEss, No treachery, but want of men and money. 
Amongſt the ſoldiers this is muttered, 
That here you maintain ſev'ral factions ; 
And whilſt a field ſhould be diſpatch'd and fought, 
You are diſputing of your generals. 
One would have lingering wars with little coſt ; 
Another would fly ſwift, but wanteth wings: 
A third man thinks, without expence at all 
By guileful fair words peace may be obtain'd. 
Awake, awake, Fngliſh nobility, 
Let not ſloth dim your honours, new-begot ; 
Crop'd are the Flower-de-Juces in your arms, 
Of England's coat one half is cut away, 
Ex E. Were our tears wanting to this funeral, 
Theſe tidings would call forth + her flowing tides, 
BRD. Me they concern, Regent I am of France; 
Give me my ſteeled coat, I'll fight for France. 
Away with theſe diſgraceful, wailing robes ; 


Wounds I will lend the French, inſtead of eyes, | 


To weep their intermiſſive miſeries. 


SCENE III. 
Enter to them another Meſſenger, 


2 MEss. Lords, view theſe letters, full of bad 
maiiſchance. 
France is revolted from the Engliſh quite, 
Except ſome petty towns of no import. 
The Dauphin Charles is crowned King in Rheims, 
The baſtard Orleans with him is join'd: 
Reignier Duke of Anjou doth take his part, 
+ England's, 
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KING HENRY VI. I. 4. 9 
e ghoft. "The Duke of Alanſon flies to his ſide. CE xit. 
\$us'd? Ex k. The Dauphin crown'd King? all fly to him? 
noney. O, whither ſhall we fly from this reproach ? 


* Grov. We will not fly but to our enemies throats, 
Bedford, if thou be ſlack, III fight it out. [ neſs ? 
ght, Bp. Glo'ſter, why doubt'ſt thou of my forward - 
An army have I muſter'd in my thoughts, 
Where with already France 1s over-run, 


wy 


SCENE 1V. 
Enter a third Meſſenger, 


3 Mes, My gracious lords, to add to your laments 
W herewith you now bedew King Henry's hearſe, 
I maſt inform you of a diſmal fight 
ral, Betwixt the ſtout lord Talbot and the French, 
Win, What! wherein Talbot overcame * is't ſo? 


des, 
ance  3Msxss. Ono; wherein lord Talbot was o erthrown. 
, C 
- The circumſtance I'lI tell you more at large. 
The tenth of Auguſt laſt, this dreadful lord 
es, Retiring from the fiege of Orleans, 


Having ſcarce full ſix thouſand in his troop, 
By three and twenty thouſand of the French 
Was round encompaſſed and ſet upon. 
No leiſure had he to enrank his men; 
He wanted pikes to ſet before his archers ; 
1 of bad Inſtead whereof ſharp ſtakes pluckt out of hedges 
They pitched in the ground confuſedly, 
To keep the horſemen off from breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight continued; 
Where valiant Talbot above human thou gat 
Enacted wonders with his ſword and lance. 
Hundreds he ſent to hell, and none durſt Rand him, 
Fo there, and every where, enrag'd he fle w. 
Vor. V. B 


heims, 
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The French exclaim'd, the devil was in arms, 


All the whole army ſtood agaz'd on him. 


His ſoldiers ſpying his undaunted ſpirit, 
A Talbot! Talbot ! cried out amain, 
And ruſh'd into the bowels of the battle. 
Here had the conqueſt fully been feal'd up, 
+ If Sir John Falſtaff had not play'd the coward, 
He being in the vaward, (plac'd behind _ 
With purpoſe to relieve and follow them) 
Cowardly fled, not having {truck one ſtroke. 
Hence grew the gen'ral wrack and maſſacre ; 
Encloſed were they with their enemies, 
A baſe Walloon, to win the Dauphin' s grace, 
Thruſt Talbot with a ſpear into the back, 
Whom all France with her chief aſſembled frength 
Durſt not preſume to look once in the face. 

BED, Is Talbot ſlain then? I will ſlay myſelf, 
For living idly here in pomp and eaſe ; 
Whilit ſuch a worthy leader wanting aid, 
Unto his daſtard foe-men is betray'd. 

3Msss, O no, he lives, but is took priſoner, 


And lord Scales with him, and lord Hungerford; 


Moſt of the reſt flaughter'd or took likewiſe. 

BeD, His ranſom there is none but I ſhall pay. 
F'il hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne, 
His crown ſhall be the ranfom of my friend : 
Four of their lords FI change for one of ours. 
Farewel my maſters, to my tafk will I; 

Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make, 

To keep our great St. George's feaſt withal. 

Ten thoufand ſoldiers with me 1 will take, 
Whoſe bloody deeds ſhall make all Europe quake. 


+ Sec the note on the fifth Scene of Act 3. 


jake, 


KING HENRY . 11 
3 Mxss. So you had need, for Orleans is beſieg'd, 


-* The Engliſh army is grown weak and fain : 


The Earl of Saliſbury craveth ſupply, 


And hardly keeps his men from mutiny, 

Since they ſo few watch fuch a multitude, 

Ex k. Remember lords your oaths to Henry ſworn: 
Either to quell the Dauphin utterly, 


Or bring him in obedience to your yoke, 
Bg::, I do remember it, and here take leave, 
To go about my preparation. [Exit Bedford, 
 GLov, I'll to the Tower with all the haſte I can, 
To view th' artillery and ammunition, 
And then I will proclaim young Henry King. 
[Ex. Glouceſter, 
Exx. To Eltam will I, where the young King ' 
Ling ordain'd his ſpecial governor, 
And for his ſafety there I'll beſt deviſe. [ Ext. 
Wix. Each hath his place and function to attend: 
I am left out ; for me nothing remains : : 
But long | will not be thus out of office : 
The King from Eltam I intend to ſend, 


And fit at chiefeſt ſtern of public wea l [Exil. 


SCENE V. 
FRANCE, 


Enter CHARLES, ALANSON, and REIGNIER, march 
| ing awith a drum and & oldjers. 
Char, Mars his true moving, ev'n as in the heav'ns 
851 in the earth to this day is not known. 
Late did he ſhine upon the Engliſh ſide: 
Now we are victors, upon us he ſmiles. 


What towns of any moment but we have? 


1 pleaſure here we lye near Orleans: 
B 2 


* 


Faintly beſiege us one hour in a month. 


When he ſees me go back one foot or fly. 
[Here alarm, they are beaten back by the Engli ſp, 


12 Te Firſt Part of 
* Tho' ſtill the famiſh'd Engliſh like pale ghoſts. 


[ beeves, 
Al ax. They want their porridge, and their fat bull- 
Either they mult be dieted like mules 

And have their provender ty'd to their mouths, 

Or piteous they will look like drowned mice, 

Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear: 

Remaineth none but mad-brain'd Saliſbury, 

And he may well in fretting ſpend his gall, 

Nor men nor money hath he to make war. 

Cu AR. Sound, found alarum: we will ruſh on them: 
Now for the honour of the forlorn French : 

Him I forgive my death that killeth me; 

[Exeunt. 


with great loſs. 

Enter CHARLES, ALANSON, and REIGNIER, 

CAR. Whoever ſaw the like? what men havel ? 
Dogs, cowards, daſtards ! I would ne'er have fled, 
But that they left me 'mid{t my enemies. 
 Rx16, Saliſbury is a deſp'rate homicide, 
He fighteth as one weary of his life: 
Two other lords, like lions wanting food, 
Do ruſh upon us as their hungry prey. | 
Ax ax. Froyſard a countryman of ours records, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands bred, 
During the time Edward the Third did reign : 
More truly now may this be verified; 
For none but Sampſons and Goliaſſes 
It ſendeth forth to ſkirmiſh ; one to ten! 
Lean raw bond raſcals! who would e'er ſuppoſe. 
They had ſuch courage and audacity ! 


Cnax. Let's leave this town, for they are : hair- | 


brain'd ſlaves, - 
0 otherwhiles. 


8 
bee ves, 
at bull- 


35 


n them: 


Exeunt. 


Engliſh, 


TIER, 
havel? 
e fled, | 


cords, 
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And hunger will enforce them be more eager : 

Of old | know them; rather with their teeth 
The walls they'll tear down, than forſake the ſiege. 
ERx1E. I think by ſome odd + gimmals or device 
Their arms are ſet like clocks, ſtill to ſtrike on; 
Elſe they could ne er hold out ſo as they do: 


By my conſent we'll e'en let them alone. 
ALan. Be it ſo, 
Enter the Baſtard of Orleans. 
BasT. Where's the Prince n ? I have news 
for him. 
Dau. Baſtard of ile, thrice welcome to us. 
Bas r. Methinks your looks are ſad, your chear 
appal'd. 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence ? 


Be not diſmay'd, for ſuccour is at hand: 


A holy maid hither with we I bring, 


Which by a viſion ſent to her from heav'n 
Ordained is to raiſe this tedious ſiege, 


And drive the Engliſh forth the bounds of France, 
The ſpirit of deep propheſie ſhe hath, 

Exceeding the nine Sibyls of old Rome: 

What's paſt and what's to come ſhe can deſery. 


Speak, ſhall I call her in? believe my words, 


For they are certain and infallible. 

Dau. Go call her in; but firſt to try her {kill, 
Reignier ſtand thou as Dauphin in my place; 
Queſtion her proudly, let thy looks be ſtern: 

By this means ſhall we ſound what {kill he hath. 


+} Gimmals, are rings of double rounds, from gown, 
Wheels one within another, | 
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SCENE VI. Only 
| In fir 
Enter Joan La PUCELLE, Wd 
RE 10. Fair maid, is't thou wilt do theſe wond'rous Othe 
feats ? me? p. 
puckr. Reignier, is't thou that thinkeſt to beguile Deck 
Where is the Dauphin ? come, come from behind, The 
I know thee well, tho' never ſeen before. Out 
Be not amaz d: there's nothing hid from me: 'D 
In private will I talk with thee apart: P. 
Stand back, you lords, and give us leave awhile. 
| Re16. She takes upon her bravely at firſt daſh. D 
PUCEL, Dauphin, I am by birth a ſhepherd's daugh- And 
My wit untrain'd in any kind of art: [ ter, F 
Heav'n, and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd 
To ſhine on my contemptible eſtate, D 
Lo, whilſt I waited on my tender lambs, Impa 
And to ſun's parching heat diſplay d my cheeks, My! 
God's mother deigned to appear to me, Exc 
And in a viſion full of majeſty Let 1 
Will'd me to leave my baſe vocation, 'Tis 
And free my country from calamity: P 
Her aid ſhe promis d, and aſſur'd ſucceſs, For 
In compleat glory ſhe reveal'd herſelf; Whe 
And whereas I was black and ſwart before, The 
With thoſe clear rays which ſhe infus'd on me, 2 
That beauty am | bleſt with which you ſee. R 
Aſk me what queſtion thou canſt poſſibl e, A 


And 1 will anſwer unpremeditated. 
My courage try by combat, if thou dar'ſt, 
And thou ſhalt find that I exceed my ſex. 
Reſolve on this, thou ſhalt be fortunate 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate, 
Va. Thou haſt aſtoniſh'd me with thy high terms: 


ad'rous 
me? 

beguile 

hind, 


h terms: 
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Only this proof I'll of thy valour make, 


In ſingle combat thou ſhalt buckle with me 


And if thou vanquiſheſt, thy words are true, 
Otherwiſe | renounce all confidence. 
- Puctt.lamprepar'd; here is my keen-edg'd ſword, 


Deck'd with fine Flow'r-de luces on each fide, 


The which at Tourain in St. Katharine's church 


Out of a deal of old iron I choſe forth. man. 


Dau. Then come a God's name, for I fear no wo- 
PuceL. And while I live I'll ne'er fly from a man. 
Here they fight, and Joan de Pucelle overcomes. 
Dau. Stay, ſtay thy hands, thou art an Amazon, 
And fighteſt with the ſword of Debora. 
PuC=L, Chriſt's mother helps me, elſe I were too 
| weak. [me: 


Dau. Who-e'er helps thee, tis thou that muſt help 


Impatiently I burn with thy deſire, 


My heart and hands thou haſt at once ſubdu'd ; 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be ſo, 
Let me thy ſervant and not ſoveraign be, 
Tis the French Dauphin ſueth to thee thus. 
PuceL, I muſt not yield to any rites of love, 
For my profeſſion's ſacred from above: 
When [| have chaſed all thy foes from hence, 
Then will I think upon a recompence. [thrall, 
Dav. Mean time look gracious on thy proſtrate 
RI. My lord methinks is very long in talk. 


Ax Ax. Doubtleſs he ſhrives this woman to Der 
ſmock, | 


Elſe ne'er could he ſo Jong protract his ſpeech. 
Rx iG. Shall we diſturb him ſince he keeps no mean? 


Ax Ax. He may mean more than we poor men do 
know: 


Theſ e women are ſhrewd tempters with their tongues, 


\ 
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REG. My lord, where are you? what deviſe you on! 
Shall we give over Orleans or no? 
PucEL, Why no, I ſay; diſtruſtful recreants. 


Fight till the laſt gaſp; for 1'1] be your guard. 
Dav, What ſhe ſays I'll conſirm; we'll fight it out. 


 PucEL, Aſſign'd I am to be the Engliſh ſcourge, 
This night the ſiege aſſuredly I'll raiſe : 
Expect St. Martin's ſummer, halcyon days, 
Since I have enter'd thus into theſe wars. 
Glory is like a circle in the water; 
Which never ceaſeth to enlarge irſelf, 
* Till by broad ſpreading it diſperſe to nought. 
With Henry's death the Engliſh circle ends, 
Diſperſed are the glories it included : 
Now am I like that proud inſulting ſhip, 


Which Caeſar and his fortune bore at once. 


Dau. Was Mahomet inſpired with a dove? 


Thou with an eagle art inſpired then. 


Helen the mother of great Conſtantine, 
Nor yet St. Philip's daughters, were like thee. 
Bright ſtar of Venus fall'n down on the earth, 


How may I reverently worſhip thee ? 


ALAN, Leave off delays, and let us raife the ſi lege. 
ReiG. Woman, do what thou canſt to ſave our 
honours, 
Drive them from Orleans, and be immortaliz 4. 
Dav. Preſently try: come, let's away about it. 
No prophet will I truſt if ſhe proves falſe. [ £xeurt. 


you on! 
n ts. 


1t it out. 
durge. 


t. 


d , 
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he ſiege. 
ſave our 


d. 
put it. 
Exeuni. 
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n Vil 
Changes to LONDON. 
Enter GLOUCESTER, with his Serving-men. 


GLov, Iam this day come to ſurvey the Tower; 


Since Henry's death I fear there is conveyance : 


Where be theſe warders, that they wait not here ? 


Open the gates. *Tis Glouceſter that calls. 


1 Wax. Who's there that knocks ſo imperiouſly? 
I Max. It is the noble Duke of Glouceſter. 
2 Wa RD. Who e'er he be, you may not be let in. 
1 Man, Villains, anſwer you ſo the Lord Protector? 
I Wang. The Lord protect him, ſo we anſwer him, 
We do no otherwiſe than we are will'd. [mine ? 
Grob. Who willed you? or whoſe will ſtands but 
There's none Protector of the realm but I. 
Break up the gates, I'll be your warrantize; 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms ? 
Glouceſter's men ruſh at the Tower gates, and 
Woodvile the Lieutenant ſpeaks within. 
Woop. What noiſe is this? what traitors have 
we here ? 
GLov. Lieutenant, is it you whoſe voice I hear? 


Open the gates, here's Glo'ſter that would enter. 


 Woop, Have patience, noble Duke; I may not open; 
The Cardinal of Wincheſter forbids : ; 


From him I have expreſs commandment, 


That thou, nor none of thine ſhall be let in. [me? 


GTO v. Faint-hearted Woodvile, prizeſt him fore 
1 Wincheſter, the haughty prelate, 
Whom Henry our late Soveraign ne'er could brook ? 
Thou art no friend to God or to the King : 
Open the gate, or I'll ſhut thee out ſhortly, 
Vor. V. CG 
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SERV. Open the gates there to the Lord Protector, 
We'll burſt them open if you come not quickly, 
Enter ti the Protedor at the Tower gates, Wix- 
CHESTER und his men in tarwny coats, 
Win. How now, ambitious umpire, what means 


this ? [ſhut out? 
GLov. * Pi-1'd prieſt doſt thou command me be 
Wix. I do, thou molt uſurping proditor, 
And not protector of the King or realm. 
GLov, Stand back thou manifeſt conſpirator, 


Thou that coatriv'd'ſt to murder our dead lord, 


Thou that giv'ſt + whores indulgencies to fin; 

I'l! canvaſs thee in thy broad Cardinal's hat, 

If thou proceed in this thy inſolence. [ foot : 
WIN. Nay, ſtand thou back, I will not budge a 

This be 4 Damaſcus, be thou curſed Cain, 

To ſlay thy brother Abel if thou wilt.$ 


* Pied, alluding to his ſhaven crown, a metaphor from a 
peel'd orange. 
+ The public ſtews were formerly under che diſtrict of the 


Biſhop of Wincheſter. 


t Damaſcus, N. B. About four miles from Damaſcus is a 


| high hill, reported to be the ſame on which Cain flew his bro- 


ther Abel. Maundr. Trav. p. 131. 


§8 — if thou wilt. 
GLov. I will not flay thee, but 1'll drive thee back : 
Thy ſcarlet robes, as a child's bearing cloth, 
I'll uſe to carry thee out of this place. 
WIN. Do what thou dar'ſt, I beard thee to thy face. 
GLov. What? am I gar'd, and bearded to my face? 
Draw men for all this privileged place. 
Blue coats to tawny Prieſt. beware thy beard, 
I mcan to tug it, and to cuff you ſundly. 


[ foot : 
ud ge 2 


xr from a 
& of the 


ſcus is 2 
his bro» 


But to make open proclamation. 
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Hlere Glouceſter's h, n beat out the Cardinals; and 
enter in the hurly-burly the [Mayor of London, and 
his officers, 
Marok. Fie, Lords, that you being ſupreme ma- 
giltrates, 


Thus contumeliouſly ſhould break the peace. 


Grov. Peace Mayor, for thou know little of my 
wrongs: 


Here's Beaufort that regards not God nor King, 


Hath here deſtrain'd the Tower to his uſe. 
Win. Here's Glo'ſter too, a foe to citizens, 


One that ſtill motions war, and never peace, 
O'er charging your free purſes with large fines ; 


That ſeeks to overthrow religion, 
Becauſe he is Protector of the realm; 
And would have armour here out of the Tower, 


To crown himſelf King, and ſuppreſs the Prince. 


GLov, I will not anſwer thee with words, but 

blows, [ Here they ſkirmiſh again. 
MavyoR, Nought reſts for me in this tumultuous 
.: [{rite, 


Come, officer, as loud as e'er thou canſt. 


All manner of men aſſembled here in arms this day, a- 


| gainſt God's peace and the King's, we charge and 


pnder my feet I'll ſtamp thy Cardinal's hat: 


In ſpight of Pope or dignities of church, 
[cre by the cheeks I'Il drag thee vp and down. 
WIN. Glo'ſter, thou'lt anſwer this before the Pope. 
 GLov. Wincheſter Gooſe, I cry a rope, a rope. 
Now beat them hence, why do you let them ſtay? 
Thee I'll chaſe hence, thou wolf in ſheep's array. 
Out tawny coats, out ſcarlet hypocrite. 
Here Glouceſter's 


C 2 
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command you in his Highneſs name, to repair to your 


ſeveral dwelling places, and not to wear, handle, or 


uſe any ſword, weapon, or dagger henceſor ward, up- 
on pain of death. 
GLov. Cardinal, I'll be no breaker of the law: 


But we ſhall meet, and tell our minds at large. 


Wix. Glo'ſter, we'll meet to thy dear coſt be ſure; 


Thy heart-blood I will have for this day's work. 


Mayo, TI call for clubs, if you will not away: 
This Cardinal is more haughty than the devil. 
GLov, Mayor, farewel: thou doit but what thou 
may'ſt. 
Wix. Abominable Glo'ſter, guard thy head, 
For I intend to have it ere be long. [Excunt. 
Mavos. See the coaſt clear'd, and chen we will 
depart. 
Good God ! that nobles ſhould ſuch ſtomachs bear! 
E mylelf fight not once in forty year,  [Exeunt. 


SCENE VIII. 
Changes to ORLEANS, in FRANCE. 


Enter the Maſter-Gunner of Orleans, and his Boy. 


M. Gvx. Sirra, thou know'ſt how Orleans is be- 


And how the Engliſh have the ſuburbs won. [ſieg'd, 
Boy. Father I know, and oft have ſhot at them, 
How e'er unfortunate I miſs'd my aim. [me: 


M.G un. But now thou ſhalt not. Be thou rul'd b) 


Chief Maſter- gurner am Jof this town, 
Something I muſt do to procure me grace. 
The Prince's ſpials have informed me, 
The Engliſh in the ſuburbs cloſe intrench'd 
Went thro' a ſecret grate of iron bars, 

In yonder tow'r, to over - peer the city, 
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And thence diſcover how with moſt advantage 
They may vex us, with ſhot or with aſſault. 


To intercept this inconvenience, 


A piece of ordnance 'gainit it I have plac'd, 
And fully ev'n theſe three days have | watch'd 


If I could ſee them. Now, Boy, do thou watch, 


If thou ſpy'ſt any, run and bring me word, 


And thou ſhalt find me at the Governor's, [ Exit. 
Boy. Father, I warrant you take you no care, 
Ill never trouble you if I may ſpy them, 


SCENE IX. 


Enter SALISBURY and TaLBO r on the turrets, with 
others. 


Sat, Talbot, my life, my joy, again return'd? 
How wert thou handled, being priſoner ? 
Or by what means got'ſt thou to be releas'd ? 
Diſcourſe I pr'ythee on this turret's top. 
Tar. The Earl of Bedford had a priſoner, - 
Called the brave Lord Ponton de Santraile, 
For him was I exchang'd and ranſomed. 
But with a baſer min of arms by far, 
Once, in contempt, they would have barter” d me: 
Which I diſdaining ſcorn'd, and craved death, 
Rather than I would be ſo “ vilde eiteem'd. 
In fine, redeem'd I was as I d:ſir'd. 
But O, the treach rous Falſtaff wounds my heart, 
Whom with my bare fiſts I would execute, 
I 1 now had him brought into my pow'r. 
S8. Let tell'ſt thou not how thou wert entertain'd. 
TAL. With ſcoffs and icorns, and contemelious 
[ taunts, 


h open market: 0. produc'd they we, 
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To be a public ſpectacle to all. 

Here, ſaid they, is the terror of the French, 
The ſcare crow that affrights our children ſo. 
Then broke | from the officers that led me, | 
And with my nails digg'd {tones out of the ground, In th 


To url at the beholders of my ſhame. Hen 
My griſly countenance made others fl, Whil 
None durit come near for fear of ſudden death, His ſ 
In iron walls they deem'd me not ſecure: Yet | 

So great a fear my nume amonglt them ſpread, One 
I hat they ſ uppos'd I could rend bars of ſteel, Heav 
And ſpurn in pieces poſts of adamant. If Sal 
Wherefore a guard of choſen ſhot I had; Bear 
They walk'd about me every minute while ; Sir T 
And if I did but (tir out of my bed, Speak 
Ready they were to ſhoot me to the heart, O Sal 

SaL I grieve to hear what torments you endur d, Thou 
But we will be reveng'd ſufficiently, — 
Now it is ſupper-time in Orleans : As w! 
Here thro' this grate I can count every one, Reme: 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortify : Plant: 
Let us look in, the ſight will much delight thee. Play 


Sir Thomas Gar grave, and Sir William Glanſdale, Wret 
Let me have your expreſs opinions, 4 
Where is beſt place to make our batt'ry next? 
Gar. Ithink at the north gate, for there ſtand lords, 
GLAN. And There, at the bulwark of the bridge. 
Tar, For ought 1 ſee this city muſt be famiſh'd, 
Or with light ſkirmiſhes enfeebled. 
| [ Here they ſhoot, and Saliſbury falls down, 
SAL. © Lord have mercy on us, wretched ſinners. 
Gar, O Lord have mercy on me, woful man, 
Tar. What chance is this that ſuddenly hath croſt 
Speak, Saliſbury; at leaſt if thou canſt ſpeak; (us? 
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How far'ſt thou, mirror of all martial men? 
One of thy eyes and thy cheeks fide ſtruck off! 
Accurſed tow'r, accurſed fatal hand 
That hath contriv'd this woful tragedy ! 
ound, In thirteen battles Saliſbury o'ercame : 
Henry the Fifth he firſt train'd to the wars. 
Whilſt any trump did ſound, or drum ſtruck up, 


. His {word did ne er leave ſtriking in the field. 

Yet liv'ſt thou, Saliſbury ? tho' thy ſpeech doth fail, 
, One eye thou haſt to look to heav'n for grace.“ 
I Heav'n be thou gracious to none alive, 


If Saliſbury wants mercy at thy hands! 
Bear hence his body, I will help to bury it. 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, halt thou any life? 
Speak unto Talbot, nay look up to him. 
O Saliſb'ry, chear thy ſpirit with this comfort, 
adur'd, Thou ſhalt not die, while 
e beckons with his hand, and ſmiles on me, 
As who ſhould ſay, when am dead and gone, 
Remember to avenge me on the French. 
Plantagenet, 1 will; and Nero-like, 
nee. Play on the lute, beholding the towns burn: 
nſdale, Wretched ſhall France be only in my name. 
. þ [ Here an alarm, and it thunders and lighten, 


t? What ſtir is this ? what tumult's in the heav'us? 

and lords, Whence cometh this alarum and this noiſe ? 

bridge. Enter a Meſſanger. 

;miſh'd, Me ss. My lord, my lord, the French have * 
1 ther'd head 


alls down. h Dauphin with one Joan la Pucelle join'd, 


| ſinners. 
man, to heav'n for grace. 
hath croſt The ſun with one eye vieweth all the world. 
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A holy propheteſs new riſen u, 
Is come with a great power to raiſe the ſiege. 
[ Here Saliſbury /ifteth himſelf up and graan;, 
TAL. Hear, hear how dying Saliſbury doth . 
It irks his heart he cannot be reveng'd. 
Frenchmen, I'll be a Saliſbury to you.“ 
Convey brave Saliſbury into his tent, 


And then we'll try what daſtard Frenchmen dare, 


[ Alarum, Exit, 


8 CE NE: X. 


Here an alarum again; and TALBOT purſueth the 
Dauphin, and driveth him: then enter JOAN LA 


PUCELLE, driving Engliſhmen before her, Then 


enter TALBOT. 


Tar. Where is my ſtrength, my valour and my 
force ? 


Our Engliſh troops retire, I cannot ſtay them : 


A woman clad in armour chaſeth them, 
Enter PUCELLE, 
Here, here ſhe comes, I'll have a bout with thee 
Devil, or devil's dam, I'll conjure thee: 
Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch, 
And ſtraightway give thy ſoul to him thou ſerv'ſt. 
PucEL, Come, come, tis only I that mult diſgrace 
thee. [ T hey fight? 


-2 Salisbury to you. 

Puzel or Puſſel, Dolphin or Dog: fiſh, 

Your hearts ['ll ſtamp out with my horſes heels, 
And make a quagmire of your mingled brains. 
Convey brave, Cc. 


7 [They fight. 
TAL, Heavens, can you ſuffer hell ſo to prevail? 
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Talbot farewel, thy hour is not yet come, 


L moſt go victual Orleans forthwith, 
3 A ſhort alatum. Then enter the lows; with 
$ ſoldiers; 
O'ertake me if thou canſt. I ſcorn thy ſtrength. 
Go, go, chear up thy hunger-ſtarved men, 
Help Saliſbury to make his teſtament : 
This day is ours, as many more ſhall be. 
[ Exit Pucelle, 
@ Tat My thoughts are whirled like a potter's wheel. 
I know not where I am, nor what I do: 
A witch, by fear not force, like Hannibal 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as ſhe lifts: 
So bees with ſmoke, and doves with noiſom {tench, 
Are from their hives and houſes driven away. 


They call'd us for our fierceneſs Engliſh dogs, 
Now like their whelps we crying run away. 


[A ſhort alarum, 


Hark countrymen, either renew the fight, 


Or tear the lions out of England's coat ; 
Renounce your ſoil, give ſheep | in lions ſtead: 


Sheep run not half ſo + tim'rous from the wolf, 


Or horſe or oxen from the Jeopard, 
As you fly from your oft-{ubdued ſlaves. 
[ Alarm. Here another frirmiſh, 
Ie will not be: retire into your trenches : 
ou all conſented unto Saliſbur y's death, 
or none would {trike a ſtroke in his revenge. 
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breaſt I'll burſt with training of my courage, 


And from my ſhoulders crack my arms aſunder, 
LI | will chaſtiſe his high- minded ſtrumpet. 


Iv CEL, Talbot farewel, &c. 
F + treacherous, 


Var. Y, 7 


1 — — — 
— —— 


— — — 


— 


— — 
— — —ñ—Z— — 
— — 


— — 


— — 


— — 

— — — 
— — - 

_ — Pal , 

— — — 4 


— — — — - 


26 The Firſt Part of 
Pucelle is enter'd into Orleans, 
In ſpight of us, or ought that wegould do. 
O would | were to die with Saliſbury ! 
The ſhame hereof will make me hide my head. 
[ Exit Talbot. 


[ Alarum, Retreat, Flouriſh. 
SCENE: XI. 


Enter on the wall, PuctLLE, DauPnin, REIGNIER, 
ALANSON, and Soldiers. 


PucEL, Advance our waving colours on the walls, 


| Reſcu'd is Orleans from the Englith wolves : 


Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word. 
Dau. Divineſt creature, bright Aſtrea's daughter, 
How ſhall I honour thee for this ſucceſs | 


Thy promiſes are like Adonis” garden, 
That one day bloom'd, and fruitful were the next. 


France, triumph in thy glonous prophetels ; : 


| Recover'd is the town of Orleans; 


More bleſſed hap did ne'er befal our ſtate. 

Reis, Why ring not out the bells throughout the 
town ? | 

Dauphin, command the citizens make bonſires, 

And feaſt and banquet in the open ſtreets, 

To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. [joy, 
ALAN. All France will be replete with mirth and 

When they ſhall hear how we have play'd the men. 
Dau. Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is won: 

For which I will divide my crown with her, 

And all the prieſts and friers in my realm 

Shall in proceſſion ſing her endleſs praiſe. 

A ſtatelier pyramid to her I'll rear, 

Than Rhodope's or Memphis eyer was ! 
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In memory of her, when ſhe 1s dead, 
Her aſhes, in an urn more gracious 
Than the rich jewel'd coffer of Darius, 
Tranſported ſhall be at high feſtivals, 


Before the Kings and Queens of France. 


No longer on St, Dennis will we cry, 

But Joan la Pucelle ſhall be France's Saint, 

Come in, and let vs banquet royally, 

After this golden day of victory. [ Flouriſh, Exeunt. 


ACT H, G1. 
Continues in ORLFANS, 
Enter a Serjeant of a Band, with two Centinels, 


SERJEANT. 
IRS take your places, and be vigilant : 
If any noiſe or ſoldier you perceive 


Near to the wall, by ſome apparent ſign 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 


= Cexr, Serjeant, you ſhall. Thus are poor ſervitors 


(Wen others ſleep upon their quiet beds) 


Conſtrain d to watch in darkneſs, rain and cold. 


Enter Targor, BEDFORD, and BURGUNDY, with 
4 | ſcaling ladders. Their Drums beating a dead march, 


Tar. Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy, 


| y whoſe approach the regions of Artois, 


Walloon, and Picardy are friends to us : 
This happy night the Frenchmen are ſecure, 
Having all day carous'd and banqueted. 
mbrace we then this opportunity, 

As fitting belt to quittance-their deceit, 


&ontriv'd by art and baleful ſorcery. [ fame, 
BED. Coward of France, how much he wrongs his 
D 2 
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Deſpairing of his own arms fortitude, 


Fo join with witches and the help of hell ! 


Bux, Traitors have never other company. 
But what's that Pucelle whom they term ſo pure : 
Tar. A maid, they ſlay. 
BRD. A maid? and beſo martial? 
Bus. Pray God the prove not maſculine ere long, 
If underneath the ſtandard of the French 


| Shecarry armour as ſhe hath begun. 
Tal. Well, let them practiſe and converſe with | 


ſpirits, 
God is our fortreſs, in whoſe conqu'ring name 
Let us reſolve to ſcale their flinty bulwarks, 
BD, Aſcend, brave Talbot, we will follow thee. 
Tar, Not altogether : better far 1 gueſs, 
That we do make our entrance ſeveral ways : 
That if it chance the one of us do fail, 


The other yet may riſe againſt their force. 


BED. Agreed; I'll to yon corner. 
Bu R. I to this. | [ grave. 
Tar. And here will Talbot mount, or make his 
Now Salisbury ! for thee and for the right 
Of Engliſh Henry, ſhall this night appear 
How much 1n duty I am bound to both. 
CENT, Arm, arm; the enemy doth make aſſault. 
[Cry, St. George! a Talbot 


SCENE I. 


Fhe French leap ver the walls in their ſhirts, Enter 
ſeveral ways, Baſtard, ALaNSON, REIGNLER, hal 
ready, and balf unready. 


ALan, How now, my lords? what all unready ſo: 
Bas r. Unready ? I am glad we '{cap'd ſo well. 
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-Re16. Twas time, I trow, to wake and leave our 
Heariog alarums at our chamber doors, [beds, 
Ar Ax. Of all exploits ſince firſt I follow'd arms, 
Ne er heard | of a warlike enterprize 
Wore venturous, or deſperate than this, 

Bas r. I think this Talbot is a fiend of hell. 
REG. If not of hell, the heav'ns ſure favour him. 
AlL Ax. Here cometh Charles, I marvel how he ſped, 

| Enter CHARLES and JOAN. 
Bas r. Tut, holy Joan was his defenſive guard. 
 Caax. Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame? 
Didit thou at firſt, to flatter us withal, 
Make us partakers of a little gain ; 
1 hat now our loſs might be ten times ſo much? 
* PuUcEL. Wherefore is Charles 1 impatient with his 
friend? 
At all times will you have my pow! 'r alike ? 
Sleeping or waking mult I (till prevail? 


Or will you blame and lay the fault on me? 
Improvident ſoldiers, had your watch been good, 


Ibis ſudden miſchief never could have faln. 
CAR. Duke of Alanſon, this was your default, 
That being captain of the watch to- night, 
Did look no better to that weighty charge. 
ALAN. Had all our quarters been as ſafely kept, 
. that whereof I had the government, 
+ had not been thus ſhamefully ſurpriz d. 
Bas r. Mine was ſecure, 
J REIG. And ſo was mine, my lord. 


1 } CHAR, And for myſelf, molt part of all this night, 
* Vithin her quarter and mine own precinct 


was employ'd in paſſing to and fro, 
bout relieving of the centinels. 


Then how or which way ſhould they firſt break in? 
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Puck. Queſtion, my lord, no further of the caſe 
How or which way; tis ſure they found ſome part 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made : 
And now there reſts no other ſhift but this, 

To gather ſoldiers, ſcatter'd and diſperſt, 

And lay new platforms to endamage them, [Exeur, 


SCENE III. 


Alarum. Enter a Soldier crying, a Talbot! a Talbal 
they fly, leaving their clothes behind. 


SoL. I'll be ſo bold to take what they have left: 

The cry of Talbot ſerves me for a ſword, 

For I have loaden me with many ſpoils, 

Uling no other weapon but his name. [Exit 
Enter TalBOT, BEDFORD, and BURGUNDY. 
BRD. The day begins to break, and night is fled, 

Whoſe pitchy mantle over-vail'd the earth. 

Here ſound retreat, and ceaſe our hot purſuit. [ Retreat, 
TaL. Bling forth the body of old Salisbury, 

And here advance it in the market place, 

The middle centre of this curſed town. : 

Now have I pay'd my vow unto his ſoul, 

For ev'ry drop of blood was drawn from him, 

There have at leaſt five Frenchmen dy'd to-night. 

And that hereafter ages may behold 

What ruin happen'd in revenge of him, 

Within the chiefeſt temple I'll erect 

A tomb, wherein his corps ſhall be interr'd : 

Upon the which, that every one may read, 

Shall be engrav'd the ſack. of Orleans, 

The treach'rous manner of his mournful death, 

And what a terror he had been to France, 

But, lords, in all our bloody maſſacre, 


f the caſe 
1e part 
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[ Exeunt, 


a Talbol 


e left: 


[ Ext, 
UND. 


t is fled, 


. [ Retreat, 
ury, 


im, 
0-night. 


” 18 
. 
FER "By... 
* W g 
EIS 
. 
\ 


| KING HENRY VI. II. 3. 31 
I muſe we met dot with the Dauphin's grace, | 
His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc, 
Nor any of his falſe confederates. [gan, 
BED. Tis thought, lord Talbot, when the fight be- 
Rows'd on the ſudden from their drowſy beds, 
They did amongſt the troops of armed men 
Leap o'er the walls, for refuge in the field, 

Bo. Myſelf, as far as I could well diſcern 
For ſmoak and duſty vapours of the night, 
Am ſure I ſcar'd the Dauphin and his trull ; 
When arm in arm they both came ſwiftly mating 


Like to a pair of loving turtle doves, 


That could not live aſunder day or night. 
After that things are ſet in order here, 
We Il follow them with all the pow'r we have. 
Enter a meſſenger. ltrain 
Mess. All hail, my lords; which of this princely 


Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 


0 much applauded through the realm of France ? 
Tar. Here is the Talbor, who would ſpeak with 
15 him? 


Ms s. The virtuous lady, Sen of Auvergne, 
With modeſty, admiring thy renown, | 
By me intreats, great lord, thou would'ſt vouchſafe 
To viſit her poor caſtle where ſhe lyes; 

That ſhe may boaſt ſhe hath beheld the man 

Whoſe glory fills the world with loud report. 

Bus. Is it ev'n ſo? nay, then I ſee our wars 

Will turn into a peaceful comic ſport, 

V V hen ladies crave to be encounter'd with. 

Fou can't, my lord, deſpiſe her gentle ſuit. 

Tar. Ne'er truſt me then; for when a world of men 
Huld not prevail with all their oratory, 

, et hath a woman's kindneſs over-rul'd : 
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And therefore tell her, I return great thanks, 
And in ſubmiſhon will attend on her. 
Will not your honours bear me company ? 
BED, No, truly that is more than manners will: 
And I have heard it ſaid, unbidden gueſts 
Are often welcomeſt when they are gone. 
Tar. Well then, alone, ſince there's no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady's courteſy, 
Come hither captain, you perceive my mind, Hiper. 
CayrT, I do, my lord, and mean accordingly, 47 
[ xc ut, 0 


SCENE lv. 
The Counteſs of Auvergne's Caſtle, 


E nter the Counteſs and her Porter. 


Co ur. Porter, remember what I gave in charg, C 
And when you've done ſo, bring the keys to me. 11 
Por. Madam, I will. [Ixil WE 
Count. The plot is laid: if all things fall out right. And 
I ſhall as famous be by this exploit, Lon, 


As Scythian Tomyris by Cyrus' death. 
Great is the rumour of this dreadful Knight, 
And his atchievements of no leſs account : 
Fain would mine eyes be witneſs with mine ears, 
To give their cenſure of theſe rare reports. 
Enter Meſſenger and TAL Bor. 
Mess. Madam, according a* your ladyſhip 
By meſſage crav'd, fo is lord Talbot come. 
Count, And he is welcome; what? is this the man 
Mess. Madam, it is. 
Covunr, ls this the ſcourge of France? 
Is this the Talbot ſo much fear'd abroad, 
That with his name the mothers (till their babes? 
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Iſee report is fabulous and falſe. 


4+ 33 


I thought | ſhould have ſeen ſome Hercules, 


A ſecond Hector, for his grim aſpect, 


| And large proportion of his ſtrong- Knit limbs, 


Alas! this is a child, a filly dwarf: 
It cannot be this weak and writhled ſhrimp 


Should ſtrike ſuch terror in his enemies. 


Tal. Madam, I have been bold to trouble you: 


But ſince your ladyſhip is not at leiſure, 
ml ſort ſome other time to viſit you. 


[ goes, 
' CounT, What means he now? Go aſk whither he 
Mess. Stay, my lord Talbot, for my lady craves 
To know the cauſe of your abrupt departure, 
Tar. Marry, for that ſhe's in a wrong belief, 
I go to certifie her, Talbot's here. 
F Enter Porter with keys, 
Cour. If thou be he, then art thou priſoner, 
TAL. Pris'ner? to whom? 
Cour. To me, blood - thirſty lord: 
And for that cauſe l train'd thee to my houſe, 
Long time thy ſhadow hath been thrall to me, 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs: _ 
But now the ſubſtance ſhall endure the like, 
And | will chain theſe legs and arms of thine, 
That haſt by tyranny theſe many years 
Waſted our country, ſlain our citizens, 
Ad ſent our ſons and husbands captivate, 
Tar. Ha, ha, ha. 
Cour. Laugheſt thou wretch? thy mirth ſhall 
Z turn to moan, 


Ir. L laugh to ſee your ladyſhip ſo fond, 

To think that you have ought but Talbot's ſhadow | 
Mereon to practiſe your ſeverity. 

OUNT, — art not thou the man? 
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Tar. I am indeed, 
CounT. Then have I ſubſtance too. 
Tar. No, no, I am but ſhadow of myſelf: 
You are deceiv'd, my ſubſtance is not here; 
For what you ſee is but the ſmalleſt part 
Ard leaſt proportion of humanity : | 
I tell you, Madam, were the whole frame here, 
It is of ſuch a ſpacious lofty pitch, 
Your roof were not ſufficient to contain it. 


Covunr. This is a riddling merchant for the nonce, 


He will be here, and yet he is not here: 
How can theſe contrarieties agree ? 
Tar. That will | ſhew you preſently. 


Winds his horn, drums ſtrike up, a pale of ordnance. 


Enter Soldiers. 


How ſay you, Madam? are you now desde 


That Talbot is but ſhadow of himſelf ? 


Theſe are his ſubſtance, ſinews, arms and ſtrength, 


With which he yoaketh your rebellious necks, 
Razeth your cities and ſubyerts your towns, 
And in a moment makes them deſolate, 

Covunr. Victorious Talbot, pardon my abuſe ; 
I find thou art no leſs than fame hath bruited, 
And more than may be gather'd by thy ſhape. 
Let my preſumption not provoke thy wrath, 
For I am ſorry that with reverence. 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 


Tar, Be not diſmay'd, fair lady, nor miſconſtru: 


The mind of Talbot, as you did miſtake 
The outward compoſition of his body. 
Wha! you have done hath not offended me: 
Nor other ſatis faction do l crave, 

But o ly with your patience that we may 
Talle of your wine, and ſee what cates you have, 
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For ſoldiers ſtomachs always ſerve them well. 
Cour. With all my heart, and think me honoured 
To fealt ſo great a warrior in my . [ Exeunt, 
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Changes to LONDON, in the Temple garden. 


Enter RicHARD PLANTAGENET, WARWICK, So- 


0 MERSET, SUFFOLK, and others, 
Pr Ax. Great lords and gentlemen, what means 
this ſilence ? 
Dare no man anſwer in a caſe of truth ? 
Sor. Within the Temple-hall we were too loud, 
The garden here is more convenient. 
Pr ax. Then ſay at once if I maiatain'd the truth: 
00 elſe was wrangling Somerſet in th” error? 
Sour. Faith I have been a truant in the law, 
leerer yet could frame my will to it, 


A pd therefore frame the law unto my will. 


Som. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then be- 
z tween us. pitch: 
Wan. Between two hawks, which flies the higher 

Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth; 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper; 
between two horſes, which doth bear him beſt ; 
tween two girls, which hath the merrieſt eye, 
bare perhaps ſome ſhallow ſpirit of judgment: 
. in theſe nice ſharp quillets of the law, 

od faith I am no wiſer than a daw. 

| Pr ax. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance: 
T pe truth appears ſo naked on my fide, 

pat any pur blind eye may find it out. 

1 Pon. And on my fide it is ſo well apparell'd, 

g clear, ſo ſhining, and ſo evident, 
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From off this briar pluck a white roſe with me. 


Till you conclude that he upon whoſe ſide 


C the white roſe ſide. 


And keep me on the ſide where ſtill I am, 
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That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye, 
PLAN. Since you are tongue-ty'd, and ſo loth tt 
ſpeak, 
In dumb ſignificance proclaim your thoughts : 
Let him that is a true-born gentleman 
And ſtands upon the honour of his birth, 
If he ſuppoſe that I have pleaded truth, 


Sou. Let him that is no coward, and no flatterer, 

But dare maintain the party of the truth, 
Pluck a red roſe from off this thorn with me. 

Was. | love no colours; and without all colour 
Of baſe infinuating flattery, 
I pluck this white roſe with Plantagenet. 

Sur. I pluck this red roſe with young Somerſet, 
And ſay withal 1 think he held the right. [more 

VER, Stay, lords and gentlemen, and pluck u 


The fewelt roſes are crop'd from the tree, 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion, 
Sou. Good maſter Vernon, it is well objected; 
If 1 have feweſt, 1 ſubſcribe in lilence, 
PLAN. And]. 
VER. Then for the truth and plainneſs of the caſe, 
I pluck this pale and maiden bloſſom here, 
Giving my verdict on the white roſe fide, * 


So u. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off, 
Leſt bleeding you do paint the white roſe red, 
And fall on my fide fo againſt your will. 

Ver, If |, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion ſhall be ſurgeon to my hurt, | 


SoM. Well, well, Cc. 
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44 ou. Well, well, come on, who elſe? 
Lawyes. Unleſs my ſtudy and my books be falſe, 
b argument you held was wrong i in you; 

| [70 Somerſet, 


ta ign whereof 1 pluck a white roſe too. 

Pax. Now Somerſet, where is your argument? 
Son. Here in my ſcabbard, meditating that 
Shall dye your white roſe to a bloody red.“ 


PAN. Now by this maiden bloſſom in my hand, 


I ſcorn thee and thy + paſſion, peeviſh boy. 
Sor. Turn not thy ſcorns this way, Plantagenet. 
Pr ax. Proud Pool, I will, and ſcorn both him 

4 and thee, 

Sur. I'll turn my part thereof into thy throat. 

Som. Away, away, good William de la Pool 
We grace the yeoman by converſing with him. 
— a bloody red. 

PLAN. Mean time your cheeks do counterfeit our roſes, - 
Fa F pale they look with fear, as witneſling 
truth on our ſide. 
$0 M. No, Plantagenet, 
Nis not for fear but anger, that thy cheeks 
Blok for pure ſhame to counterfcit our roſes, 
* yet thy tongue will not confcſ+ thy error. 

5 PLAN. Hath not thy roſe a canker, Somerſet? 
son. Hath not thy roſe a thorn, Plantagene' ? 
WPran, Ay, ſharp and piercing to maintain his truth, 

* les thy conſuming canker eats his taiſhood 
4 SOM, Well, ['Il find friends to wear my bleeding roſes, 


That ſhall maintain what I have ſaid is true, 


" pere falſe Plantagenet dare not be ſeen, 
LAN, Now by this maiden 


9 + faſhion, ) 


And know us by theſe colours for thy foes: 


And ſo farewel until I meet thee next. [Exit. 
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War. Now by God's will thou wrong'ft un 80 · sou. 


merſet. E * 
His grandfather was Lyonel Duke of Clarence, Apr Ax. 
Third ſon to the third Edward King of + nglacd 2 3 C 
Spring creſtleſs yeomen fiom ſo deep aroot? _Þ& Wax, 
PL Ax. He bears him on the place's privilege, 1 ball be 
Or durſt not for his craven heart ſay thus. Qall'd for 
| Som, By him that made me, I'Il maintain my words Ind if th 
On any plot of ground in Chriſtendom, Iwill not 
Was not thy father, Richard, Earl of Cambridge, Mean tin 
For treaſon headed in our late King's days? Againſt p 
And by his treaſon ſtand'ſt not thou attainted, Will uf 
Corrupted and exempt from antient gentry ? And here 
His treſpaſs yet lives guilty in thy blood, | Grown te 
And till thou be reſtor d, thou art a yeoman. hall ſen; 
PLAn, My father was attached, not attainted, A thouſa 


Condemn'd to die for treaſon, but no traitor ; 
And that I'll prove on better men than Somerſet, 
Were growing time once ripen'd to my will, 


For your partaker Pool, and you yourſelf, : Safer 3 
I'll note you in my book of memory, 2 Mos, 
To ſcourge you for this apprehenſion Let dyin 
Look to it well, and ſay you are well warn'd. \Tv'n like 


Som. Ah, thou ſhalt find us ready for thee ſtill; go fare n 


For theſe my friends in ſpight of thee ſhall wear. 
PL Ax. And by my ſoul, this pale and angry roſe 

As cognizance of my blood - drinking hate, 

Will 1 for ever and my faction wear, ; 

Until it wither with me to my grave, Lawy 

Or flouriſh to the height of my degree. f 
Sur. Go forward, and be choak'd with thy am- 

bition : 


Come, let 
This quar 


8. C 
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sou. Have with thee, Pool: farewel, ambitious 


Richard. [Exit, 
Pr Ax. How I am bray'd, and muſt perforce en- 
dure it! 


| | Wa x. This blot that they object againſt your houſe, 
| 1 : l be wip'd out in the next parliament, 


| 1 all'd for the truce of Wincheſter and Glouceſter : 


Ind if thou be not then created York, 
vill not live to be accounted Warwick, 
Mean time in ſignal of my love to thee, 
Againſt proud Somerſet and William Pool, 


Pill 1 upon thy party wear this roſe, 

And here I propheſie ; this brawl to-day, 
Fron to this faction in the Temple-garden, 
hall ſend between the red roſe and the white 


ed, 


et, 


fill; 


ar. 
7 roſe 


thy am- 
[Exit 


N 4 thouſand ſouls to death and deadly night.“ 


SCENE VI. 


| b Enter MORTIMER, brought in a chair, and jailors. 


Mo x. Kind keepers of my weak decaying age, 
Let dying Mortimer here reſt himſelf. 

Ev'n like a man new haled from the rack, 

go fare my limbs with long impriſonment : 


1 and deadly night. 

> PLAN. Good maſter Vernon I am bound to you, 
1 That you on my behalf would pluck a flow'r. 

| VER. In your behalf (till will I wear the fame. 

” Lawyes. And ſo will I. 


! PLAN, Thanks, gentle (ir. 


N Come, let us four to dinner; I dare ſay 


This jg cone will drink blood another day. Exennt. 
8. CE NR 


40 The Firſt Part of 


And theſe grey locks, the purſuivants of death, 
Neitor-like aged in an age of care, 
Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. 


| Theſe eyes like lamps whoſe waſting oil is ſpent 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent, _ 
Weak ſhoulders over-borr with burthening grief, 


And pithleſs arms, like to a wither'd vine 

That droops his ſapleſs branches to the ground: 
Yet are theſe feet whoſe ſtrengthleſs ſtay is numb, 
(Unable to ſupport this lump of clay) 


 Swift-winged with deſire to get a grave, 


As witting I no other comfort have. 
But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come ? 
KEee. Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come; 
We ſent unto the Temple, to his chamber, 
And anſwer was return'd that he will come, 
Mok. Enough; my ſoul then ſhall be ſatisfy'd. 
Poor gentleman, his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth firſt began to reign. 
(Before whoſe glory I was great in arms,) 
This loathſome ſequeſtration have I had; 
And even ſince then hath Richard been obſcur'd, 
Depriv'd of honour and inheritance, 
But now the arbitrator of deſpairs, 
Juſt death, kind umpire of men's miſeries, 
With ſweet enlargement doth diſmiſs me hence. 
I would his troubles likewiſe were expir'd, 
That ſo he might recover what was loſt. 
Enter RICHARD PLANTAGENET. 
Keee, My lord, your loving nephew now is come. 
Mo. Richard Plantagenet, my friend, is he come: 
PLAN, I, noble uncle. thus ignobly us'd, 
Your nephew, late deſpiſed Richard, comes. 
Mok. Direct mine arms, I may embrace his neck, 
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Andi in his boſom ſpend my lateſt gaſp. 
h tell me when my lips do touch his cheeks, 


That | may kindly give one fainting kiſs. 


And now declare, ſweet ſtem from York's great ſtock; 


1 hy didſt thou ſay of late thou wert deſpis'd ? 


9 PLAN, Firſt lean thine aged back againſt mine army 


Andi in that eaſe I'll tell thee my diſpleaſure, 
This day, in argument upon a caſe, 
$ome words there grew 'twixt Somerſet and me: 


Amongſt which terms he vs'd his laviſh rongue; 


And did upbraid me with my father's death ; 
Which obloquy ſet bars before my tongue, 


Elſe with the like I had requited him, 


Therefore, good uncle, for my father's ſake, 


honour of a true Plantagenet, 


, 4 nd for alliance ſake, declare the cauſe 
My father Earl of Cambridge loſt his head. 


Mon. This cauſe, fair nephew, that impriſon'd me; 
And hath detain'd me all my flow'ring youth 


Within a loathſome dungeon thete to pine, 
Was curſed inſtrument of his deceafe. 
3 PLAN. Diſcover more at large what cauſe that was, 


1 For I am ignorant and cannot gueſs. 


Mok. I will, if that my fading breath permit, 


: 400 death approach not ere my tale be done. 
1 Cory the Fourth, grandfather to this King, 


depos'd his couſin Richard, Edward's ſon, 
The firſt begotten, and the lawful heir 
of Edward King, the third of that deſcent. 


: Puring whoſe reign the Piercies of the north, 


Tae his uſurpation moſt unjuſt, 
ndeavour'd my advancement to the throne. 
Ie reaſon moy'd theſe warlike lords to this, 


N as, for that young King Richard thus remov d | 
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Leaving no-heir begotten ot his body, 
I was the next by birth and parentage : 
For by my mother I derived am 


To the third dward. whereas Bolingbroke 
From John of Gannt doth bring his pedigree, 
Being but the fourth of that hervic line, 
But mark as in this havghty great attempt 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 

I loit my liberty, and they their hves. 

Long after this, when -4enry the | ifth 

After his father Bolingbr.k« did reign, 

Thy father, Earl of Cambridge. (then deriv'd 
From famous Edmund Langley Duke of York 
Marrying my fitte: that thy mother was ; ) 
Again in pity of my hard diſtreſs 

Levied an army, weening to redeem 

And re · inſtal me in the diadem: 


But as the reſt, ſo fell that noble earl, 


And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 

In whom the title reſted, were ſuppreſt. 
PLan. Of which, my lord, your honour is the laſt. 
Mok. True; and thou ſeeſt that F no iſſue have, 


And that my fainting words do warrant death : 


Thou art my heir: the reſt F wift thee gather: 
But yet be wary in thy ſtudious care. 
PLan. Thy grave admoniſhments prevail with me: 
But yet methniks my father's execution 
Was nothing leſs than bloody tyranny. 
Mor. With ſilence, nephew, be thou politic: 
Strong fixed is the houſe of Lancaſter, 
And like a mountain, not to be remov'd, 
But now thy uncle is removing hence; 
As princes do their eourts when they are cloy'd 
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With long continuance ia a ſettled place. 


4 M PLAN, uncle, would ſome part of my young years 


Might but redeem the paſſage of your age! 

Mo. Thou doſt then wrong me, as that ſlaughter 
« doth 

Which giveth many wounds when one will kill, 
Mourn not, except thou ſorrow for my good ; 

Only give order for my funeral. 


And ſo farewel ; and fair be all thy hopes, 


And proſp'rous be thy life, in peace and war, [ Dies. 
Pl ax. And peace, no war, betal thy parting ſoul ! 

Io priſon halt thou ſpent a pilgrimage, 

And like a hermit over-palt thy days. 

Well I will tock his council in my breaſt, 

And what I do imagine let that reſt. 

Keepers convey him hence, and I myſelf 


Will ſee his burial better th in his life. 
Here dies the duſky torch of Mortimer, 
\(Choak'd with ambition of the meaner ſort. 
And for thoſe wrongs, thoſe bitter injuries 
Which Somerſet hath offer'd to my houſe, 
doubt not but with honour to redreſs. 
And therefore haſte I to the parliament ; 

4 Either to be reſtored to my blood, 


Or make my will tht advantage of my good. Exit. 
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Flouriſh, Enter King Hengy, EXETER, Grover 
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4CT m SCENE 1 
The Parliament, 


STER, WINCHESTER, WARWICK, SOMERSET, 
SUFFOLK and RICHARD PLANTAGENET, GLov- 
CESTER offers to put up a bill; WINCHESTER 
ſnatches it, and tears it. | 


WINCHESTER. 


6 Om'ſt thou with deep premeditated lines, 
With written pamphlets ſtudiouſly devis'd ? 
Humphrey of Glo'ſter, if thou can'lt accuſe 
Or ought intend'ſt to lay unto my charge, 
Do it without invention ſuddenly ; 
As I with ſudden and extemporal ſpeech 
Purpoſe to anſwer what thou canſt object. 

Gov. Freſumptuous prieſt, this place command; 

my patience, ' 

Or thou ſhoyld'ſt find thou haſt 1 me. 
Think not, altho' in writing I prefer'd 
The manner of thy vile outragious crimes, 


That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 


Kerbatim to rehearſe the method of my pen. 


No, Prelate, ſuch is thy audacious wickedneſs, 


Thy leud, peſtif*rous, and diſſentious pranks, 
The very infants pratile of thy pride. 

Thou art a moſt pernicious uſurer, 

Froward by nature, enemy to peace, 
Laſcivious, wanton, more than well beſeems 
A man of thy profeſſion and degree, 
And for thy treach'ry what's more manifeſt ? 
Fo that thou laid'ſt a trap to take my life, 


fo give 
If 1 were 


As he w 
How ha 
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IMand; 


Made | fear me, if thy thoughts were lifted, 

The King thy Soveraign is not quite exempt 

From envious malice of thy {welling heart. 

IX. Glo'ſter I do defie thee. Lords, vouchſafe 


; o give me hearing what I ſhall reply. 


If 1 were covetous, perverſe, ambitious, 


As he will have me; how am J ſo poor? 
How haps it then I ſeek not to advance 


Or raiſe myſelf? but keep my wonted calling. 
And for diſſention, who preferreth peace 
More than | do ? except I be provok d. 


No, my good lords, it is not that offends, 


It is not that which hath incens'd the Duke : 
It is becauſe no one ſhould ſway but he; 

No one but he ſhould be about the King; 
And that engenders thunder in his breaſt, 
And makes him roar theſe accuſations forth. | 
But he ſhall know I am as good—— | 
610. As good? 


vou baſtard of my grandfather. 


= Win, Ay, lordly fir ; for what are you I pray, 
But one imperious in another's throne? 

> GLov. Am not I then Protector, ſawcy prielt ? 
Wix. And am not I a prelate of the church ? 
Groov. Yes, as an out- law in a caſtle keeps, 


7 uſeth it to patronage his theft. 


Wix. Unrev'rend Glo'ſter. 

| Groov. Thou art reverend 

1 ae thy ſpiritual function, not thy life. 
Wix. This Rome ſhall remedy. 


2 ; Wan. Go thither then. 


Wy lord it were your duty to forbear. 
Son. Ay, ſee the biſhop be not over - born: 
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4a well at London- Bridge, as at the Tower. | 
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Methinks my lord ſhould be religious, 
And know the office that belongs to ſuch. [ then, 
War. Methinks his lordſhip ſhould be humble 
It fitteth not a prelate ſo to plead, 
Sou. Yes, when his holy ſtate is touch'd ſo near, 
WaR. State holy or unhallow'd, what of that? 
Is not his grace Protector to the King * 
Rica. leren | ſee mult hold his tongue, 
Leſt it be ſaid, Speak firrah when you ſhould, 
* Muit your bold verdid enter talk with lords? 
Elſe would l have a fling at Winchelter. 


K. HENAY Uncles of Glo'ſter and of \Vincheſter, 


The ſpecial watchmen of our Engliſh weal ; 
I would prevail. if prayers might prevail, 
To join your hearts in love and amity, 
Oh what a ſcandal is it to our crown, 
That two ſuch noble peers as ye ſhould jar! 
Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell 
Civil diſſenſion is a vip'rous worm, 7” 
That gnaws the bowels of the common-wealth. 
[ A noiſe within; Down with the tawny coats, 
K. HENRY. What tumult's this? 
War. An uproar, | dare warrant, 
Begun thro' malice of the biſhop's men. 
[4 noiſe again, Stones, Stones, 


Enter Mayor. 


Mayor. Oh my good lords, and virtuous Hen!) 
Pity the city of Landon, pity us, 
The Biſhop and the Duke of Glo'ſter's men, 
Forhiddea late to carry any weapon, 


Have fill'd their pockets full of pebble ſtones ; 
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; Henr) | 3 K. Henry, O how this diſcord doth afffict my ſouf! 


n you, my lord of Wincheſter, behold 


KING HENRY VI. III. 2. 4? 


Abd banding themſelves in contrary parts, 

pelt ſo faſt at one anothar's pates, 

8 h. t many have their giddy brains knock'd out: 

Our windows are broke down in every ſtreet, 

lad we for fear compell'd to ſhut our ſhops, 

5 Enter in ſkirmiſh with bloody pates, 

HENRY. We charge you on allegiance to our- 
ſelves, 

To hold your ſlaught' ring hands and keep the peace: 

Pray uncle Glo'ſter mitigate this ſtrife 
IS EAV. Nay, if we be forbidden ſtones we'll fall 

git with our teeth, 

Z2 Serv. Do what ye dare, we are as 1 


52 
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Gov. vou of my houſhold leave this peeviſh broil, 
Aud ſet this unaceuſtom'd fight aſide. 

#3 Serv, My lord, we know your grace to be a man 
| uſt and unpright ; and for your royal birth | 

Fn erior to none but to his Majeſty : 


"And ere that we will ſuffer ſuch a Prince, 


kind a father of the common-weal, 

T d be diſgraced by an inkhorn mate, 

Ye and our wives and children all will fight, 

Ind have our bodies ſlaughter d by thy foes. 

b | Serv. Ay and the very parings of our nails, 

$ * pitch a field when we are dead, [ Begin again. 
7 GLov, Stay, ſtay I ſay, 


| A Ind if \ou love me as you ſay you do, 


me perſuade you to forbear awhile. 


lighs and tears, and will not once relent ? 


* ho ſhould be pitiful, if you be not? 


L who thould ſtudy to prefer a peace, 


[ Ski: miſh again. 
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If If holy churchmen take delight in broils ? 


Hath been enacted thro? your enmity : 
Then be at peace, except ye thirſt for blood. 
W1y. He ſhall ſubmit, or I will never yield. 
i  GLov. Compaſſion on the King commands me ſtoop, 4 War 
N Or I would ſee his heart out, ere the prieſt Which i 7 
if Should ever get that privilege of me. J. do « 
NN War. Behold, my lord of Wincheſter, the Duk: 
5 Hath baniſh'd moody diſcontented fury, 
| And by his ſmother'd brows it doth appear. 
10 Why look you ſtill ſo ſtern and tragical? 
Wh Grou. Here Wincheſter I offer thee my hand. At El; 
K. HENRY. Fie, uncle Beaufort: I have heard yo: EK. H 
preach, | Tuc 
That malice was a great and grievous ſin: 
And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 
But prove a chief offender in the ſame? 
WAR. Sweet King! the biſhop hath a kindly gird: 
For ſhame my lord of Wincheſter relent; 
What, ſhall a child inſtruct you what to do? 
WIN. Well Duke of Glo'ſter I will yield to thee, 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand | give. 
GLov. Ay but I fear me with a hollow heart. 
See here my friends and loving countrymen, 
This token ſerveth for a flag of truce 
Betwixt ourſelves and all our followers : 
So help me God as I diſſemble not. 
Wix. [ A/ide.] So help me God as I intend it not. 
K.Henky. O loving uncle, gentle Duke of Glo'lter, 
How joyful am I made by this contract! IF 


} 
| | WaR. My lord Protector yield: yield Wincheſter 4 It join 
1 Except you mean with obſtinate repulſe T SER 
il To ſlay your Soveraign and deſtroy the realm, 28s 
| You ſee what miſchief and what murther too 'E SER 
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cheſter 


ind. 
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t not. 


lo'(ter, 
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Away my maſters, trouble us no more, 
yt join in friendſhip as your lords have done, 
I Srv, Content, I'll to the ſurgeon's, 
2 SER. So will I. 
F '3Serv, And JI ſee what phyſic the tavern affords. 
4 [ Exeunt., 


SCENE III. 


Wan. Accept this ſcrowl, moſt gracious Soveraign, 

Which i in the right of Richard Plantagenet 

We do exhibit to your Majeſty. [ Prince, 
GLov, Well urg'd my lord of Warwick; For, ſweet 

15 if your grace mark ev'ry circumſtance, 

You have great reaſon to do Richard right: 


Eſpecially for thoſe occaſions 


At Eltham place I told your Majeſty. force: 
K. HERR Y. And thoſe occaſions, uncle, were of 
13 my loving lords our pleaſure is, 

That Richard be reſtored to his blood. 

4 Wax. Let Richard be reſtored to his blood, 

$0 ſhall his father's wrongs be recompens'd. 


1 Win, As will the reſt, ſo willeth Wincheſter. 


2 K. HENRY. If Richard will be true, not that alone 
| g t all the whole inheritance I give 


| That doth belong unto the houſe of York, 


rom whence you ſpring by lineal deſcent. 

E Rich, Thy humble ſervant vows obedience 

ind faithful ſervice till the point of death, {| foot. 
K. HxvRv. Stoop then, and ſet your knee agaiuſt my 


, of in reguerdon of that duty done, 

ird thee with the valiant ſword of York. 

ſe, Richard, like a true Plantagenet, 

d riſe created princely Duke of York. 

EkKien. And ſo thrive Richard, as thy foes may Fall, 
Vor. V. — 8 
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And as my duty ſprings, ſo periſh they 

That grudge one thought againit your Majefty, 
ALL, Welcome, high Prince, the mighty Duke of 


York; -- 
Sou. Periſh, baſe Prince, ignoble Duke of Vork. 
| [ Ajit, =P 
GLov. Now will it beſt avail your Majeſty Th 0 
To croſs the ſeas, and to be crown'd in France: Take k 


The preſence of a King engenders love 
Amonglt his ſubjects and his loyal friends, 


As it diſanimates his enemies, That h 
K. Hzxnxy. When Glo'ſter ſays the word King And TY 
Henry goes, I'f by a 

For friendly counſel cuts off many foes. That C 
GLov. Your ſhips already are in readineſs. LExeum. "Fer. 
Manet EXE TER. Abd we 

Ext. Ay we may march in England or in France, Theref 
Not ſeeing what is likely to enſue ; TS W 
This late diſſenſion grown betwixt the peers T poo 


Burns under feigned aſhes of forg'd love, 
And will at laſt break out into a flame. 


As feſter d members rot but by degrees, | a Puc 
Till bones and fleſh and finews fall away; oi | 

So will this baſe and envious diſcord breed. 1 

And now I fear that fatal propheſy, 4 E 
Which in the time of Henry nam'd the Fifth piu 
Was in the mouth of ey'ry ſucking babe; on 
That Henry born at Monmouth ſhould win all, sas 
And Henry born at Windſor ſhould loſe all: Now in 
Which is ſo plain that Exeter doth wiſh Where 


His days may finiſh ere that hapleſs time, CEA. IT? 


d King 


Exeunt, 


rance, 


F Exit 
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Changes to ROAN in FRANCE, 


1 
CR * 
3 


Euter Io AN LA PUCELLE diſauir'd, and feur Soldiers 


* avith ſachs upon their backs, 


puckr. Theſe are the city gates, the gates of Roan, 


Thro' which our policy muſt make a breach. 
Take heed, be wary how you place your words, 
Talk like the vulgar ſort of market-men 


That come to gather money for their corn. 


If we have entrance, as I hope we ſhall, 


And that we find the ſlothful watch but weak, 


I by a ſign give notice to our friends, 

68 Charles the Dauphin may encounter them. 
Sor. Our ſacks ſhall be a mean to ſack the city, 

And we be lords and rulers over Roan, 


Werefore we'll knock. [ Knocks, 


= Warcn, Qui va la? 
"PucEL, Paiſans pauvres pens de France, 


| P dor market folks that come to ſell their corn, 
= Wartca. Enter, go in, the market bell is rung. 


1 'Pucit, Now Roan I'll ſhake thy bulwarks to the 
2 ground, [ Exeunt, 


4 Enter Dauphin, Baſtard, and ALaxsoN, 


4 Dav, St. Dennis bleſs this happy ſtratagem, 

d once again we'll ſleep ſecure in Roan. 

3 Bas r. Here enter'd Pucelle and her practiſants: 

1 w ſhe is there, how will ſhe ſpecific 

Where | is the beſt and ſafeſt paſſage in? 

Rei. By thruſting out a torch from yonder tow'r, 

W ich once diſcern'd, ſhews that her meaning is 

N | ay to that (for weakneſs) which the enter'd, 
3 8 2 
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Enter JOAN LA PUCELLE en the top, thruſting out: 
torch burning. | 
PUCEL. Behold this is the happy wedding torch, 
That joineth Roan unto her countrymen, 


But burning fatal to the Talbonites. 


Bas T. See noble Charles the beacon of our friend 
The burning torch in yonder turret ſtands. 

Dav. Now ſhines it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes. 

RE1G. Defer no time, delays have dangerous ends 
Enter and cry, The Dauphin, preſently, 
And then do execution on the watch. 

[As alarm, TALBOT in an excur/in. 
Tar. France, thou ſhalt rue this treaſon with thi 


If Talbot but ſurvive thy treachery, | [tears 


Pucelle, that witch, that damned ſorcereſs, 
Hath wrought this helliſh miſchief unawares, 
That hardly we eſcap'd the pride of France. [ Ei 


SCENE v. 


An alarm: Excurſions. BEDFORD brought in ſicl ini 
chair. Enter TALBOT and BURGUNDY without 
within JOAN LA PUCELLE, Dauphin, Baſtan 
and RE1GNIER on the walls, 


PuUCEL, Good morrow gallants, want ye corn fi 
bread ? 
I think the Duke of Burgundy will faſt, 
Before he'll buy again at ſuch a rate. 


*T was full of darnel : do you like the taſte ? 7 
Bux. Scoff on, vile fiend and ſhameleſs curtizan} 


I truſt ere long to choak thee with thine own, 


And make thee curſe the harveſt of that corn, [tint ; 
Dau. Your grace muſt ſtarve perhaps before ibi“ 
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1 out! 4 * Oh let not words but deeds revenge this 
3 treaſon. [a lance, 
torch, pockr. What will you do, good grey beard ? break 


* iy run a tilt at death within a chair ? | 
| a Tar. Foul fiend of France and hag of all deſpigh, 
r friend, Jocompal d with thy luſtful paramours, 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age, 
And twit with cowardiſe a man half dead? 


ze, 
g Dan) I'll have a bout with you again, 
us end; 2 r elſe let Talbot periſh with his ſhame. [peace, 
5 ; PuCgL. Are you ſo hot? yer Pucelle hold thy 
wt Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. | 
xcurſim. © [They whiſper together in counſel, 
with th God ſpeed the parliament; who ſhall be the ſpeaker? 
tea, Tr. Dare ye come forth and meet us in the field? 


To try if that our own be ours or no. 

[ Ext 1 Tal. I {peak not to that railing Hecate, 
; But unto thee, Alanſon, and the reſt. 
wil ye like ſoldiers come and fight it out? 
, # ALAN, Seignior no. 

cl ear. Seignior hang: baſe muleteers of France, 
oy | Like peaſant foot - boys do they keep the walls, 
Baſta 14 And dare not take up arms like gentlemen, 

puckL. Captains away, let's. get us from the walls, 
corn u For Talbot means no goodneſs by his looks. 
7 God be wi'you, my lord : we came fir but to tell you 
That we are here. | [Exeunt from the walls, 
3 Tar, And there will we bee too ere it be long, 
4 Or elſe reproach be Talbot's greateſt fame. 
urtizu Vow Burgundy, by honour of thy houſe, 
, Prick'd on by public wrongs ſuſtain'd in France, 
; rein | Either to get the town again or die, 
fore ib , And Jas ſure as Engliſh Henry lives, 
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PuCEL, Belike your Jordſhip takes us then for fools, 
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Here I will ſit before the walls of Roan, 


Then be it ſo: heav'ns keep old Bedford ſafe. 
And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 
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And as his father here was conqueror, 
As ſure as in this late betrayed town 
Great Coeurdelion's heart was buried ; 
So ſure I ſwear to get the town or die. 
BURG. My vows are equal partners with thy you, 
TAL, But ere we go, regard this dying prince, 
The valiant Duke of Bedford: come my lord, 
We will beſtow you in ſome better place, 
Fitter for ſickneſs and for crazy age. | 
BED. Lord Talbot do not ſo diſhonour me: 


And will be partner of your weal and woe, [ you, | 
Bos G. Couragious Bedford, let us now perſuace 
BED. Not to be gone from hence: for once I read, 

That ſtout Pendragon in his litter ſick 

Came to the field and vanquiſhed his foes. 

Methinks I thould revive the ſoldiers hearts, 

Becauſe I ever found them as myſelf. 

Tar. Undaunted ſpirit in a dying breaſt ! 


But gather we our forces out of hand, 
And ſet upon our boaſting enemy. [Extt, 
An alarm: Excurſions: + Enter Sir Jo iN 
FALSTAFF, anda Captain, 
Cay, Whither away, Sir John Falſtaff, in ſuch haſte! 
FAL. Whither away? to ſave myſelf by flight, 
We are like to have the overthrow again, 
Cay, What! will you fly and leave lord Talbot ? 
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play was written by Shakeſpear before Hen. 4. or Hen. 5. 
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Ind then depart to Paris to the King, 
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* Ay, all the T Wow. in the world to ſave my 
f [ Exit, 
Car Cowardly Knight, ill fortune follow thee. 

E | DE xi. 
Netreat: excurſions. PUCELLE, ALANSON, and 
1 Dauphin fl. 

Bt b. Now / quiet ſoul depart when heav'n ſhall pleaſe, 


For [ have ſeen our enemies overthrow, 


W hat is the truſt or ſtrength of fooliſh man? 
They that of late were daring with their ſcoffs, 


Are glad and fain by flight to ſave themſelves. 


[ Dies and is carried off in his chair. 


S c EN E VI. 


In alarm: Enter Tal BO r, BURGUNDY, and the 
J Tar. Loſt and recover'd in a day again, 

This is a double honour, Burgundy ; 

Yet hezv'ns have glory for this victory, _ 

Bon. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Ip{hrines thee in his heart, and there erects 
Thy noble deeds as valour's monuments, [now ? 
Tar. Thanks, gentle Duke; but where is Pucelle 
Ethink her old familiar is aſleep. 

Now where's the baſtard's braves, and Charles his 
| + glikes ? 

What, all a- mort? Roan hangs her head for grief. 


; That ſuch a valiant company are fled. 


gow we will take ſome order in the town, 
facing therein ſome expert officers, 5 


for there young Henry with his — lyes. 


| f + glikes or ſcoffs, 
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Bux. What wills lord Talbot, pleaſeth Burgundy, 
TAL. But yet before we go let's not forget 
The noble Duke of Bedford, late deceas d, 
But ſee his exequies fulfill'd in Roan, 
A braver ſoldier never couched launce, 
A gentler heart did never ſway in court. 
But Kings and mightieſt potentates muſt die, 
For that's the end of human miſery. 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Dauphin, Baſtard, ALANSON, and JOAN LA | 


PUCELLE, 


PucEL. Diſmay not, Princes, at this accident, 
Nor grieve that Roan is fo recovered, 
Care is no cure, but rather corroſive, 


For things that are not to be remedy'd. 


Let frantic Talbot triumph for awhile, 


And like a peacock {weep along his tail, 


We'll pull his plumes and take away his train, 
If Dauphin and the reſt will be but rul'd. 
Dav. We have been guided by thee hitherto, 
And of thy cunning had no diffidence, 
One ſudden foil ſhall never breed diſtruſt, 
Bas r. Search out thy wit for ſecret policies, 
And we will make thee famous through the world, 
ALAan, We'll ſet thy ſtatue in ſome holy place, 


And have thee reverenc'd like a bleſſed ſaint. 


Employ thee then, ſweet virgin, for our good. 
PuceL.Thea thus it muſt be, thus doth Joan deviſe: Þþ 
By fair perſuaſions mixt with ſugar'd words, 


We will entice the Duke of Burgundy 


To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 
Dau. Ay marry ſweeting if we could do that, 


[ Excunt, 
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1 rance were no place for Henry's warriors; 
4 or ſhall that nation boaſt it ſo with us, 


But be extirped from our provinces, —_ France; 
7 ALan, For ever ſhould they be expuls'd from 
nd not have title of an Earldom here. [ work, 


22 
oy 
3 


o bring this t matter to the wiſhed end, 


5 
3 


Their powers are marching unto Paris ward. 


4 | [H. ere beat an E reliſh march, 


There goes the Talbot with his colours ſpread, 

| And all the troops of Engliſh after him. French march, 
Now in the rereward comes the Duke and his: 
Fortune in favour makes him lag behind. 

4 Summon a parley, we will talk with him. 

[Trumpets found a Parey. 


SCENE vill. 
Enter the Duke of BukGunDyY marching. 


Da v. A parley with the Duke of Burgundy, 
Bux G. Who craves a parly with the Burgundy ? 
Pucer, The princely Charles of France, thy coun- 
tryman, [ing hence: 
BVG. What ſay'ſt thou, Charles? for I am march- 
Dav. Speak Pucelle, and enchant him with thy 
words, France, 
PucerL. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of 
hh let thy humble hand-maid ſpeak to thee. 
Bux. Speak on; but be not over - tedious. 


And ſee the cities and the towns defac'd 
By waſting ruin of the eruel foe, 
Vor. v. H 


Puctt, Your honours ſhall perceive how I will 


; [Drum beats afar off, 
I Hark, by the ſound of drum you may perceive 


pPocxx. Look on thy eountry, look on fertile France, 
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58 die Fir Part of 
As looks the mother on her lowly babe, 
When death doth cloſe his tender dying eyes; 
See, ſce the pining malady of France. 
Behold the wounds, the moſt unnat'ral wounds, 
W hich thou thyſelf haſt given her woful bieaſt. 
Oh turn thy edged {word another way, 
Strike thoſe that hurt, and hurt not thoſe that help: 
One drop of blood drawn from thy country's boſom 
Should grieve thee more than ſtreams of common gore; 
Return thee therefore with a flood of tears, 
And waſh away thy country's ſtained ſpots. 
BURG. Either ſhe hath bewitch'd me with her words, 
Or nature makes me ſuddenly relent. [ thee, 
PuceL. Beſides, all French and France exclaim on 
Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny. 
Whom join'ſt thou with, but with a lordly nation 
That will not truſt thee but for profit's ſake ? 
When Talbot hath ſet footing once in France, 
And faſhion'd thee that inſtrument of ill; 
Who then but Engliſh Henry will be lord, 
And thou be thruſt out like a fugitive ? 
Call we to mind and mark but this for proof; 
Was not the Duke of Orleans thy foe ? 
And was not he in England priſoner ? 
But when they heard he was thine enemy, 
They ſet him free without his ranſom paid, 
In ſpight of Burgundy and all his friends, 
See then thou fight'ſt againſt thy countrymen, 
And join'ſt with them wilt be thy ſlaughter- men. 
Come, come, return, return thou wand'ring lord, 
Charles and the reſt will take thee in their arms. 


Bux. I'm vanquiſhed, Theſe haughty words of 


Have batter'd me like roaring cannon ſhot, [hers 
And made me almoſt yield upon my knees. 


© Forgi! 
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My fo 
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] i Forgive me, country and ſweet countrymen; 
And lords accept this hearty kind embrace. 


My forces and my pow'r of men are yours. 


| So farewel Talbot, I'll no longer truſt thee, 


PUCEL. Done like a Frenchman : : turn, and turn 
again. [ us freſh. 


Dav. Welcome brave Duke, thy friendſhip makes 


Bas r. And doth beget new courage in our bi eaſts. 

ALAN, Pucelle hath bravely play'd her part in this, 
And doth deſerve a coronet of gold. 

Dau. Now let us on, my lords, and join our powers, 
And ſeek how we may prejudice the foe, [Exeunt. 


SCENE IX. 
PARIS, 


Enter King HENRY, GLOUCESTER, WINCHESTER, 
' York, SUFFOLK, SOMERSET, WARwick, ExE- 


TER: To them TALBOT with bis folders. 


Tar. My gracious Prince and honourable peers, 


Hearing of your arrival in this realm, 
| I have a while giv'n truce unto my wars, 

| Todo my duty to my Soveraign, 

| In fign whereof, this arm that hath reclaim'd 

| To your obedience fifty fortreſſes, 

| Twelve cities, and ſev'n walled towns of ſtrength, 
| Beſides five hundred priſoners of eſteem ; 

Lets fall the ſword before your highneſs' feet: 

| And with ſubmiſhve loyalty of heart 

| Aſcribes the glory of his conqueſt got, 

| Firft to my God, and next unto your grace, ter, 


K. HE Nx v. Is this the fam'd lord Talbot, uncle Gle'- 
That hath ſo long been reſident in Fraece ? 
GLov. Yes, if it pleaſe your Majeity, my Liege, 
H 2 
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A ſtouter champion never handled ſword, 


In honour of my noble lord of Vork; 


The envious barking of your ſawcy tongue 


— 


E, Hengy. Welcome brave captain and victori. 
ous lord. 
When I was young (as yet I am not old) 
Ido remember how my father ſaid, 


Long ſince we were reſolved of your truth, 8 
10 
Vour faithful ſervice and your toil in war; Sa: 


Yet never have Jau taſted our reward, 

Or been reguerdon'd with ſo much as thanks, 

Becauſe till now we never ſaw your face: 3 1 C 

Therefore ſtand up, and for theſe good deſerts, ; 

We here create you Earl of Shrew{bury, E 

And in our coronation take your place. [Exeqrt, 
Manent VE RNON and BAS SET. 

VER. Now ſir to you that were ſo hot at ſea, 
Diſgracing of theſe colours that I wear 


Par'ſt thou maintain the former words thou ſpak'it ! 
Bas. Yes, fir, as well as you dare patronage 


Againſt the Duke of Somerſet. 
Ven. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 
Bas. Why what is he? as good a man as York. 
VER, Hark ye; not ſo: in witneſs take you that, 

[Strikes him, 

Bas. Villain, thou 1 the law of arms is ſuch 

That whoſo draws a {word 'tis preſent death, 

Or elſe this blow ſhould broach thy deareſt blood. 

But I'll unto his Majeſty, and crave 

may have liberty ta venge this wrong, 

When thou ſhalt ſee I'll meet thee to thy colt, 
VER. Well, miſcreant, I'll be there as ſoon as you 

And after meet you ſooner than you would. Lx 
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ACT-1IV, SCENE I: 


PARIS, 


Enter King Hex, Groves rzz, WincuzsrTER, 
” York, SUFFOLK, SOMERSET, WARWICK, Tar- 
BOT, EXETER, and Governor of Paris. 


| GLOUCESTER, | 
OR D Biſhop, ſet the crown upon his head. 
Wix. God ſaye King Henry, of that name the 
Sixth, 
” CGLev. Now Governor of Paris take your oath, 
That you elect no other King but him; 
© Eſteem none friends, but ſuch as are his friends, 
And none your foes, but ſuch as ſhall pretend 
Malicious practices againſt his ſtate. 
ak'ſt? This ſhall you do, So help you righteous God. 
e + Enter Farsrarr. 
Pa. My gracious Soveraign, as I rode from Calais 
Io haſte unto your coronation, 
A letter was deliver'd to my hands, 
"ork. Writ to your grace from the Dyke of Burgundy. 
that. Tar. Shame to the Duke of Burgundy and thee : 
hes hin. I vow'd, baſe knight, when I did meet thee next, 
is ſuch WW To tear the garter from thy eraven's leg, 
| Which I have done; becauſe unworthily 
odd. Thou waſt inſtalled in that high degree. 
Fardon, my princely Henry, and the reſt : 
| This daſtard, at the battle of Poictiers, 
k When but in all I was fix thouſand ſtrong, 
3 as 50, And that the French were almoſt ten to one; 
"Exeunt 


n. 


+ See the 20 en the fifth Scene of AR 3. 
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62 Dye Firſt Part of 
Before we met, or that a ſtroke was given, 
Like to a truſty ſquire did run away. 
In which aſſault we loſt twelve hundred men, 
Myſelf and diverſe gentlemen beſide 
Were there ſurpriz'd and taken priſoners, 
Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiſs ; 
Or whether that ſuch cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of knighthood. yea or no ? 
GrLov, To ſay the truth this fact was infamous, 
And ill beſeeming any common man; 
Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 
Tar. When firit this order was ordain'd, my lords, 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth, | 
Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage, 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars; 
Not fearing death, nor ſhrinking for diſtreſs, 
But always reſolute in moſt extremes, 
He then that is not furniſh'd in this ſort 
Doth but uſurp the ſacred name of Knight, 


Prophaning this moſt honourable order; 


And ſhould, if I were worthy to be judge, 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-born ſwain 
That doth preſume to boaſt of gentle blood. 
K. Hzn&y. Stain to thy fen, thou hear'l 
thy doom, 
Be packing therefore thou that waſt a knight ; 
Henceforth we baniſh thee on pain of death, 
Exit Falltaff, 
And now, my lord Protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle Duke of Burgundy. 
GLou. What means his grace that he hath chang 
his ſtile ? 
No more but plain and bluntly, To the King. [Reading 
Hath he forgot he is his ſoveraign ? L 
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Or doth this churliſh ſuperſcription 

portend ſome alteration in good will? 

What's here? / have ubon eſpecial cauſe, [Reads, 
Mou d with compaſſion of my country's wrack, 

f Together with the pitiful complaints 

( ſuch as your oppreſſion feeds upon, 

. Forſaken your pernicious faction 

And jain'd with Char les the rightful yy of France. 

O monſtrous treachery ! can this be ſo ? 

| That in alliance, amity, and oaths, 

There ſhould be found ſuch falſe diſſembling guile ? 


; And give him chaſtiſement for this abuſe, 
My lord, how ſay you, are you not content! ? [vented, 


1 ſhould have begg'd I might have been employ'd. 
K. Hengy, Then gather ſtrength, and march unto 


Let him perceive how ill we brook his treaſon, 
And what offence it is to flout his friends. 


You may behold confuſion of your foes. [ Exit Talbot. 
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K. HENRY. What! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt? 

GLov. He doth, my lord, and is become our foe. 

K. Henry ls that the worſt this letter doth contain? 

GLov. It is the worſt, and all, my lord, he writes. 

K. Henry. Why then lord Talbot there ſhall talk 
with him, 


I IN 
Ee 


( K — 
1 * 1 WG — 


Tar. Content, my liege? yes: but that I'm pre- 
him ſtrait: 
Tar, I go, my lord, in heart deſiring (till 


SCENE HI. a 


Enter VERNON and BASSET. 


| VER, Grant me the combat, gracious ſoveraign. 
Bas. And me my lord, grant me the combat too. 
Yorx, This is my ſervant, hear him noble prince. 


64 The Fitſt Part of 
Som. And this is mine, ſweet Henry favour him, 
K. HERRN. Be patient, lords, and give them leave 
to ſpeak. | 
Say gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim ? 
And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom ? 

VER. With him, my lord, for he hath done me 

wrong. 

Bas. And I with him, for he hath done me wrong, 

K. HENRY. What is the wrong whereon you both 

complain ? 
Firſt let me know, and then I'll anſwer you. 

Bas. Croſſing the ſea from England into France, 
This fellow here with ſharp and carping tongue 
Upbraided me about the roſe I weat ; 

Saying the ſanguine colour of the leaves 

Did repreſent my maſter's bluſhing cheeks ; 
When ſtubbornly he did repugn the truth 
About a certain queſtion ih the law, 

Arpu'd betwixt the Duke of York and him; 
With other vile and ignominious terms, 
In confutation of which rude reproach, 
Andin defence of my lord's worthineſs, 

I crave the benefit of law of arms. 

VI. And that is my petition, noble lord; 
For though he ſeem with forged quaint conceit 
To ſet a gloſs upon his bold intent. 
Yet know my lord I was provok'd by him, 

And he firſt took exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing that the paleneſs of this flow'r 
Bewray'd the faintneſs of my maſter's heart. 
York. Will not this malice, Somerſet, be left ? 


Som. Your private grudge, my lord of York, will 


out, 
Though ne'er ſo cunningly you ſmother it. 
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him, K. Hexry, Good lord! what madneſs rules in 
n leave brain · ſick men | 
| When for ſo flight and frivolous a cauſe 
| | Such factious emulations ſhall ariſe ! 
om? MK Good couſins both of York and Somerſet, 
ne me Quiet yourſelves and be again at peace. 


Fox. Let this diſſention firſt be try'd by fight, 
wrong, And then your highneſs ſhall command a peace. 
u both SoM. The quarrel toucheth none but us alone, 
© Betwixt ourſelves let us decide it then, 
Von k. There is my pledge, accept it Somerſet, 
VER. Nay, let it reſt where it began at firſt. 
Bas. Confirm it ſo, mine honourable lord. 
* GrLov. Confirm it ſo? confounded be your ſtrife, 
And periſh ye with your audacious prate ; 
| Preſumptuous vaſſals, are you not aſham'd 
With this immodeſt clamorous outrage 
To trouble and diſturb the king and us? 
And you, my lords, methinks you do not well 
To bear with their perverſe objections: 
Much leſs to take occaſion from their mouths 
To raiſe a mutiny betwixt yourſelves : 
Let me perſuade you take a better courſe, friends. 
Exx. It grieves his highneſs : good my lords, be 
t EK. HENRY. Come hither you that would be com- 
batants: 
Henceforth I charge you, as you love our favour, 
Quite to forget this quarrel and the cauſe. 
And you, my lords, remember where we are, 
In France, amongſt a fickle wavering nation: 
lf they perceive diſſention in our looks, 
And that within ourſelves we diſagree, 
How will their grudging ſtomachs be provok'd 
Lo wilful diſobedience, and rebel? 
Vol. V. 1 
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66 The Firſt Part of 
Beſide what infamy will there ariſe, _ 
When foreign princes ſhall be certify'd, 
That for a toy, a thing of no regard, 


King Henry's peers and chief nobility 


Deſtroy'd themſelves, and loſt the realm of France! 
O think upon the conquett of my father, 

My tender years, and let us not forego 

That for a trifle, which was bought with blood. 
Let me be umpire in this doubtful ſtrife: 

I ſee no reaſon, if | wear this roſe, : 

That any one ſhould therefore be ſuſpicious 

I more incline to Somerſet than York : 

Both are my kinſmen, and I love them both. 
As well they may upbraid me with my crown, 
Becauſe, forſooth, the King of Scots is crown'd, 
But your diſcretions better can perſuade, 

Than I am able to inſtruct or teach: 


And therefore as we hither came in peace, 


So let us ſtill continue peace and love. 
Couſin of York, we inſtitute your grace 


To be our regent in theſe parts of France: 


And good my lord of Somerſet, unite 

Your troops of horſemen with his bands of foot ; 
And like true ſubjects, ſons of your progenitors, 

Go chearfully together, and digeſt 

Your angry choler on your enemies. 

Ourſelf, my lord Protector, and the reſt, 

After ſome reſpite will return to Calais; 

From thence to England, where I hope ere long 
To be preſented by your victories, 

With Charles, Alanſon, and that trait'rous rout. 


[ Exeut 
e TV Warwick, EXETER, and VER NO 
Wak. My lord of York, I promiſe you the King 
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| Moſt prettily methought did play the orator, 


York. Andſohedid; but yet I like it not, 


| In that he wears the badge of Somerſet. 


Wax. Tuſh, that was but his fancy, blame him not; 


| dare preſume, ſweet prince, he thought no harm. 


York. And if I wis he did But let it reſt, 


Other affairs muſt now be managed. [ Exeunt, 


Flouriſh, Manet EXETER, 
EXE. Well didſt thou, Richard, to ſuppreſs thy 


| For had the paſſions of thy heart burſt out, ¶ voice: 
I fear we ſhould have ſeen decypher'd there 

| More ranc'rous ſpight, more furious raging broils, 

| Than yet can be imagin'd or ſuppos'd, 

But howſoe'er, no ſimple man that ſees 

This jarring diſcord of nobility, 

This ſhould'ring of each other in the court, 

This factious bandying of their favourites; 

hut that he doth preſage ſome ill event. 

is much, when ſcepters are in childrens hands; 

But more, when envy breeds unkind diviſion: 

Then comes the ruin, there begins confuſion. [Exit. 


SCENE. III. 
% R844. 


Enter TL BOT with trumpets, and drum, 
Tar. Go to the gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter, 
bummon their general unto the wall. LSounde. 
; Enter General aloft. 
[Engliſh John Talbot, captains, calls you forth, 
Pervant in arms to Harry King of England; 

And thus he would: open your city gates, 
be humbled to us, call my Soveraign yours, 
land do him homage as obedient ſubjects, 
12 
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And I'll withdraw me and my bloody pow'r, 
But if you frown upon this proffer'd peace, 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 
Lean famine, quartering ſteel, and climbing fire ; 
Who in a moment even with the earth 

Shall lay your ſtately and air-braving tow'rs, 
If you forſake the offer of their love. 


Cay. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death, 
Our nation's terror, and their bloody ſcourge ! 


The period of thy tyranny approacheth. 


On us thou can'ſt not enter but by death: 


For I proteſt we are well fortify'd, 

And ſtrong enough to iſſue out and fight. 

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 
Stands with the ſnares of war to tangle thee. 

On either hand thee, there are ſquadrons pitch d 


To wall thee from the liberty of flight; 


And no way canſt thou turn thee for redreſs, 
But death doth front thee with apparent ſpoil, 
And pale deſtruction meets thee in the face. 


Ten thouſand French have ta'en the ſacrament, 


To rive their dangerous artillery 

Upon no chriſtian ſoul but Engliſh Talbot, 

Lo there thou ſtand'ſt, a breathing valiant man, 
Of an invincible, unconquer'd ſpirit : 

This is the lateſt glory of thy praiſe, 


That I thy enemy dew thee withal ; 


For ere the glaſs that now begins to run 
Finiſh the proceſs of his ſandy hour, 

Theſe eyes that ſee thee now well coloured, 
Shall ſee thee wither'd, bloody, pale and deed. 


[Drum afar of 


Hark, hark, the Dauphin's drum, a warning bell, 
Sings heavy muſic to thy tim'rous ſoul ; 
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And mine ſhall ring thy dire departure out, [ Exit. 


Tal. He fables not. I hear the enemy: 


* Out ſome light horſemen, and peruſe their wings. 
O negligent and heedleſs diſcipline ! 


How are we park'd and bounded in a pale ? 


| Alittle herd of England's tim'rous deer, 
| Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs, 
| If we be Englith deer, be then in blood; 


Not raſcal-like to fall down with a pinch, 


But rather moody, mad, and deſperate (tags, 
Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of ſteel, 


And make the cowards ſtand aloof at bay, * 


| God and St. George, Talbot, and England's right, 
| Proſper our colours in this dangerous fight! [ Exeunt, 


SCENE lv. 


Enter a Meſſenger that meets YORK. Enter Yorx 


with trumpet and many ſoldiers. 


Yorx. Are not the ſpeedy ſcouts return'd again, 


That dogg'd the mighty army of the Dau phia ? 


Mess. They are return'd, my lord, and give it out 


That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his pow'r, 
Io fight with Talbot; as he march'd along, 

By your eſpyals were diſcovered _ 

Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led, 
Which join d with him, and made their march for 


Bourdeaux. 
Yor. A plague upon that villain Somerſet, 


——— aloof at bay. 


| Sell every man his life as dear as mine, 
And they ſhall find dear deer of us, my friends. 
| God and St. George, &c, _ 
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And I'll withdraw me and my bloody pow'r, 
But if you frown upon this proffer'd peace, 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 


Lean famine, quartering ſteel, and climbing fire; 


Who in a moment even with the earth 

Shall lay your ſtately and air-braving tow'rs, 

If you forſake the offer of their love. 
Cay. Thou ominous and fearful ow] of death, 

Our nation's terror, and their bloody ſcourge! 1 


The period of thy tyranny approacheth. 


On us thou can'ſt not enter but by death: 

For I proteſt we are well fortify'd, 

And ſtrong enough to iſſue out and fight. 

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 
Stands with the ſnares of war to tangle thee. 
On either hand thee, there are ſquadrons pitch'd 
To wall thee from the liberty of flight; 

And no way canſt thou turn thee for redreſs, 
But death doth front thee with apparent ſpoil, 
And pale deſtruction meets thee in the face, 
Ten thouſand French have ta'en the ſacrament, 


To rive their dangerous artillery 


Upon no chriſtian ſoul but Engliſh Talbot, 

Lo there thou ſtand'ſt, a breathing valiant man, 
Of an invincible, unconquer'd ſpirit : 

This is the lateſt glory of thy praiſe, 

That I thy enemy dew thee withal ; 

For ere the glaſs that now begins to run 

Finiſh the proceſs of his ſandy hour, 

Theſe eyes that ſee thee now well coloured, 
Shall ſee thee wither'd, bloody, pale and deed. 


[Drum afar if. 


Hark, hark, the Dauphin's drum, a warning bell, 
Sings heavy muſic to thy tim'rous ſoul ; 
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TaL. He fables not. I hear the enemy: 
Out ſome light horſemen, and peruſe their wings, 


o negligent and heedleſs diſcipline ! ! 
How are we park'd and bounded in a pale? 


A little herd of England's tim'rous deer, 
Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs. 
If we be Engliſh deer, be then in blood; 

Not raſcal-like to fall down with a pinch, 


But rather moody, mad, and deſperate (tags, 


Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of ſteel, 
And make the cowards ſtand aloof at bay, * 
God and St. George, Talbot, and England's right, 


| Proſper our colours in this dangerous fight! [ Exeurt, 


SCENE lv. 


Enter a Meſſenger that meets York. Enter York 


with trumpet and many ſoldiers. 


'Yorx. Are not the ſpeedy ſcouts return'd again, 


| That dogg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin? 
Mess. They are return'd, my lord, and give it out 
| Thathe is march'd to Bourdeaux with his pow'r, 


To fight with Talbot; as he march'd along, 


By your eſpyals were diſcovered 
| Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led, 
Which join d with him, and made their march for 


Bourdeaux. 
Yorx, A plague upon that villain $omerſet, 


——— aloof at bay. 


Sell every man his life as dear as mine, 
And they ſhall find dear deer of us, my friends. 
| God and St. George, &c, 
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And mine ſhall ring thy dire departure out. Exit. 
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That ſ 


That thus delays my promiſed ſupply 
Of horſemen that were levied for this ſiege. Lucy f 
Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid, But cu 
And I am lowted by a traitor villain, | Maine, 
And cannot help the noble chevalier: | Long 2 
God comfort him in this neceſſity: * ; Z 
If he miſcarry, farewel wars in France. | Feeds | 
Enter a ſecond Meſſenger, | Sleepir 
2 Mess. Thou princely leader of our Englith | The ce 
ſtrength, | That « 
Never ſo needful on the earth of France, Henry 
Spur to the reſcue of the noble Talbot - [W Lives, 


Who now is girdled with a waſte of iron, 


Wil And hem'd about with grim deſtruction : 

"i To Bourdeaux, warlike Duke, to Bourdeaux, Vork 

Al Elſe farewel Talbot, France, and England's honour, ÞÞ 

0 York, O God! that Somerſet, who in proud heart 801 

Wl Doth ſtop my cornets, were in Talbot's place : This e 

"ik So ſhould we ſave a valiant gentleman Too r 

5 | By forfeiting a traitor and a coward: Might 

"Hy Mad ire and wrathful fury makes me weep, Be bu 

i 1 That thus we die while remiſs traitors ſleep. HFath 
i Mæs s. O ſend ſome ſuccour to the diſtreſs'd lord. By thi 
1 Lokk. He dies, we loſe; I break my warlike word: Tork 
i We mourn, France ſmiles : we loſe, they daily get: That 
i All long of this vile traitor Somerſet, [ſoul, i Ca 
1 Mess. Then God take mercy on brave Talbots Let fr 
i And on his ſon young John, who two hours ſince S801 
| I met in travel towards his warlike father ; Lu 
This ſev'n years did not Talbot ſee his ſoo, Hz 

1 And now they meet, where both their lives are done. Who 

"i jj York. Alas! what joy ſhall noble Talbot have, WW Cries 

1 if To bid his young ſon welcome to his grave ! To be 
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3 That ſundred friends greet in the hour of death. 


| Maine, Bloys, Poictiers, and Tours are won away, 


Too rafhly plotted, All our gen'ral force 


þ That Talbot dead, great York might bear the name, 


| Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid. 


: Who ring'd about with bold adverſity, 
Cries out for noble York and Somerſet, 
1 To beat aſſailing death from his weak legions, 
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Lucy farewel, no more my fortune can, 
But curſe the cauſe, I cannot aid the man. 
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Long all of Somerſet, and his delay. 

Mzss. Thus while the vulture of ſedition, 
Feeds in the boſom of ſuch great commanders, 
sleeping neglection doth betray to loſs 
The conqueſts of our ſcarce cold cpnguerer, 
That ever living man of memory, 

Henry the Fifth. While they each other croſs, 
Lives, honours, lands, and all, hurry to loſs. [ Exit, 


[ Exit. 
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SCENE-Y. 
Enter SOMERSET with his army. 


SoM. It is too late; I cannot ſend them now: 
This expedition was by York and Talbot 


Might with a ſally of the very town 

Be buckled with. The over-daring Talbot 
Hath ſullied all his gloſs of former honour, - 
By this unheedful, deſp'rate, wild adventure : 
York ſet him on to fight, and die in ſhame, 


Carr. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 
Sou. How now,Sir William, whither were you ſent? 


Lucy. + Hither, my lord; from bought and ſold 
lord Talbot. 


+ Whither my Lord? 
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Swearing that you with-hold his levied hoſt, 
Collected for this expedition. Chorſe: 
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And while the honourable captain there 


Drops bloody ſweat from his war-wearied limbs, 

And in advantage ling'ring looks for reſcue ; 

You, his falſe hopes, the truſt of England's honour, 

Keep off aloof with worthleſs emulation, n 
Let not your private diſcord keep away Jo tu 
The levied ſuccours that ſhall lend him aid, That 
While he, renowned noble gentleman, When 
Yields up his life unto a world of odds. | Shoulc 


Orleans the Baſtard, Charles, and Burgundy, | But, C 
Alanſon, Reiguier, compaſs him about, 
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And Talbot periſheth by your default. Faid, 
Sou. York ſet him on, York ſhould have ſent him 
Lucy, And York as faſt upon your grace exclaims, 


Som. York lies: he might have ſent, and had the 

I owe him little duty and cſs love, 

And take foul ſcorn to fawn on him by ſending, 
Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of France, 

Hath now entrapt the noble-minded Talbot : 

Never to England ſhall he bear his life, 

But dies betray'd to fortune by your ſtrife. 

Som, Come go, I will diſpatch the horſemen ſtrait: 

Within fix hours they will be at his aid. ſlain, 
Lucy. Too late comes reſcue now: he's ta'en 0! 

For fly he could not, if he would have fled : 

And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 
Sow, If he be dead, brave Talbot then adieu. 
Lucy. His fame lives in the world, his ſhame in 

you, [ Exount, 
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| Your loſs is great, ſo your regard ſhould be; 

My worth unknown, no loſs is known in me. 
pon my death the French can little boaſt ; 

In yours they will, in you all hopes are jolt, 
Flight cannot ſtain the honour you have won, 
Bur mine it will, that no exploit have done. 
Lou fled for vantage, ev'ry one will ſwear ; 

But if I bow, they'll ſay it was for fear, 
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SCENE vi. 


Near Bo Uu RD EAUx. 
Enter TALBOT and his fon. 
'Tar. O young John Talbot, I did ſend for thee 
To tutor thee in ſtratagems of war, | 


That Talbot's name might be in thee reviv'd, 

| When ſapleſs age, and weak unable limbs 

| Should bring thy father to his drooping chair, 
But, O malignant and ill- boading ſtars ! 

| Now art thou come unto a feaſt of death, 

| Aterrible and unavoided danger. 

Therefore, dear boy, mount on thy ſwifteſt horſe, 
And I'll direct thee how thou ſhalt eſcape 

By ſudden flight. Come dally nor, be gone. 


JohN. Is my name Talbot? and am I your ſon ? 


And ſhall I fly? O! if you love my mother, 
| Diſhonour not her honourable name, 

| To make a baſtard and a ſlave of me. 

| The world will ſay he is not Talbot's blood, 
| That baſely fled when noble Talbot ſtood, 


Tar. Fly, to revenge my death if I be ſlain. 
Jou. He that flies fo, will ne'er return again. 
Tar, If we both ſtay, we both are ſure to die, 
Joux. Then let me (tay, and father do you fly: 


There is no hope that ever I will ſtay, 
Vol. v. K 
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If the firſt hour! ſhrink and run away, 
Here on my knee I beg mortality, 
Rather than life preſerv'd with infamy. 
Tar. Shall all thy mother's hopes lye in one tomb? 
Johx. Ay rather than Ill ſhame my mother's womb, 
TAL. Upon my bleſſing I command thee go. 
Jonx. To fight Iwill. but not to fly the foe, 
TAL, Part of thy father may be ſav'd in thee. 
Jon, No part of him but will be ſhame in me. 
TAL. Thou never hadſt renown, and canſt not loſe it. 
Joan. Ves, your renowned name; ſhall flight a- 
buſe it. | [ (tain, 
TAL. Thy father's charge ſhall clear thee from the 
Joan. You cannot witneſs for me, being ſlain. 
If death be ſo apparent, then both fly. 
Tar. And leave my followers here to fight and dic! 
My age was never tainted with fuch ſhame. | 
Joan, And ſhall my youth be guilty of ſuch blame! 
No more can | be ſever'd from your ſide, 
Than can yourſelf, yourſelf in twain divide: 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do 1; 
For leave I will not: if my tuber Me, | 
Tar. Then here I take my leave of thee, fair ſon, 
Born to eclipſe thy life this afternoon : 
Come, fide by ſide together live and die, 
And ſoul with ſoul from France to heav'n ſhall fly, 


[ Exeunt, 


Alarum : excurſions, wherein Talbot's ſon is 
bemm'd about, and Talbot reſcues him. 
TAL. St. George, and victory! fight ſoldiers, fight: 
The Regent hath with Talbot broke his word, 
And left us to the rage of France's ſword. 
Where is John Talbot? pauſe, and take thy breath, 
I gave thee life, and reſcu'd thee from death. 
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Jonn, O twice my father, twice am I thy ſon: 
The life thou gav'ſt me firit was loſt and done, 
Till with thy warlike ſword, deſpight of fate, 


omb! W To my determin d time thou x gav '(t new date. 

omb, i Tar. When from the Dauphin O creſt thy ſword 
| ſtruck fire, 

. © It warm'd thy father's heart with proud deſire 

be | Of bolo fac'd victory. Then, leaden age 

ne. JQuicken'd with youthful ſpleen and warlike rage, 

loſe it. Beat down Alanſon, Orleans, Burgundy, 

ght a- And from the pride of Gallia refcu'd thee. 

({tain. The ireful baſtard Orleans that drew blood 

om the From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 

ain. of thy firſt fight, 1 ſoon encountered; 


And interchanging blows, I quickly ſhed 
nd dic! ¶ Some of his battard blood; then in dif, grace 
| Beſpoke him thus : Contaminated; baſe, 
blame! And mis- -begotten blood 1 ſpill of thine, 
Mean and right poor, for that pure blood of mine, 
E Which thou didſt force from Talbot, my brave boy— 
Here pur poſing the Baſtard to deſtroy, 
came in ſtrong reſcue, Speak, thy father's care, 
ür ſon, Art not thou weary, John? how doſt thou fare? 
| Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly? 
E Now thou art ſeal'd the fon of chivalry ? ? 
llfly. Fly. to revenge my death when I am dead; 
Exeunl. The help of one ſtands me in little ſtead. 


ſon is oh too much folly is it, well I wot, 

7 [To hazard all our lives in one ſmall boat. 
ers, ſight: if 1 to- day die not with Frenchmen's rage, 
rd, To-morrow 1 ſhall die with mickle age. 


me they nothing gain; and if I ſtay, 

Tis but the ſhortning of my life one day. 

in hee thy mother dies, our houſhold's name, 
| K 2 
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76 The Firſt Part of 
My death's revenge, thy youth, and England's fame: 
All theſe and more we hazard by thy ſtay; 
All theſe are ſav'd if thou wilt fly away. [ ſmart, 
Joux. The ſword of Orleans hath not made me 
Theſe words of yours draw life-blood from my heart, 
On that advantage bought with ſuch a ſhame, 
To fave a paltry life, and lay bright fame, 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly, 
The coward horſe that bears me, fall and die! 
And like me to the peaſant boys of France, 
To be ſhame's ſcorn, and ſubje& of miſchance, 
Surely by all the glory you have won, 
And if I fly, I am not Talbot's ſon ; 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot, 
If ſon to Talbot die at Talbot's foot. 
Tar, Then follow thou thy deſp'rate Sire of Creet, 
Thou Icarus, thy life to me is ſweet : 


II thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's fide, 


And commendable prov'd, let's die in pride, [ Exeunt 


V | 
Alarum. Excurſions, Enter old TAL BOT Jed. 


TAT. Where is my other life? mine own is gone, 
O! where's young Talbot? where is valiant John! 
Triumphant death ſmear'd with captivity ! 


| Young Talbot's valour makes me ſmile at thee, 


When he perceiv'd me ſhrink and on my knee, 
His bloody ſword he brandiſh'd over me, 

And like a hungry lion did commence 

Rough deeds of rage, and ſtern impatience : 
But when my angry guardant ſtood alone, 
Tendring my ruin, and aſſail'd of none, 
Dizzy- ey d fury and great rage of heart 
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KING HENRY VI. IV. 7. 77 
dee, made him from my ſide to ſtart 
lato the cluſt ring battle of the French: 


fame: 


mart, Andi in that ſea of blood my boy did drench 
de me His over - mounting ſpirit; and there dy'd 


u Icarus, my bloſſom, in his pride! 
Enter Joux TALBOT, borne, 
Serv. O my dear lord! lo where your ſon is borne. 


heart, 


5 
8 


. to ſcorn. 
Anon, from thy inſulting tyranny, 
P in bonds of perpetuity, 
Iwo Talbots winged through the f lither ſky, 
ln thy deſpight ſhall ſcape mortality. 
O thou, whoſe wounds become hard-favour'd death, 
U Speak to thy father ere thou yield thy breath.“ 
Creet, Come, come, and lay him in his father's arms, 

. My ſpirit can no longer bear theſe harms. 

© Soldiers adieu: I have what I would have, 
E xeunt, ; | Now my old arms are young John Talbot's grave. 


Tg . 
1:4. 7 : + lither, ſmooth, gentle. 
- pield thy breath. 


s gone, brave death by ſpeaking, whether he will or no: 
John? JW Imagine him a Frenchman, and thy foe. 
© Poor boy, he ſmiles, methinks, as who ſhould ſay, 


e. | | Had death been French, then death had died to-day. 
$ | Come, come, Cc. 
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ACT V. SCENE TI. 


Continues near Bo URDEAUX, 


Luc 

Enter CHARLES, ALANSON, BukGunDyY, Baſtard, I Valiant 
and PUCELLE, : Create, 

CHARLES. | Great | 


AD York and Somerlet brought reſcue in, Lord J 
We ſhould have found a bloody day of this. Lord S8 
Bas r. How the young whelp of Talbot 8 raging Lord C 
brood © The th 
Did fleſh his puny ſword in Frenchmen's blood! ? Knight 
PUCEL., Once | encounter'd him, and thus | ſaid: Worth 
Thou maiden youth, be vanquiſh'd by a maid, N Great ! 
But with a proud, majeſtical, high ſcorn 5 Of all! 
He anſwer'd thus; young Talbot was not born oc 
To be the pillage of a  giglot wench. | | The T 
$ left me proudly, as unworthy fight. © Writes 
„ Bux. Doubtleſs he would have made a noble knight Him th 
Wh See where he lyes inherſed in the arms | $ Stinkin, 
1 Of the moſt bloody nurſer of his haarms. [eder, Luc 
| Bas r. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones aſun- Tour K 
Aff Whoſe life was England's s glory, Gallia's wonder. 3 Oh wer 
CHAR. Oh no forbear: for that which we have fled That 1 
„ - During the life, let us not wrong it dead, F Oh, th: 
Enter Lucy. F It were 
1 conduct me to the Dauphin's tent, to know Were b 
Who hath obtain'd the glory of the day. | lt woul 
Cu AR. On what ſubmiſſive meſſage art thou ſent! We Give m 
Lucy. Submiſſion, Dauphin? 2 tis a meer French And giz 
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1 word: n Poc 
10 We Engliſh warriors wot not what it means. 7 © ſpe 
N or Go, 


I come to know what priſoners thou haſt ta en, 


+ giglot, drab, ſtrumpet. [They * 


HY is 


1 KING HENRY VI. v. J. 75 
| And to ſurvey the bodies of the dead. 


Ca ar, For priſoners aſk'{t thou? hell our prifoni is. 
| But tell me whom thou ſeek'(t ? 


Lucy. Where is the great Alcides of the field, 


ard, I Valiant lord Talbot, Earl of Shrewſbury ? 
Created for his rare ſucceſs in arms, | 
Great Earl of Waſhford, Waterford, and Valence; 
5 Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfield; 
his. Lord Strange of Blackmere, lord Verdon of Alton, 
raging Lord Cromwelof Wingfield.lord Furnival of Sheffeild, 


© The thrice victorious lord of Falconbridge, 
Knight of the noble order of St. George, 
aid: | Worthy St. Michael, and the Golden Fleece, 
| Great Marſhal to our King Henry the Sixth 
? of all his wars within the realm of France. 
5 ” Pvucsr, Here is a ſilly, ſtately (tile indeed: 
| © The Turk that two and fifty kingdoms hath, 
© Writes not ſo tedious a ſtile as this. 
knight: i Him that thou magnify'ſt with all theſe titles; 
_ [{F Stinking and fly-blown lyes here at our feet. 


[ der, b Luc v. Is Talbot ſlain, the Frenchmens only ſcourge, 
3 Your kingdom” s terror and black Nemeſis ? 
ler: oh were mine eye-balls into bullets turn'd, 


ae fled That I in rage might ſhoot them at your faces. 
| ob, chat I could but call theſe dead to life, 
lt were enou gh to fright the realm of France, 
to know Were but his picture left among you here, 
5 lt would amaze the proudeſt of you all. 
* | Give me their bodies that 1 may bear them hence, 
r French And give them burial, as beſeems their worth. 
| WW Pocer, I think this upſtart is old Talbot's ghoſt, 
He ſpeaks with ſuch a proud commanding ſpirit : 
D, {For God's ſake let him have him; to keep them here, 
£ [They would but ſtink and putrifie the air. 
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80 The Fir Part of 


CAR. Go take their bodies hence. 
Luc. [I'll bear them hence; 
But from their aſhes, Dauphin, ſhall be rear'd 
A phoenix that ſhall make all France afear d. 
CHAR, So we be rid of them, do what thou wilt: 
And now to Paris in this conqu'ring vein ; 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbot's flain. DLE xeun. 


SCENE 1. 
Changes fo ENGLAND. 


Enter King HENRY, GLOUCESTER, and EXETE 
K. Henky, Have you perus'd the letters from the 
The Emperor, and Earl of Armagnac ? [ Pope, 
GLov, I have, my lord, and their intent is this, 
They humbly ſue unto your excellence, 
To have a godly peace concluded of, 
Between the realms of England and of France. 
K. HEXRvY. How doth your grace affe& this motion: 
GLov. Well my good lord, and as the only mezs 
To ſtop effuſion of our Chriſtian blood, 
And ſtabliſh quietneſs on ev'ry ſide. | 
K. Henzy, Ay, marry, uncle, for always thought 


Is was both i impious and unnatural, 


That ſuch immanity and bloody ſtrife 

Should reign among profeſſors of one faith. 
GLov, Befide, my lord, the ſooner to effect 

And ſurer bind this knot of amity, 

The Earl of Armagnac, near kin to Charles, 

A man of great authority in France, 

Proffers his only daughter to your grace 

In marriage, with a large and ſumptuous dowry. 
K. HENRY. Marriage, alas my pony are yet too 


young: 


1 


u wilt , 


LE xeunt, 


X ETEI. 

from the 
[ Pope, 

is this, 


A 
motion: 
ly means 


s thought 


et 


KING HENRY VI. V.2 81 
And fitter is my ſtudy and my books, 


: . Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. 

vet call th'ambaſſador s, and as you pleaſe, 

o let them have their anſwers ev' ry one. 

I ſhall be well content with any choice 
Tends to God's glory, and my country's well, 


Enter WiNCHESTER, and three Ambaſſadors. 
Exe, What, is my lord of Wincheſter inſtall d, 


And call'd unto a Cardinal's degree ? 

Then I perceive that will be verify'd 
Henry the Fifth did ſometime propheſie. 
If once he come to be a Cardinal, 

© He'll make his cap coequal with the crown. 


K. Hen&y, My lords ambaſſadors, your ſev'ral ſuits 


Have been conſider'd and debated on: 
Four purpoſe is both good and reaſonable; 
And therefore are we certainly reſoly'd 

Jo draw conditions of a friendly peace, 

© Which by ny lord of Wincheſter we mean 
© Shall be tranſported preſently to France. 


GLov, And for the proffer of my lord your maſter, 


have inform'd his hi ghneſs ſo at large, 

As liking of the lady's virtuous gifts, 

Her beauty and the valve of her dower, 

, He doth intend ſhe ſhall be England's Queen. 


K. Henzy. In argument and proof of which con- 


Bear her this jewel, pledge of my affection. [| tract, 
4 nd fo, my lord Protector, ſee them guarded, 
And ſafely brought to Dover, where inſhipp'd 
Commit them to the fortune of the fea. [Exeunt, 


Win, Stay, my lord Legate, you ſhall firſt receive 


[The ſum of money which I promiſed 
Should be deliver'd to his holineſs, 
For cloathing me in theſe grave ornaments. 


Vor. V. 'B 
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82 The Firſt Part of 
LEGATE. I will attend upon you lordſhip's leiſure, 
WIN. Now Wincheſter will not ſubmit I trow, 


Or be interior to the proudeſt Peer, 


Humphrey of Glo'ſter, thou ſhalt well perceive 
That nor in birth, or for authority, 


The Biſhop will be over-borne by thee ; 


I'll either make thee ſtoop and bend thy knee, 
Or fack this country with a mutiny. [Exeunt, 


SCENE: III. 


FRANCE. 


Enter Dauphin, Bux Gun, ALANSON, Baſtard, 


RE1GNIER, and JOAN La PUCELLE, 
Dav. This news, my lords, may cheer our gro? 
ing ſpirits: 
"Tis ſaid the {tout Pariſians do revolt, 
And turn again unto the warlike French. 


ALAN. Then march to Paris, royal Charles 0! 


France, 


And keep not back your pow'r in elliince; 


PuCEL, Peace be amongſt them if they turn to us, 
Elſe ruin combat with their palaces, 
Enter Scout. | 
Scour. Succeſs unto our valiant general, 
And happineſs to his accomplices. 


Dav, What tidings ſend. our ſcouts ? I pr'ythee 


ſpeak. 
Scour. The Engliſh army that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjoin'd in one, 
And means to give you battle preſently. 
Dav. Somewhat too ſudden, firs, the warning is, 
But we will preſently provide for them. 
Bunk. I truſt the ghoſt of Talbot is not there; 


Now he 


Puc 


Comm: 
Let He 


Dan 


Alarn 
Puc 


Now he 

And ye 
And gi: 
| You ſp: 
Under 
Appear 


This f; 
Of you 
Now ye 
Out of 
Help n 


Oh hol 
Where 
Il lop 
la earn 
So you 


Pay red 


} Che 


| Wor to 


eiſure. 
W, 


Oxeunt, 


Baſtard, 
* droop- 
arles 0! 


en to us, 


pr'ythee 


Vas 


rning 18, 


there; 


4 k ING HENRY VI. v. 3. 83 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 


PUCEL. Of all baſe paſſions fear is moſt accurſt. 


Command the conqueſt, Charles, it ſhall be thine: 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repipe. 


Dav. Then on, my lords, and France be fortunate, 
[ Lxeunt, 
Alarm ; excur ſions, Enter JOAN La PUCELLE. 
PUCEL, The Regent conquers, and the French- 
mien fly, 


Now help ye charming ſpells and + periapts ; 

|: And ye choice ſpirits that admoniſh me, 

And give me ſigns of future accidents: [ Thunder. 
Tou ſpeedy helpers that are ſubſtitutes 

nder the lordly monarch of the North, 

ü Appear, and aid me in this enterprize. 


Enter Fiends. 


This ſpeedy quick appearance argues proof 

Of your accultom'd diligence to me, 

Now ye familiar ſpirits that are cull'd 

Out of the pow'rful regions under earth, 

[Help me this once, that France may get the field, 


[They walk, and ſpeak not. 


Oh hold me not with ſilence over long: 

| Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
Il lop a member off, and give it you 

© In earneſt of a further benefit : 

N | So you do condeſcend to help me now. 


[They hang their heads. 


| | No hope to have redreſs? my body ſhall 
3 $4 reconipence, if you will grant my ſuit. 


; [They ſhake i their heads. 


5 
203 
; 


I Charms ſoww'd up, from tplo v Jo, to ſowe. Ezek. xiii. 18. 
Moe to them that ſowe pillows to all armholes, to hunt ſouls. 
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84 The Firſt Part of 

Cannot my body nor blood - ſacriſice 
Intreat you to your wonted furtherance? 
Then take my ſoul; my body, ſoul and all, 
Before that England give the French the foil. F 
[They depart, | Sv! 
See, they forſake me. Now the time is come, Li 


_— — — — 
F 8 * 
mr I TI rr — 8 
— — — —— — — 


| That France mult vail her lofty plumed creſt, Oh fai 
| And let her head fall into England's lap. For In 
h My ancient incantations are too weak, Ikiſs t 
And hell too ſtrong for me to buckle with: And 1; 

Now France thy glory droopeth to the duſt, [Ex. Who: 

Excurſions. PUCELLE and York fight hand to Band. Ways 

PUCELLE js taken, The French fly, sor 

York. Damſel of France, I think I have you faſt, Þ Be not 

Unchain your ſpirits now with ſpelling charms, Thou 

And try if they can gain your liberty. So dot 

A goodly prize fit for the devil's grace! Keepit 

Sec how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, Yet if 

As if, with Circe, ſhe would change my ſhape. 60 ane 


Puck T. Chang'd to a worſer ſhape thou canſt not be. ¶ Oh ſta 
Torx. Oh, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man, I My ha 


No ſhape but his can pleaſe your dainty eye. As pla 
PucEL. A plaguing miſchief light on Charles aud Twink 
thee, | 5s ſee 

And may ye both be ſuddenly ſurpris'd Fain v 
By bloody hands, in fleeping on your beds. Il cal 
Yorx. Fell banning hag, inchantreſs hold thy Fie, D 
tongue. | Haſt n 


Pu cr. I pr'ythee give me leave to an e bh wilt t 
Yorx. Curſe, miſcreant, when thou comeſt to tl! Oh, be 
Rake, [Excur 8 Confoi 


KING HENRY VI. v. 4. 83 


SCENE IV; 


| Alarm, Enter SUFFOLK with MARGARET 177 his hand, 


q depan. sor. Be what thou wilt, thou art my priſoner, 
1 LCazes on her, 
oh faireſt beauty, do not fear nor fly, 
For I will touch thee but with reverend hands: 
Ixkiſs theſe fingers for eternal peace, 
And lay them gently on thy tender ſide. 
Ex. Who art thou ? ſay, that I may honour thee, 
MAR. Margaret my name, and daughter to a King, 
' to h and The King of Naples, whoſoe'er thou art. 
Sor. An Earl I am, and Suffolk am I call'd. 
you faſt, | | Be not offended, nature's miracle, 
ns, Thou art allotted to be ta en by me: 
{So doth the ſwan her downy cignets ſave, 
Keeping them pris'ners underneath her wings. 
5 bet if this ſervile uſage once offend, 
e. [Go and be free again, as Suffolk's friend. [Shei ts going, 
nſt not be. Oh ſtay! I have no pow'r to let her paſs, 
per man, My 4 would free her, but my heart ſays no. 
s plays the ſun upon the glaſſy ſtreams, 
harles and : Tviakling another counterfeited beam, 
© So ſeems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
© Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not ſpeak : 
© I'll call for pen and ink, and write my mind. 
Fie, De la Pole, diſable not thyſelf: 
Haſt not a tongue? is ſhe not here thy pris'ner ? 
wilt thou be daunted at a woman's fight ? 
| Oh, beauty's princely majeſty i is ſuch, 
. Confounds the tongue, and makes the ſenſes rough. 
Mak. Say, Earl of Suffolk, if thy name be ſo, 
* hat ranſom muſt I pay before I paſs ? 


hold thy 


ſe a · while 
meſt to tit 
[ Excun 
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6 The He Pert 
For I perceive I am thy priſoner, 
Sur, How canſt thou tell ſhe will deny thy fait, 
Before thou make a trial of her love ? UAA. 
MAR. Why ſpeak'ſt chou not? what ranſom mult 
I pay ? 
|: Sor. She's beautiful; and therefore to be wooed: 
| | She is a woman: therefore to be won. [. 
1600 MAR. Wilt thou accept of ranſom. yea or no ? 
| Sue. Fond man, remember that thou haſt a wife, 
Then how can Margaret be thy paramour' [t. Sur 
MR. Twere belt to leave him, for he will not hear. 
| sur. There all is marr'd: there lies a cooling card, | Ma 
1 Max. He talks at random, ſure the man is mad. Sur 
0 Sur. And yet a diſpenſation may be had. To pat 
. Mar. And yet I would that you would anſwer me. And ſe 
{Wi Sur. I'll win this lady Margaret. For whom : ? If thou 
00 Why, for my King : * - 4 | Ma 
| Yet ſo my fancy may be ſatisfy d, sor 
And peace eſtabliſned between theſe realms. FF M 
But there remains a ſcruple in that too: © Sur 
For though her father be the King of Naples, To wo 
Duke of Anjou and Main, yet he is poor, And h: 
And our nobility will ſcorn the match. [ 4/ide, How ſ. 
Max, Hear ye me, captain? are-ye not at leiſure? Ma 
WAA Sur. It ſhall be ſo, diſdain they ne'er ſo much: | Sur 
. Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield, And, n 
ö ji Madam, I havea ſecret to reveal. | We'll 
il Max. What tho' I be inthrall'd, he ſeems a knight, 
lil if And will not any way diſhonour me, % 8 
[i Sur. Lady, vouchſafe to liſten what I ſay. Sup 
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* Why, for my King; tuſh, that's a wooden thing. | SUP, 
MAR. He talks of wood: it is ſome carpenter. ] 
sur. Yet ſo my fancy, &e, | : 
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KING HENRY VL v. 4. 37 
E Mak. Perhap: I ſhall be reſcu'd by the French, 
ſuit, And then 1 need not crave his courteſy, 
Lid. sor. Sweet madam give me hearing in a cauſe, 
m mut Mas. Tuſh, women have been captivate ere now + 


3 
ky 


Sor. Say, gentle princeſs, would you not ſuppoſe 
ooed: I Your bondage happy, to be made 4 Queen? 
[ d, Max. To be a Queen in bondage, is more vile 
0? Than is a ſlave in baſe ſervility; 
wife, For princes ſhould be free. 
[ 4/ide, Sour. And ſo ſhall you, | 
ot hear, If happy England's royal King be free. 
ng card. Max. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me ? 
mad, WE SvuF. I'll undertake to make thee Henry's Queen, 
To put a golden ſcepter in thy hand, 
ſwer me, And ſet a precious crown upon thy head, 
om? If thou wilt condeſcend to be my: 
| Mak. What? 
sur. His love. 
Mak. Iam unworthy to be Henry's wife. 
Sor. No, gentle madam, I unworthy am 
To woo ſo fair a dame to be his wife, 
And have no portion in the choice myſelf, 


[ Aide. Ho ſay you, madam, are you ſo content? 
leifure? © Max, And if my father pleaſe, I am content. 
uch: Sor. Then call our captains and our colours forth. 
And, madam, at your father's caſtle walls, 
Weill crave a parley to confer with him. 
a knight, 


/* —— captivate ere now. 

Sur. Lady, whetefore talk you ſo? 

Max. I cry you mercy, 'tis but quid for que, 
Sur. Say, gentle princeſs, Cc. 
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SCENE V. 


Sound. Enter Re IGNIER on the walls, 


Sur. See, Reignier, ſee, thy daughter priſoner, 


Reis, To whom? 
SuF, To me. 
RE16G. Suffolk, what remedy? 
I am a ſoldier and unapt to weep, 
Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleneſs, 
Sur. Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord: 


Conſent, and for thy honour give conſent, 


Thy daughter (hall be wedded to my King; 
Whom I with pain have woo'd and won thereto; 
And this her eaſy-held impriſonment 
Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty, 
REIG. Speaks Suffolk as he thinks? 
SuF. Fair Margaret knows, 


That Suffolk doth not flatter, face or fain. 
RE IG. Upon thy princely warrant I deſcend; 
To give thee anſwer of thy juſt demand. 


Sur. And here I will expect thy coming. 
Trumpets ſound. Enter RE1GNIER, 


Re16. Welcome, brave Earl, into our territories, 


Command in Anjou what your honour pleaſes. 


Sur. Thanks, Reignier, happy in ſo ſweet a child, 


Fit to be made companion of a King : 
What anſwer makes your grace unto my ſuit ? 


Rx id. Since thou doſt deign to woo her little worth 
To be the princely bride of ſuch a lord: 


Upon condition I may quietly 

Enjoy mine ewn, the country Maine and Anjou, 
Free from oppreſſion or the ſtroke of war, 

My daughter ſhall be Henry's, if he pleaſe. 
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N Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. 


: To ſend ſuch peeviſh tokens to a King. 


KING HENRY VI. v. 5. 99 
Sur, That is her ranſom, I deliver her; 


And thoſe two counties I will undertake 
Jour grace ſhall well and quietly enjoy. 


REIG. AndI again in Henry's royal name, 
As deputy unto that gracious King, 


Give thee her hand for ſign of plighted faith, 


Sur. Reignier of France, I give thee kingly thanks, 


| Becauſe this is in traffic of a King. 


And yet methinks I could be well content 


Io be mine own attorney in this caſe.  [ Alge. 


Ill over then to England with this news, 
And make this marriage to be folemniz'd : 


So farewel Reignier, ſet this diamond ſafe 


In golden palaces as it becomes, 
Reis, Ido embrace thee, as I would embrace 


The Chriſtian Prince King Henry, were he here. 


Mak. Farewel my lord: good wiſhes, praiſe and 
pray'rs 


Sur. Farewel ſweet madam; hark you Margaret, 


No princely commendations to my King? 


Mar. Such commendations as become a maid, 


A virgin and his ſervant, ſay to him. 


Sor. Words ſweetly plac'd, and modeſtly directed. 


| But madam, I mult trouble you again, 
No loving token to his majeſty ? 


Mas, Yes, my good lord, a pure unſpotted heart, 


Never yet taint with love I ſend the King. 


Sur. And this withal. 


| [ Aifſes her. 
Mar, That for thyſelf 


I will not ſo preſume, 


Sor. O wert thou for myſelf but Suffolk ſtay, 


Thou may 'ſt not wander in that labyrinth, 
There minotaurs and ugly treaſons lurk, 
Vor. V. M 


[ She it going. 
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90 The Firſt Part of 


Sollicit Henry with her wond'rous praiſe, 


' Bethink thee on her virtues that ſurmount, 
Her nat' ral graces that extinguith art ; 


Repeat their ſemblance often on the ſeas, 


That when thou com'lt to kneel at Henry's feet, 


Thou may'ſt bereave him of his wits with wonder. 
| [ Exeunt, 


SCENE Vi 
Enter YORK, WARWICK, 4 Shepherd and PUCELLE, 


York. Bring forth that ſorcereſs condemn'd to burn, 
SHEP, Ah Joan, this kills thy father's heart out- 
right, 
Have fought ev'ry country far and near, 
And now it is my chance to find thee out 
Mult I behold thy timeleſs cruel death ! 
Ah, Joan, ſweet daughter, I will die with thee. 
PuCEL, Decrepid miſer, baſe ignoble wretch, 
I am deſcended of a gentler blood, 
Thou art no father nor no friend of mine. [ o, 
SHEP, Out, out—my lords, an pleaſe you 'tis not 
I did beget her, all the pariſh knows : 
Her mother living yet, can teſtify 
She was the firſt fruit of my batch'lorſhip. 
WaR. Graceleſs, wilt thou deny thy parentape ! 
| Yorr. This argues what her kind of life hath been, 
Wicked and vile, and ſo her death concludes. 
SHte, Fie Joan, that thou wilt be ſo obſtacle : 
God knows thou art a collop of my flcſh, 
And for thy ſake have I ſhed many a tear; 
Deny me not, I pray thee, gentle Joan. [man 
PuCFL, Peaſant, avaunt. You have ſuborn'd this 
Of purpoſe to obſcure my noble birth, 
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Surr. Tis true, I gave a noble to the prieſt, 
The morn that I was wedded to her mother, 
Kneel down and take my bleſſing, good my girl. 


Wilt thou not {toop * now cut ſed be the time 


t, Of thy nativity; 1 would the milk 
der. | Thy mother gav- thee when thou ſuck'dſt her breaſt, 
Exeunt, Had been a litile ratsbane tor thy fake: 


Or elſe when thou did'ſt keep my lambs a-field, 
l with ſome rav'nous wolf had eaten thee. 
Doit thou deny thy father. curſed drab ? 
O burn her, burn her, hanging is too good, [ Exit, 
to burn. York. Take her away. for ſhe hath liv'd too long, 
art out- Þ To fill the world with vitious qualities, 
. PvceL. Firſt let me tell you whom you bare con- 
N demn'd, 
Not me begotten of a ſhepherd ſwain, 
But iſſu'd from the progeny of kings; 
e. Virtuous and holy, choſen from above, 
Ich, By inſpiration of celeſtial grace, 
To work exceeding miracles on earth. 
(ſo, never had to do with wicked ſpirits. 
u *tis not But you that are polluted with your luſts, 
| Stain'd with the guiltleſs blood of innocents, g 
Corrupt and tainted with a thouſand vices, l 
© Becauſe you want the grace that others have, | 


CELLE, 


ntaye? {Mou judge it ſtreight a thing impoſſible 
ath been, To compaſs wonders, but by help of devils, 
3, No, miſconceived Joan of Arc hath been 
cle: A virgin from her tender infancy, 
Chaſte and immaculate in very thought; 
{Whoſe maiden-blood thus rig'rouſly effus'd, 
[man Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heav'n. 
orn'd tus York, Ay, ay; away with her to execution. 


Wax, And heark ye, firs; becauſe ſhe is a maid, 
| M 2 


92 The Firſt Part of 
Spare for no faggots, let there be enow : 
Place pitchy barrels on the fatal ſtake, 
That ſo her torture may be ſhortened, 

PuCEL, Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts: 
Then Joan diſcover thine infirmity, 


E May 1 
Upon 
But d 
Invire 
| Drive 


That warranteth by law to be thy pr irilege. | 
I am with child, ye bloody homicides : Fe 
Murther not then the fruit within my womb, Thou 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. [ child! 
York. Now heav'n forefend! the holy maid with 
Wax. The greateſt miracle that ere you wrought: 
Is all your ſtrict preciſeneſs come to this? | 
YoRKk.Sheand the Dauphin have been juggling ſure. 1 C2 


I did imagine what would be her refuge. With 

War. Well oo to, we will have no baſtards live, For k 

Eſpecially ſince Charles mult father it. Move 

5 Puctr, You are deceiv'd, my child is none of his, Have 
1 It was Alanſon that enjoy'd my love. Betwi 
Tosk. It dies, and if it had a thouſand lives. And ſ 
1 ' PuCEL. O give me leave, I have deluded you; Appre 
1 Twas neither Charles, nor yet the Duke I nam'd, 1 Yc 
i 1 But Reignier king of Naples that prevail'd. Alfter 
- WR WAR. A married man! that's moſt intolerable, So ma 
=. 1 Vox k. Why here's a girl; I think ſhe knows not vel That 
_ (There were ſo many) whom ſhe may accuſe. And { 
M Wax. It's ſign ſhe had been liberal and free. ; Shall 
5 IO RK. A nd yet forſooth ſhe is a virgin pure. | Have 
i [if | Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thce. By tre 
„ Uſe no intreaty, for it is in vain. f Our g 
5 PucEL. Then lead me hence; with whom J lea Oh N 
my curſe. | The u 
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May never glorious ſun reflex his beams 

© Upon the country where you make abode 
But darkneſs and the gloomy ſhade of death 
” Inviron you, till miſchief and deſpair 

| Drive you to break your necks, or hang yourſelves. 


| With letters of commiſſion from the King. 
For know, my lords, the ſtates of Chriſtendom, 
Mov'd with remorſe of theſe outrageous broils, 
| Have earneſtly implor'd a gen'ral peace 

» Betwixt our nation and th' aſpiring French; 
And fee at hand the Dauphin and his train 

* Approaching to confer about ſome matters. 


KING HENRY VI. v. 7. 93 


„„ LExit. 
Vo Rx. Break thou in pieces, and conſume to aſnes, 


| Thou foul accurſed miniſter of hell. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Cardinal of WINCHESTER, 


Car. Lord Regent, I do preet your excellence 


YoRx. Is all our travel turn'd to this effect? 


After the ſlaughter of ſo many peers, 

So many captains, gentlemen and ſoldiers, 
That in this quarrel have been overthrown, 
And ſold their bodies for their country's benefit, 
Shall we at laſt c6nclude effeminate peace? 
Have we not loſt moſt part of all the towns, 

By treaſon, falſhood, and by treachery, 

Our great progenicors had conquered? | 

Oh Warwick, Warwick, I foreſee with grief 
The utter loſs of all the realm of France. 


Wax, Be patient, Vork; if we conclude a peace, 


| It mall be with ſuch ſtrict and ſevere covenants, 
] As little ſhall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 
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Enter CHARLES, ALANS ON, Baſtard and RE IGI, 
Cu AR. Since, lords of England, it is thus agreed, 

That peaceful truce ſhall be proclaim'd in France; 


We come to be informed by yourſelves, 
What the conditions of that league muſt be. 


York. Speak, Wincheſter; for boiling choler choke 


The hollow paſſage of my poiſun'd voice, 
By ſight of theſe our baleful enemies. 


WIN. Charles and the reit. it is enacted thus: 


That in regard King Heary gives conſent, | 


Of meer compaſſion and of lenity 


To eaſe your country of diſtreſsful war, 

And ſuffer you to breathe in fruitful peace; 
You ſhall become true liegemen to his crown. 
And Charles, upon condition thou wilt ſwear 
To pay him tribute and ſubmit thyſelf, 


Thou ſhalt be plac'd as viceroy under him, 


And ſtill enjoy thy regal dignity, 
ALAN. Mult he be then a ſhadow of himſelf? 

Adorn his temples with a coronet, 
And yet in ſubſtance and authority 
Retain but privilege of a private man ? 
This proffer is abſurd and reaſonleſs. 

Cn. Tis known already that I am poſſeſt 
Of more than half the Gallian territories, 
And therein rev'renc'd for their lawful King, 
Shall I for lucre of the reſt un-yanquiſh . 
Detract ſo much from that prerogative, 
As to be call'd but Viceroy of the whole ? 
No, lord ambaſſador, I'll rather keep 
That which I have, than coveting for more 
Be caſt from poſſibility of all. 


Yor. Inſulting Charles, haſt thou by ſecret means 


Us'd interceſhon to obtain a league, 
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; KING HENRY VI. v. 5. 95 
And now the matter grows to compromiſe, 


IGNIER, 
apreed, 
ance; 


ptand'ſt thou aloof upon compariſon ? 

Either accept the title thou uſurp'ſt, 

of benefit proceeding from our King, 

And not of any challenge of deſert, 

or we will plague thee with inceſſant wars. 
 Re1G. My lord, you do not well in obſtinacy 
To cavil in the courſe of this contract: 

thus: lf once it be neglected, ten to one 

We ſhall not find like opportunity. 

| ALan. To ſay the truth, it is your policy 
To fave your ſubjects from ſuch maſſacre 
And ruthleſs ſlaughters, as are daily ſeen 

By our proceeding in hoſtility. 


a 


erchoke 


by And therefore take this compact of a truce, 
Þthough you break it when your pleaſure ſerves. 
ö Aide to the Dauphin. 
| Wax. How ſay'ſt thou, Charles ? ſhall our condi- 
elf? g tion ſtand? | 
I CHar. It hall! 
Only reſery'd you claim no intereſt 
In any of our towns of garriſon, 
' Yorx. Then ſwear allegiance to his Majeſty, 
ſſeſt As thou art knight, never to diſobey 


Nor be rebellious to the crown of England: 
7 Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England. 
po now diſmiſs your army when you pleaſe: 
Hang up your enſigns, let your drums be (till, 
For here we entertain a ſolemn peace. [Exeunt, 
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nd no 
SCENE vill. sur 
Dr one 
To try 
py reaſ 
A poor 
And the 
GLo 


Changes to England. 


Enter SUFFOLK in conference with King Henry, 
GLOUCESTER and EXETER. 

K. HENRY. Your wond'rous rare deſcription, nobl: 
Of beauteous Margaret hath aſtoniſh'd me: ¶ Ear, 
Her virtues graced with external gifts, 
Do breed love's ſettled paſſions in my heart, Her fat] 
And like as rigour of tempeſtuous guſts Althoug 
Provokes the mightieſt hulk againſt the tide, | SUF, 
So am I driv'n by breath of her renown, The Kit 
Either to ſuffer ſhipwrack, or arrive And of! 
Where I may have fruition of her love. That his 

Sur. Tuſh, my good lord, this ſuperficial tale And kee 
Is but a preface to her worthy praiſe: rot 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame becauſe 
(Had I ſufficient ſkill to utter them) | Exe. 
Would make a volume of inticing lines, While R 
Able to raviſh any dull conceit. Sur. 
And which is more, ſhe is not ſo divine, That he 
So full replete with choice of all delights, To chuſ 
But with as humble lowlineſs of mind lenry is 
She is content to be at your command: nd not 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chaſte intents, d worth 
To love and honour Henry as her lord. s marke 

K. HENRY. And otherwiſe will Henry ne'er preſume ut marr 
Therefore, my lord protector, give conſent han to 
That Marg'ret may be England's royal Queen. ſot who! 
.... GLov, So ſhould I give conſent to flatter fin. ult be 

You know, my lord, your highnels is betroth'd nd ther 
Unto another lady of eſteem, moſt of 


How ſhall we then diſpenſe with the contract, our op 
Vor. 
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Bad not deface your honour with reproach ? 

Sur. As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths ; 

Dr one that at a triumph having vow'd 

To try his ſtrength, forſaketh yet the liſts 

Þy reaſon of his adverſary's odds. 

A poor Earl's daughter is unequal] odds, 

And therefore may be broke without offence, 

| GLov, Why what I pray is Marg'ret more than 
that ? 

Her father is no better than an Earl, 

Although i in glorious titles he ancelt.. 

| Sur, Yes, my good lord, her father is a King, 

The King of Naples and Jeruſalem, 

And of ſuch great authority in France 

That his alliance will confirm our peace, 

Aud keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 

Gro. And ſo the Earl of Armagnac may do, 

cauſe he is near kinſman unto Charles. 

Ex E. Beſide his wealth doth warrant lib'ral dow'r, 

While Reignier ſooner will receive than give. 

| Sur, A dow'r, my lords! diſgrace not ſo your King, 

That he ſhould be ſo abject, baſe and poor, 

To chuſe for wealth, and not for perfect love. 

penry is able to enrich his Queen, 

Ind not to ſeek a Queen to make him rich. 

d worthleſs peaſants bargain for their wives, 

$ market-men for oxen, ſheep or horſe. 

ut marriage is a matter of more worth, 

han to be dealt in by attornyſhip : 

ot whom we will, but whom his grace affects, 

luſt be companion of his nuptial bed. 

Ind therefore, lords, ſince he affects her moſt, 

moſt of all theſe reaſons bindeth us, 


TENRY, 


ion, noble 
[ Earl, i 


il tale 


ts, 
r preſume 
een. 


r ſin. 


th'd 


act, our opinions ſhe ſhould be preferr'd ; 
vo L. V. N 
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th For what is wedlock forced, but a hell, lamp 
WW An age of diſcord and continual ſtrife ? And y 
ol Whereas the contrary bringeth forth blifs, If you 
\* And is a pattern of celeſtial peace. Not w 
vn Whom ſhould we match with Henry, being a King, I This 
8 But Marg'ret, that is daughter to a King? And ſ 
. | Her peerleſs feature, joined with her birth, [may 
wh Approves her fit for none, but for a King. | GL 


Her valiant courage, and undaunted ſpirit, 


0 More than in woman commonly is ſeen, 8901 
A Anſwer our hope in iſſue of a King: | As dic 
1 For Henry, ſon unto a conqueror, With 
1 Is likely to beget more conquerors, | But pi 
i If with a lady of ſo high reſolve _ | Marg” 
ji As is fair Marg'ret, he be link'd in love. But I 
0 Then yield my lords, and here conclude with me, 

ji That Marg'ret ſhall be Queen, and none but ſhe. 

1 K. HENRY. Whether it be through force of you 

WH report 


Wl My noble lord of Suffolk; or for that 
| My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any paſhon of inflaming love, 
1 I cannot tell; but this I am aſſur'd, 
1 I feel ſuch ſharp diſſention in my breaſt, 
Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 
As I am ſick with working of my thoughts, 
Take therefore ſhipping ; poſt, my lord, to France, 
Agree to any covenants, and procure 
That lady Marg'ret do vouchſafe to come 
To croſs the ſeas to England, and be crown'd 
King Henry's faithful and anointed Queen, 
For your expences and ſufficient charge, 
Among the people gather up a tenth, 
Be gone, I ſay; for till you do return, 
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King, 


th me, 
t ſhe. 


ce of you 
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[Iam perplexed with a thouſand cares, 


And you, good uncle, baniſh all offence : 


If you do cenſure me, by what you were, 
Not what you are, 1 know it will excuſe 
This ſudden execution of my will. 

And ſo conduct me, where from company 


may revolve and ruminate my grief. [ Exit, 
GLov. Ay, grief, I fear me, both at firſt and laſt, 

[Exit Glouceſter, 

Sue. Thus Suffolk hath prevail'd, and thus he goes, 


As did the youthful Paris once to Greece, 

With hope to find the like event in love, 

but proſper better than the Trojan did: 

Marg'ret ſhall now be Queen, and rule the King: 
But I will rule both her, the King, and realm. [ Ext, 
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SECOND PA 


1 . T4 


/ 


Dramatis Perſonae. 


KING HENRY VI. 
HuUMPHRY Duke of GLovcEesTER, 5 Uneles to iht Pelitic 
Cardinal BEAUFORT, Bp. of Wincheſter, King. | ; | 
Duke of Vo RR, pretending to the crown, Be 


Duke of BUCKINGHAM, * * 
Duke of SOMERSET, Of the King's party. $: 
Duke of SUFFOLK, | = 


Earl of SALISBURY, 
LEWES. a | Of the York faction. 
Lord CLIFF 0RD, of the King's party. 

Lord SAY. 

Lord SCALEs, Governor of the Tower. 

Sir HUMPHRY STAFFORD. 

Young STAF FORD, his brother. Fi 
ALEXANDER IDEN, a Kentiſh gentleman. F 
Young CL1FF0RD, ſon to the Lord Clifford. 1 
EDWARD PLANTAGENET, Sons to the Duke ci 


RICHARD PLANTAGENET, Vork. 
Vav x, a Sea Captain, and WALTER WHITEMORE — 
pirates. | 


HUME and SOUTHWEL—-2 prieſts, 
BoLINGBROOK, an aſtrologer. 

A Spirit attending on Jordan the witch, 
THOMAS HoRN TR, an armourer, 
PETER, his man. 

Mayor of St. Albans. 

SIM co x, an impoſtor. 


= © 
2 
ne 


: 
v5 
* 
7 
29 
r 
_ 
3 
0 
* 


8 


Jack CaDE, BEVIS, MICHAEL, JoHN HoL LAN ; 1 
Diek the butcher, SM1TH the weaver, and ſeveral «|S procu 
thers—— Rebels. | 0 marr 

MARGARET, Queen to King Henry VI. ſecretly in love with 7 This 


the Duke of Suffolk. 4 The Con 
; ce vaſtly 


ZE Vide E 
Vor. 


Dame EL1NOR, wife to the Duke of Glouceſter, 


4 Mother Jo RDAN, a witch employ'd by the Dutcheſs of 
© Glouceſter. 
; ; Wife to Simpcox. 


s to tht f Petitioners, Aldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff and Officers, with 
g. | $ | Guards, Mellcngers, and other Attendants. 


2 
11 


1] : The SCENE is laid very diſperſedly in bn parts of 
5 ENO I 4 ND. 


1 H E : 
SECOND PART 
N 0 F 
EIN G HENRY VI 


"AG T. SCENE Il. 


: Fluri of trumpets : then hautboys. Enter King He x- 
nr, Duke HUMPHhRY, SALISBURY, WARWICK, 
and BEAUFORT on the one fide, The Pueen, SUF- 
FOLK, YORK, SOMERSET, and BuCKINGHAM 
on the other. 


Fuel 
4 H p F 
Y 


ORE — 


SUFFOLK. 
S by your high imperial majeſty, 
| had in charge at my depart for France, 
Es procurator to your excellence, 
Le marry Princeſs Marg'ret for your grace; 


Ho L LAND 
d ſeveral 0 


| + This and the third part were firſt written under the title 
bf The Contention of York and Lancaſter : printed i in 1600; but 
Nee vaſtly improved by the author. 


in love wil 


5 | + Vide Hall's Chron. fol. 66, year 23. Init. 
Vor. v. B 
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6 > The Second Part of 
So in the famous ancient city, Tours, 
In preſence of the Kings of France and Sicil, 
The Dukes of Orleans, Calabar, Bretaigne, Alanſon, 
Seven Earls, twelve Barons, twenty reverend Biſhops, 
I have perform'd my taſk, and was eſpous'd : 
And humbly now upon my bended knee, 
In fight of England and her lordly peers, 
Deliver up my title in the Queen 
[ Preſenting the Queen to the King 
To your moſt gracious hand, that are the ſubſtance 
Of that great ſhadow I did repreſent : 
The happieſt gift that ever Marquiſs gave, 
The faireſt Queen that ever King receiv'd, [ ret, 
K. HENR T. Suffolk ariſe. Welcome, Queen Margs- 
I can expreſs no kinder ſign of love, | 
Than this kind kiſs, O Lord, that lend'ſt me life, 
Lend me a heart repleat with thankfulneſs: 
For thou haſt giv'n me, in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly bleſſings to my ſoul, 
If ſympathy of love unite our thoughts, [lord 
Q. Max, Great King of England, and my gracious 
The mutual conf 'rence that my mind hath had, 
By day, by night. waking, and in my dreams, 
In courtly company, or at my beads, 
With you mine alder - Iiefeſt ſovereign; 
Makes me the bolder to ſalute my King 
With ruder terms; ſuch as my wit affords, 
And over: joy of heart doth miniſter. 
K. HEN Nx. Her ſight did raviſh, but her grace i 
ſpeech, 
Her words yclad with wiſdom's majeſty, 
Make me from wond:ing. fall to weeping joys, 
Such is the fulneſs of my heart's content. 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 
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Main 5. 
| father. 


hall be 
and ſhe 
| coft and 


All 
Q 
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þ Here: 
Betwe 
For ei 


GL 


Frencli 
© guiſe o 
E- that t/ 
aug ht 
Jeruſa 


| thirtee: 


Iten 


K. F 
GLC 
| Some fi 


And dic 


K. E 
WII 


K. H 


| We her 
And gir. 
We her, 
; I'th? par 
Be full e 
Clo'ſter, 


All kneel. Long live Queen Marg'ret, England's 
happineſs, _ 
Q. Mak. We thank you all. _ [Flariſh, 
vor. My lord protector, ſo it pleaſe your grace, 
ere are the articles of contracted peace, 
: | Between our ſovereign and the French King Charles, 
ö For eighteen months concluded by conſent. 


TERGGG FO 
PPC 


GLo. Readt.] Imprimis, It is agreed between the 


| | French King, Charles, and William ds la Pole, Viar- 
| 647 of Suffelk, ambaſſador for Henry King of England, 


that the ſaid Henry ſhall eſpouſe the lady Margaret, 
daughter unto Reignier, King of Naples, Sicilia, and 


ret | Jeruſalem, and crown her Queen of England, ere the 
| | thirteenth of !Hay next enſuing. 


ifs | Main, ſhall be releaſed and delivered to the King her 
| father. | [ Lets fall the paper, 
| x. HENRY. tacks. how now ? 
GLo. Pardon me, gracious lord, 

lord | Some ſudden qualm hath (truck me to "aha heart, 
oracion And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no further, 
3 K. HENRY. Uncle of Wincheſter, I pray read on, 
L Win. Item, That the dutchies of injou and Main 
| ſhall be releaſed and delivered to the King her father, 

and ſhe ſent over of the King of England's own proper 

bh and charges, without having any dowry. 

K. HENRY. They pleaſe us well. Lord Marquiſs, 
— kneel you don; 

| We here create thee the firſt Duke of Suffolk, 

And girt thee with the ſword. Couſin of York, 

We here diſcharge your grace from being regent 
= wh parts of France, till term of eighteen months 

| Be full expir'd, Thanks, uncle Winchelter, 
(Gloſter, York, Buckingham, and Somerſet, 
B 2 


K 


grace if 


v love, 
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Item. That the dutchy of Anjou, and ihe county of 
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8 The Second Part of 


Saliſbury and Warwick, 
We thank you all, for this great favour done, 
In entertainment to my princely Queen. 
Come, let us in, and with all ſpeed provide 
To lee her coronation be perform'd. 
[Exeunt King, Queen, and SUFFOLK, 


SCENE I. 
Manent the reſt. 


Gro, Brave peers of England, pillars of the ſtate, 
To you Duke Humphry muſt unload his grief, 
Your grief, the common grief of all the land, 
What! did my brother Henry ſpend his youth, 

His valour, coin, and people 1 in the wars? 
Did he ſo often lodge in open ſield, 
In winter's cold, in ſummer's parching heat, 
To conquer France, his true inheritance? 

And did my brother Bedford toil his wits 

To keep by policy what Henry got? 

Have your yourſelves, Somerſet, Buckingham, 
Brave York, and Saliſbury, victorious Warwick, 
Receiv'd deep ſcars in France and Normandy : 

Or hath mine uncle Bedford, and myſelf, 

With all the learned council of the realm, 

Studied ſo long, ſat in the council houſe, 

Early and late, debating to and fro, 

How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe: 
And was his highneſs i in his infancy 

Crowned in Paris, in deſpight of foes ? 

And ſhall theſe labours and theſe honours die? 
Shall Henry's conqueſts, Bedford's vigilance, 
Your deeds of war, and all our counſel die! 
O peers of England, ſhameful is this league, 
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1 KING HENRY VI. I. 2. 9 
Fatal this marriage, cancelling your fame, ; 


Blotting your name from books of memory, 

Raſing the characters of your renown, 

Defacing monumetits of conquer'd France, 
[Undoing all, as all had never ben. courſe? 


Car, Nephew, What means this paſſionate diſ- 


This peroratiod-with ſuch circumſtances ? _ 
For France, tis ours; and we will keep it till, 


Gro. Ay, uncle, we will keep it if we can; 


But now it is impoſſible we ſhould, 

Suffolk, the new made Duke that rules the roaſt, 
Hath giv'n the dutchy of Anjou and Maine 
Unto the poor King Reignier, whoſe Jarge ſtyle 
Agrees not with the leanneſs of his purſe. 


Sal. Now by the death of him who dy d for all, 


[Theſe counties were the keys of Normandy : 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant ſon ? 


Wax. For grief that they are paſt recovery. 


For were there hope to conquer them again. 


My {word ſhould ſhed hot blood, mine eyes no tears, 
Anjou and Maine! myſelf did win them both : 
Thoſe provinces theſe arms of mine did conquer. 
And are the cities that I got with wounds, 
Weliver'd up again with peaceful words?“ heart, 
© York, France ſhould have torn and rent my very 
Mefore I would have yielded to this Jeague. 
never read but England's Kings have had 
Large ſums of gold, and dowries with their wives: 
= our King Henry gives away his own, 


; peaceful words? 
Yor k. For Suffolk's Duke, may he be ſuffocate, 


| That dims the honour of this warlike iſle: 
f France ſhould, Cc. 
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tg The Second Part of 


To match with her that brings no vantages. 

GLo. A proper jeſt, and never heard before, 
That Suffolk ſhould demand a whole fifteenth, 
For coſt and charges in tranſporting her : 


She thould have ſtaid in France, and ſtarv'd in France, 
Before 


Cak. My lord of Glo'ſter, now you grow too hot; 
It was the pleaſure of my lord the King. 

GLo. My lord of Wincheſter, I know your mind, 
'Tis not my ſpeeches that you do miſlike, 
But 'tis my preſence that doth trouble you. 
Rancour will out, proud prelate; in thy face 
I fee thy fury: if I longer (tay, 

We ſhall begin our ancient bickerings. 
Lordings farewel, and ſay when I am gone, 
I propheſy'd, France will be loſt ere long. 

| Caxk, So, there goes our Protector in a rage: 
Tis known to you he is mine enemy; 


Nay more, an enemy unto you all, 


And no great friend, I fear me, to the King. 
Conſider, lords, he is the next of blood; 

And heir apparent to the Engliſh crown, 

Had Henry got an empire by his marriage, 

And all the wealthy kingdoms cf the welt, 
There's reaſon he ſhould be diſpleas'd at it. 
Look to it, lords, let not his ſmoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts, be wiſe and cireumſpect. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calling him Humpbry, the good Duke of Gloſter, 
Clapping their hands and erying with loud voice, 
Jeſu maintain your royal excellence, 

With, God preſerve the good Duke Humphry : 

I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloſs, 
He will be found a dangerous Protector. 
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5 Bucx, Why thould he then protect our Sovereign, 
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we'll quickly hoiſe Duke Humphry from his ſear, 
Ca. This weighty buſineſs will not brook delay. 
00 hot: Ill to the Duke of Suffolk preſently. Exit. 
Son. Couſin of Buckingham, tho' Humphry's pride 
ar mind, And greatneſs of his place be grief to us, 
© Yet let us watch the haughty Cardiral : 
© His inſolence is more intolerable 
Than all the princes in the land beſide : 
© If Glo'ſter be diſplac'd, he'll be Protector. 
Buck. Or Somerſet or I will be Protector, 
Deſpight Duke Humphry, or the Cardinal. 
[ Exit, Ex. Buckingham and Somerſet, 
ige: Sar, Pride went hefore, Ambition follows him. 
while theſe do labour for their own preferment, 
| Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 
| © I never ſaw but Humphry Duke of Glo'ſter 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman : 
oft have 1 ſeen the haughty Cardinal 
More like a ſoldier, than a man o'th' church, 
As ſtout and proud as he were lord of all, 
| Swear like a ruffian, and demean himſelf 


e, Ae being of age to govern of himſelf? | i [ 
„ © Couſin of Somerſet, join you with me, 1 

And all together with the Duke of Suffolk, 9 
France, 1 


ds | Valike the ruler of a common-weal. 

K. Warwick my ſon, the comfort of my age! 

im, Thy deeds, thy plainneſs, and thy houſe - keeping. 
fer, Hare won the greateſt favour of the commons, 


voice, [Excepting none but good Duke Humphry. 

And brother York, thy acts in Ireland, 

[la bringing them to civil diſcipline; 

1 Thy late exploits done in the heart of France, 
When thou wert Regent for our Sovereign; 
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12 The Second Part of ; i 
Have made thee fear'd and honour'd of the people, 
Join we together for the public good, [ 3 ſu 
In what we can to bridle and ſuppreſs While 
The pride of Suffolk, and the Cardinal, Ready 


With Somerſet's and Buckingham's ambition; So Yor 


And as we may, cheriſh Duke Humphry's deeds, © While 
While they do tend the profit of the land. _ © Methir 
W ax. So God help Warwick, as he loves the land Bear ti 
And common profit of his country. ? As did 
York. And ſo ſays York, for he hath greateſt cauſe, i bote t 
Sar. Then let's make haſte, and look unto the Anjou 
main.“ [Ex, Warwick and Saliſbury. Cold n 


SCENE III. Ev'n a: 


= A day 
Manet York. 


And th 

York. Anjou and Maine are given to the French, þ And m 
Paris is loſt, the ſtate of Normandy | And W 
Stands on a tickle point, now they are gone: For th 
Suffolk concluded on the articles, Nor ſh 
The peers agreed, and Henry was well pleas'd | Nor ho 
To change two dukedoms for a Duke's fair daughter ¶ Nor we 
1 cannot blame them all, what is't to them? | Whoſe 
'Tis thine they give away, and not their own. Then 
Pirates may make cheap penn 'worths of their pillage I Watch 
And purchaſe friends and give to curtezans, | To pry 
Still revelling like lords till all be gone: Till g. 
While as the filly owner of the goods 


| With h 
And H 
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*___— unto the main. | 
WAR. Unto the main? Oh father, Main is loſt, 
That Main, which by main force Warwick did win, 
And would have kept, ſo long as breath did laſt: 
Main- chance, father, you meant, but I meant Main, 
Which I will win from France, or elſe be ſlain. 


1 KING HENRY YL. ff; g. x3 
eople. | Weeps over them, and wrings his hapleſs SAN, | 
And ſhakes his head, and trembling ſtands aloof, 
While all 1s fhar'd, and all is born away; 
{Ready to ſtarve, and dare not touch his own, 
3 So York muſt fit, and fret, and bite his tongue, 
eds, © While his own lands are bargain'd for, and ſold. | 
| | Methinks the realms of England, France, and Ireland, 
the land Bear that proportion to my fleſh and blood, 
As did the fatal brand Althea burnt, 
eſt cauſe, Unto the prince's heart of Calidon, 
unto the . Anjou and Maine both given unto the French! 
Saliſbury. Cold news for me: for | had hope of France, 
Ev'n as I have of fertile England's ſoil. 
A day will come when York ſhall claim his own, 
And therefore I will take the Nevills parts, 
French, ¶ And make a ſhew of love to proud Duke Humphry ; ; 
And when I ſpy advantage, claim the crown; 
For that's the golden mark I ſeek to bit. 
Nor ſhall proud Lancaſter uſurp my right, 
d Nor hold the ſcepter in his childiſh fiſt, 
daughter. Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 
| : Whoſe church-like humour fits not for a crown. 
n. Then York be ſtill a while, till time do ſerve: 
ir pillage, WE Watch thou, and wake when others be aſleep, 
1 Jo pry into the ſecrets of the ſtate; 
Till Henry ſurfeiting in joys of laws: 
| With his new bride, and England's dear bought Queen, 
And klumphry wich the eget be ſall'n at jars. 
| Then will T raiſe aloft the milk white roſe, 


Y Wich whoſe ſweet ſmell the air ſhall be perfum'd ; 
. | Andin my ſtandard bear the arms ct York, 

| To grapple with the houſe of Lancalter 
TINS and force perforce Ill make him yield the crown, 


Whoſe bookiſh rule hath pull'd fair England down. 
r. $ [2x77 York, 
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14 The Second Part of 
S8 CEN IE IV, 
Enter Dude Hunruky, and his wife ELEANOR, 


ELEAN. Why froops my lord, like over-ripen' 
corn | 
Hanging the head with Ceres' plenteous load 
Why doth the great Duke Humphry knit his brows, 


As frowning at the favours of the world? 
Why are thine eyes fixt to the ſullen earth, 


Gazing at that which ſeems to dim thy fight ? 


What ſeeſt thou there? King Henry's diadem, 


Inchas'd with all the honours of the world? 

If ſo, gaze on, and grovel on thy face, 

Until thy head be circled with the ſame, 

Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold: 

What, is't too ſhort ? I'll lengthen it with mine. 

And having both together heav'd it up, 

We'll both together lift our heads to heaven; 

And never more abaſe our ſight ſo low, 

As to vouchſafe one glance unto the ground, 
Gro. O Nell, ſweet Nell, if thou doſt love thy lord, 

Baniſh the canker of ambitious thoughts : 

And may that thooght, when I imagine ill 

Againſt my King and nephew virtuous Henry, 

Be my laſt breathing in this mortal world, 

My troublous dreams this night do make me fad. 


ELEan. What dream'd my lord? tell me, and I 


requite it | 
With ſweet rehearſal of my morning's dream. 


Gro. Methought this ſtaff, mine office badge in 


court, 
Was broke in twain : by ha £4 have forgot, 
But as I think, it was by th' Cardinal ; 
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ELEAN. Tut, this was nothing but an argument 


| That he that breaks a ſtick of Glo'ſter's grove, 
Shall loſe his head for his preſumption, 

But liſt to me, my Humphry, my ſweet Duke: 
Methought 1 ſat in ſeat of majeſty, 

In the cathedral church of Weſtminſter, 

And in that chair where kings and queens werecrown'd; 
Where Henry and Margaret kneel'd tome, 
And on my head did ſet the diadem. 


GLo, Nay, Eleanor, then muſt I chide outright : : 


Preſumptuous dame, ill-natur'd Eleanor, 

Art thou not ſecond woman in the realm, 

And the Protector's wife, belov'd of him? 

Halt thou not worldly pleaſure at command, 

Above the reach or compaſs of thy thought? 

And wilt thou (till be hammering treachery, 

To tumble down thy huſband and thyſelf 

From top of honour to diſgrace's feet? 

Away from me, and let me hear no more. 

| ELtan, What, what, my lord, are you ſo choleric 


With Eleanor, for telling but her dream? 

Next time I'll keep my dreams unto myſelf, 

nd not be check'd. 

ro. Nay, be not angry, I am Nerd again. 

b Enter Meſenger. 

Mes. My lord Protector, tis his highneſs' pleaſure, 
Jou do prepare to ride unto St. Albans, 

| bereas the King and Queen do mean to hawk. 
ro. Igo: come Nell, thou wilt ride with us? 

| [Ex. Glo. 
C 2 


| KING HENRY Vl I. 4. 75 
And on the pieces of the broken wand _— 
Were plac'd the heads of Edmund Duke of Somerſet, 
And William de la ole firſt Duke of Suffolk. 

This was the dream; what it doth bode, God knows. 
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16 The Ser rond Part of 


Dame 


EL EAN. Yes, my good lord, I'll follow ak 

Follow | mult, { cannot go before, | Gold c 
While Glo'lter bears this baſe and humble mind. et ha 
Were Ja man, a Duke, and next of blood, I dare: 
I would remove theſe tedious ſtumbling- blocks, And fr 
And {mooth my way upon their heedlels necks, let Id 
And being a woman, I will not be ſlack They 
To play my part in fortune's pageant. Have! 
Where are you there? Sir John; nay fear not, man, And bi 
We are alone, here's none but thee and J. They! 
Enter HUME, et an 


Hume, Jeſus preſerve your royal majeſty. Hume, 
EL EAN. What ſay'ſt thou? majeſty? I am but grace. To ca] 
Hunz. But by the grace of God, and Hume's advice, Well, 
Your grace's title ſhall be multiply'd. [conferr'd Hume 
ELEAN. What ſay'ſt thou, man? haſt thou as ye And h 
With Margery Jordan, the cunning witch; Sort hi 
And Roger Bolingbroke the conjurer, = 
And will they undertake to do me good ? [nels 
Hume, This they have promiſed to ſhew your high- 


-. A ſpirit rais'd from depth of under ground, a 

1 | | That ſhall make anſwer to ſuch queſtions 
ma As by your grace ſhall be propounded him, TP, 
ELEan, It is enough, I'll think upon the queſtions: WW tector 
When F St. Albans we do make return, delive 
We'll ſee thoſe things effected to the full. 2 | 
Here Hume, take this reward, make merry, man, good 

Wil | With thy eonfederates in this weighty cauſe, 

© Wal Ml! | [Exit ELEANOR IE 
_ Hume, Hume muſt make merry with the Dutcheſs | with | 
1 gold: . 21 
Wh | Marry and ſhall ; but how now, Sir John TR a folk,: 
My Beal up your lips, and give no words, but mum ! SU 


The buſineſs aſketh ſilent ſecrecy; 
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KING HENRY VI. I. 5. 17 


Dame Eleanor gives gold to bring the witch: 
Cold cannot come amiſs, were ſhe a devil. 

© Yet have I gold flies from another coaſt: 

I dare not ſay from the rich Cardinal, 


And from the great and new-made Duke of Suffolk ; 


vet l do find it ſo: for to be plain, 

They (knowing Eleanor's aſpiring humour) 
Have hired me to undermine the Dutcheſs, 
And buz theſe conjurations in her brain. 

: They ſay, a crafty knave does need no broker; 
g Yet am I Suffolk's and the Cardinal's broker. 
Hume, if you take not heed, you ſhall go near 
Jo call them both a pair of crafty knaves. 
Well, ſo it ſtands; and thus I fear at laſt, 
Hume's knavery will be the Dutcheſs' wrack, 
And her attainture will be Humphry's fall: 
Sort how it will, I ſhall have gold for all. 


ſE xit d 


"SCENE: Y; 


Enter three or ſour Petitioners, the Armorer's man 
being one. 


1 PET, My maſters, let's ſtand cloſe, my lord Pro- 


ö tector will come this way by and by, and then we may 
deliver our ſupplications in the quill. 


2 PET, Marry, the Lord protect him, for he's a 


| good man, Jeſu bleſs him. 


Enter SUFFOLK, and Queen. 
I PET, Here a comes methinks, and the Queen 


| With him: I'll be the firſt ſure. 
| 2 Pr. Come back, fool, this is the Duke of Suf- 
| folk, and not my lord Protector. | 


Sur. How now, fellow would'ſt any thing with 
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The Second Part of. 


1 Pet, Ipray my lotd, pardon me, I took ye for my 
lord Protector, 

Q. MAR. To my Lord Protetior? [reading.] Are 
your ſupplications to his lordſhip ? let me fee them; 
what is thine ? 

i PzT, Mine is, and't pleaſe your grace, againſt 
John Goodman, my lord Cardinal's man, for keeping 
my houſe and lands, and wife, and all from me. 

Sur, Thy wife too? that's ſome wrong indeed. 
What's yours? what's here? | Reads. ] Againſt the 
Dute of Suffolk, for incleſing the commons of Melford, 
How now, fir knave ? 


2 PR r. Alas, Sir, I am but a poor petitioler of our 


whole townſhip. 
3 Pur. Apainſt my maſter, Thomas Horner, for ſay- 
ing, that the Duke of York was rightful heir to the crown? 
Q. Mar, What did the Duke of York ſay, he was 
rightful heir to the crown ? 
3 Per. That my miſtreſs was ? no, forſooth; my 
maſter ſaid that he was; and that the King was an 
uſurper. 
Sor. Who is there? Take this fellow in, and 
ſend for his maſter with a purſuivant, preſently; we'll 


hear more of your matter before the King. [Exit Serv. 


Q. Max. And as for you that love to be protected 
Under the wings of our Protecor's grace, 
Begin your ſuits anew, and ſue to him. 
[Tears the fupplications. 
Away, baſe cullions : Suffolk, let them go. 


ALL. Come, let's be gone. Eur 


Q. Max. My lord of Suffolk, ſay, is this the guiſe! 


Is this the faſhion in the court of England? 
Is this the government of Britain's iſle? 
And this the royalty of Albion's King? 
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What, ſhall King Henry be a pupil ſtill, 
Under the ſurly Glo'ſter's governance ? 
am I a Queen in title and in ſtyle, 

And mult be made a ſubject to a Duke? 


| Thou ran'ſt a tilt in honour of my love, 
And ſtol'ſt away the ladies hearts of Franee; 
| Ithought King Henry had reſembled thee 

In courage, courtſhip, and proportion: 


To number. Ave Maries on his beads; 
His champions are the prophets and apoſtles, 
| His weapons holy ſaws of ſacred writ, 
His (tudy is his tilt-yard, and his loves 9 
Are brazen images of canoniz d ſaints. 
I would the college of the Cardinals | 
Would chuſe him Pope, and carry him to Rome, | | 
| And ſet the triple crown upon his head 0 
That were a ſtate fit for his holineſs. 5 

| 

1 


| Your highneſs came to England, fo will I 


| And grumbling York ; and not the leaſt of theſe 1 
But can do more in England than the King. 


Cannot do more in England than the Nevils; 
dalisb'ry and Warwick are no ſimple peers. 


| As that proud dame, the lord Protector's wife: 

| She ſweeps it through the court with troops of ladies, 
More like an empreſs than Duke Humphry's wife, 

| "rangers in court do take her for the Queen; 


\ 


_ KING HENRY VI, I. 5. 19 


I tell thee, Pole, when in the city Tours 


But all his mind is bent to holineſs, 


Sur. Madam, be patient; as I was the cauſe 


| In England work your grace's full content. [ford 4 
Q. Max, Beſide the proud Protector, have we Beau- 4 
| Th'imperious churchman ; Somerſet, Buckingham, 1 
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Sur. And he of theſe that can do molt of all, 


Q. Max. Not all theſe lords do vex me half ſo much, 
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20 The Second Part of 


She bears a Duke's revenues on her back, 


And in her heart ſhe ſcorns our poverty. 
Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her ? 


Contemptuous baſe-born callot as ſhe is, 
She vaunted *mong(t her minions t'other day, 


The very train of her worſt wearing gown 

Was better worth than all my father's lands, 

Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter, 
Sur. Madam, myſelf have lim'd a buſh for her, 

And plac'd a quire of ſuch enticing birds, 

That ſhe will light to liſten to their lays, 

And never mount to trouble you again, 

So let her reſt; and madam liſt to me, 

For I am bold to counſel you in this; 


Although we fancy not the Cardinal, 


Yet mult we join with him and with the lords, 
Till we have brought Duke Humphry in diſgrace, 
As for the Duke of York, this late complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit, 

So one by one we'll weed them all at laſt, 


And you yourſelf ſhall ſteer the happy helm, 


SCENE vi. 


To them enter King Henry, Duke HumpHRY, Ca 
dinal, BUCKINGHAM, YORK, SALISBURY, WAI“ 
WICK, and the Dutcheſs. 


K. HENRY. For my part, noble lords, I care not 
which, | 
Or Somerſet, or York, all's one to me. 
York. If York have ill demean'd himſelf in France, 
Then let him be deny'd the regentſnip. 
Som. If Somerſet be unworthy of the place, 


Let York be regent, I will yield to him. 


der. 
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KING HENRY: VI. I. 6. 21 
Wan. Whether your grace be worthy, yea or no, 


| Diſpute not that, York is the worthier. 


Car, Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters ſpeak, 
WaR. The Cardinal's not my better in the field, 
Buck. All in this preſence are thy betters, Warwick, 
WaR. Warwick may live to be the belt of all. 
SAL, Peace, ſon; and ſhew ſomereaſon, Buckingham, 


| Why Somerſet ſhould be preferr'd in this ? 


Q. Max. Becauſe the King forſooth will have it ſo, 
GLo. Madam, the King is old enough himſelf _ 


To give this cenſure : theſe are no woman's matters. 


Q. Mak. If he be old enough; what needs your 


| To be protector of his excellence? Lgrace 


GLO. Madam, I am Protector of the realm, 


; And at his Neale will reſign my place. 


Sur. Reſign it then, and 3 thine inſolence. 


| Since thou wert king, (as who is king but thou?) 

| The common- wealth hath daily run to wrack. 

| The Dauphin hath prevail'd beyond the ſeas, 

And all the peers and nobles of the realm 

| Have been as bond-men to thy ſov'raignty. [ bags 


Car. The commons halt thou rack'd, the clergy's | 


Are lank and lean with thy extortions, 


Sou. Thy ſumptuous buildings, and thy wife's attire, 


| Have coſt a maſs of public treaſury, 


Byck. Thy cruelty in execution 


Upon offenders hath exceeded law, 
And left thee to the mercy of the law. 


Q. Max, Thy ſale of offices and towns in France, 


they were known, as the ſuſpect is great, 


Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 
Exit Glo. 
Give me my fan; what, minion'? can ye not? 
[She gives the Dutcheſs a box on the ear. 
| D 
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22 The Second Part of 
I cry you mercy, madam; was it you? [ man; 
ELEAN, Was't 1? yea, lit was, proud French - vo- 
Could 1 come near your beauty with my nails, 
I'd fet my ten commandments in your face, 
Kk. Henay. Sweet aunt, be quiet, 'twas againſt her 
will. | 
ELEaNn. Againſt her will, good King? look to'tin 
time, RR 
$he'll hamper thee and dandle thee like a baby: 


Though in this place molt maſter wears no breeches, 


She thall not ſtrike dame Eleanor unrevenged. 
| f £xit Eleanor, 


Buck. Lord Cardinal, PII follow Eleanor, 
And liſten after Humphry, how he proceeds: 


She's tickled now, her fame can need no ſpurs, 


She'll gallop faſt enough to her deſtruction. 


[Exit Buckingham, 


$CENE VIE 
Re-enter Duke HumePury. 


GLo. Now, lords, my choler being over-blown 

With walking once about the quadrangle, 

I come to talk of commonwealth affairs. 

As for your ſpightful falſe objections, 

Prove them, and l lye open to the law, 

But God in mercy deal fo with my ſoul, 

As I in duty love my King and country. 

But to the matter that we have in hand: 

I ſay. my Soveraign, York is meeteſt man 

To be your regent in the realm of France. 
Sur. Before we make election, give me leave 

To fhew ſome reaſon of no little force, 

That Vork is molt unmeet of any man, 
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| Firſt, for { cannot flatter thee in pride; 
Next, if { be appointed for the place, 

My lord of Somerſet will keep me here 

| Without diſcharge, money or furgiture, 

Till France be won into the Dauphin's hands, 
| Laſt time, I danc'd attendance on his will, 
Till Paris was beſieg'd, familli'd and loſt. 


Did never traitor in the land commit. 


| Pray God the Duke of York excuſe himſelf. 


That doth accuſe his maſter of high treaſon : 

His words were thefe ; that Richard Duke of Vork 
Was rightful heir unto the Englith crown, 

And that your Majeily was an uſurper. 


KING HENRY VI. I. 5. 23 
Yorx, I'll tel] thee, Suffolk, why lam unmeet: 


War, That I can witneſs, and a fouler fat 


Sur. Peace, head-ſtrong Warwick, | 
Wax. Image of pride, why ſhould J hold my peace? 
Enter HORNER the armorer, and his man PETER, 
SuF. Becauſe here is a man accus'd of treaſon, 


York. Doth any one accuſe York for a traitor ? 

K. HE VRT. What mean'ſt thou, Suffolk? tell me, 
What are theſe? 

Sur. Pleaſe it your Majeſty, this is the man 


K. fte RAT. Say, man, were theſe thy words? 
Aan. An't fhall pleaſe your Majeſty, I never faid 


nor thought any ſuch matter; God is my witneſs, I 
am falſely accus'd by the villain, 


PETER, By theſe ten bones. my lord. he did ſpeak 


them to me in the garret one night, as we were ſcow r- 


zug my lord of York's armour, 
| Yor. Bafe dungha ll villain, and mechanical, 
III have thy head for this thy traitor's fpeech: 
do beſeech your royal majeſty, 
Let him have all the rigour of the law. 
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24 The Second Part of 


Arm. Alas, my lord, hang me if ever I ſpake the 
words, My accuſer is my prentice, and when | did 
correct him for his fault the other day, he did voy 
upon his knees he would be even with me. I have 
good witneſs of this; therefore 1 beſeech your Ma- 
jeſty, do not caſt away an honeſt man for a villain's 
accuſation, 

K. HENn&y, Uncle, what ſhall we ſay to this in law! 

GLo, This doom, my lord, if I may judge: 

Let Somerſet be regent o'er the French, 

Becauſe in York this breeds ſuſpicion. 

And let theſe have a day appointed them 

For ſingle combat in convenient place 

For he hath witneſs of his ſervant's malice. 

This is the law, and this Duke Humphry's doom. 

Som, I humbly thank your royal Majeſty, 

AR M. And 1 accept the combat willingly. 

PETER. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight; for God's 
ſake pity my caſe; the ſpight + of man prevaileth a- 
gainſt me. O Lord have mercy upon me, I ſhall ne- 
ver be able to fight a blow: O Lord, my heart! 

GLo. Sirrah, or you muſt fight, or elſe be hang'd. 

K. HENRY. Away with them to priſon; and the 


day of combat ſhall be the laſt of the next month, 


Come Somerſet, we'll ſee thee ſent away, [Exeurt. 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Mother Jo DAM, Hunt, SOUTHWEL, and 
BOLINGBROKE. 


Hume. Come my maſters, the Dutcheſs I tell yo! 
expects performance of your promiſes. 


+ Or, (as in the later editions) of my maſter, 
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KING HENRY vl. I. 8. 25 


BOLIXG. Maſter Hume, we are therefore provid— 
ed: will her ladyſhip behold and hear our exorciſms? 
Hume. Ay, what elſe ? fear not her courage. 

Bol ix G. I have heard her reported to be a woman 


| of an invincible ſpirit ; but it ſhall be convenient, Ma- 
| {ter Hume, that you be by her aloft, while we be buſy 
| below; and ſo I pray you go in God's name, and leave 


us, [Exit Hume. ] Mother Jordan, be proſtrate and 


| grovel on the earth; John Southwel, read you, and 
let us to our work. 


| all: to this geer, the ſooner the better. 


Enter ELEANOR above. 
ELEAN, Well ſaid, my maſters, and welcome to 
times: 
BoLinG, Patience, good lady, wizards know their 


Deep night, dark night, the ſilent of the night, 
The time of night when Troy was ſet on fire, 

The time when ſcreech-owls cry, and ban- dogs howl, 
When ſpirits walk, and ghoſts break up their graves; 
That time beſt fits the work we have in hand. 
Madam, ſit you and fear not; whom ve raiſe 

1 We will make faſt within a hallow'd verge. 


[ Here they perform the ceremonies and make the 


circle, Bolingbroke or Southwel reads, Conjuro | 


te, &c. It thunders and lightens terribly ; then the 
Spirit riſeth, | 

SPIRIT, Adſum. 

M. Joxp. A/muth, by the eternal God, whoſe name 


: And power thou trembleſt at, tell what I aſk; 


For till thou ſpeak, thou ſhalt not paſs from hence. 


Se1k1T, Aſk what thou wilt, 
and done! 


That I had ſaid, 
[ become ? 


BotinG. birſt of the King : What ſhall of him 
| SP1K1T, The Duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall depoſe: 
| But him out- live, and dic a violent death. | 
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26 The Second Part of F 
[ As the Spirit ſpeaks they write the anſwer, WM The K 
BoLinG, Tell me what fates await the Duke of with! 
Suffolk? hiche 
SPp1R1T. By water ſhall he die, and take his end. 4 forr 
BoLISG. What {hall befall the Duke of Some: ſet! W 
SP1k1T, Let him {hun caſtles 
Safer ſhall he be on the ſandy plains, * 
Than where caſtles mounted ſtand. 
Have done, for more I hardly can endure, 
BOLIxG. Deſcend to darkneſs and the barning lake: 
Falſc ſiend avoid. 
[Thunder and lightning, Spirit deſcends, 
Enter the Duke of York, and the Duke of Buckix- 
GHAM, with their Guard, and break in. 1 
Yorx. Lay hands upon theſe traitors and their traſh: I De! 
Beldame, I think we watch d you at an inch. | - 0 
What, madam, are you there? the King and realm WM ay : . 
Well, 1 
Are deep indebted for this piece of pains; Lell u. 
My lord Protector will, I doubt it not, | I wat 
Sec you well guerdon'd for theſe good deſerts. What! 
EL EAN. Not half ſo bad as thine to England's King, Le hin 
Injurious Duke, that threat'ſt where is no cauſe. | Sufer | 
Buckx,True, madam, none at all: what call you this? I Than » 
Away with them, let them be clap'd up cloſe, | Come 
And kept apart. You madam ſhall with us, | Theſe 
Stafford, take her to thee, And h. 
We'll ſee your trinkets here forth - coming all. The K 
[Exe xeunt Guards with Jordan, Sourhwel, Cc.“ ; 


| Invite 


To ſu} 


Southwel, Cc. 
Yo xx. Lord Buckingham, methinks youwatch'@ her well; 
A pretty plot. well choſe to build upon. 
Now, pray my lord, let's fee the devil's writ; | 
What have we here? EReads, 


an ſuer, 
Duke ol 


end. 
met let! 


\ 


ng lake: 


leſcends. 
UCKINs 


| 
0 


ir traſh; 


ealm 


s King, 
ſe. 
ou this? 


el, Ge. 


ger well; 


| FReads, us 
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The King is now in progreſs tow'rds St Albans, 
Vith him the huſbans of this Jovely lady: 
© Thither go theſe news, as faſt as horſe can carry them: 
A ſorry break faſt for my lord Protector. 


[ York, 
Buck. Your grace ſhall give me leave, my lord of 


To be the poſt, in hope of his reward 


osx At your pleaſure, my good lord, 


i Who's within there, ho? 


Enter a Serving-man. 


N Invite my lords of Saliſbury and Warwick, 
To ſup with me to-morrow night. Away. 


[ Exeurt. 


| + The Duke yet lives, that Henry ſpall poſe ; 
Bit him out-li ve, and die a violent death. 

| Why, this is juſt, Aio te Aeacidem Romanos vincere poſe 
Well, to the reſt: 

| Tell me what fate awaits the Duke af Suffolk? 
| By water ſhall he die and take his end. 

What ſhall betide the Duke of Somerſet ? 

Let him ſhun caſtles, 

Safer ſhall he be upon the ſandy plains, 

| Than where caſtles mounted ſtand. 

Come, come, my lords. 

| Theſe oracles are hardly attain'd, 

And hardly underſtood. 

The King is now, Cc. 


+ This repetition of the prophecies, which is altogether unneceſe 


ſary, after what the ſpeftators have heard in the ſcene immediately 
| Ireceding, is not to be found in the firſt editions of this play. 
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CT 1 SCENT 1 -- 
At St. ALBAN'S, 


Enter King HE x RV, Queen, Protector, Cardinal, and 
SUFFOLK, with Faulkners hallowing, 


Q. MARGARET, ” 
Elieve me lords, for flying at the brook, 
I ſaw no better ſport theſe ſeven years day; 
Yet by your leave, the wind was very high, 
And ten to one old Joan had not gone out. [made, 
EK. HENRY. But what a point, my lord, your faulcon 
And what a pitch ſhe flew above the reſt : 
To ſee how God in all his creatures works! 
Yea, man and birds are fain of climbing high. 
Sur. No marvel, an it like your Majeſty, 
My lord Protector's hawks do towre ſo well; 
They know their maſter loves to be aloft, 
And bears his thou ghts above his faulcon's pitch, 
Sro. My lord, 'tis but a baſe ignoble mind 
That mounts no higher than a bird can ſoar. 
Car, I thought as much, he'd be above the clouds, 
GLo. Ay, my lord Cardinal, how think you by that! 
Were it not good, your grace could fly to heav'n? 
K. HENRY. The treaſury of everlaſting joy! 
CAR. Thy heav'nis on earth, thine eyes and thoughts 
Bent on a crown, the treaſure of thy heart: 
Pernicious Protector, dangerous peer, 
That ſmooth'ſt it ſo with King and common- weal. 
Gro. What, Card'nal! Is your prieſthood grov! 
ſo peremptory ? 
Churchmen ſo hot ? good uncle, hide ſuch malice. 
Sur. No malice, fir, no more than well becomes 


So good 


| in thine o 


GLo. 


| An't like 


GLo, 


Q.M: 
K. Hy 


And whe 
For bleſſ 


CAR. 


| Againſt t 


GLo, 
C 
CAR. 
GLoOo.! 
tl 


Can. 


And if the 
On the ea 


K. HE! 
CAR. E 


Had not 
| Ve'd had 


ſyu 
GLo. 1 
ſid 


Lardinal, ! 
K. Hen 


GLo, T: 


| ow, by G 


for 


r all my f 


Vor. v 
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do good a quarrel, and ſo bad a peer. 
G0. As who, my lord? 
Sor. Why, as yourſelf, my lord, 
| An't like your lordly, lord Protectorſhip. 
V ond | GLo, Why, Suffolk, England knows thine inſolence. 
; Q. Max. And thy ambition, Gloſter, 
K. HENRY. I pr'ythee peace, good Queen, 
And whet not on theſe too - too furious peers, 
For bleſſed are the peace- makers on earth. 


Fs Ca. Let me be bleſſed for the peace I make, 
| | Apainſt this proud Protector, with my ſword. 
made, Go. Faith, holy uncle, would 'twere ] 
wulcon come to that, | 
| Car, Marry, when thou dar'ſt. 


GLo, Make up no factious numbers for | | 
| that matter, > [ Aſide. 
In thine own perſon anſwer thy abuſe. 
| Car. Ay, where thou dar'ſt not peep: 
And if thou dar'ſt, this evening, 
h, Pn the eaſt ſide of the grove. 
K. HENRY. How now, my lords? 
Car, Believe me, couſin Glo'ſter, 
clouds, Had not your man put up the fowl ſo ſuddenly, 
y that! NMe'd had more ſport Come with thy two-hand 


'n? ſword. [ A/ide to Glo. 
| ro. True, uncle, are ye advis'd !——The eaſt- 
zoughts WW ſide of the grove. 

Lardinal, I am with you. [Aſide. 


K. HENRY. Why how now, uncle Glo'ſter? 
eal, GLo, Talking of hawking, nothing elſe, my lord, — 
1 grovi B'9W, by God's mother, prieſt, I'll ſhave your crown 
for this, 
alice. r all my fence ſhall fail. [ Aide. 
omes Vor. V. E 
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Can. 27 de.] Protector, ſee to't well, protes 
| yourſelf, [ machs, lords, 
K. HENRY. The winds grow high, ſo do your ſto- 

How irkſome is this muſic to my heart ? 

When ſuch ſtrings jar, what hope of harmony? 

I pray, my lords, let me compound this ſtrife. 


SCENE II. 
Enter one crying, A Miracle. 


Go. What means this noiſe ? 
Fellow, what miracle doſt thou proclaim ? ? 

ONE. A miracle, a miracle! 

Sor. Come to the King, and tell him what miracle 

Ox R. Forſooth, a blind man at St. Alban's ſhrine, 
Within this half hour hath receiv'd his ſight, 
A man that ne'er ſaw in his life before. ſoul 

K. HEngy. Now God be prais'd, that to believiny 
Gives light in darkneſs, comfort in deſpair ! | 


Enter the Mayor of St. Alban's, and his brethri\e 


bearing Siu ox between two in a chair, SINF 
cox's Wife following. 
Cas. Here come the townſmen on proceſſion, 

Before you highneſs to preſent the man. 

K. HENRY. Great is his comfort in this earthly val 

Though by his fight his fin be multiply'd. 

Gro. Stand by, my maſters, bring him near the Kit 

His highneſs' pleaſure is to talk with him, [ſtanch 
RK. HENRY. Good fellow, tell us here the circun 

That we, for thee, may glorify the Lord. 

What, haſt thou been long blind, and now reſtor's! 
$1MP, Born blind, and't pleaſe your grace. 
Wirz. Ay, indeed was he, 

Sur. What woman is this? 
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otec Wirk. His wife, and't like your worſhip, 
ords, { GLo, Had'ſt thou been his mother, thou couldſt 
r ſto- have better told. ” 
K. HENRY. Where wert thou born? [ grace, 
S1mP, At Berwick in the north, and't like your 
K. Henry. Poor ſoul, God's goodneſs hath been 
| great to thee : 
Let never day or night ankallow's paſs, 
But (till remember what the Lord hath done. 
| Queen, Tell me, good fellow, cam'ſt thou here 
by chance, 
or of devotion, to this holy ſhrine ? 
: | Sip, God knows of pure devotion, being call'd 
iracle LA hundred times and oftner, in my ſleep, 
hrine, P. good Saint Alban; who ſaid; Simpcox, come, 
come offer at my ſhrine, and I will help thee. [oft 
[ſou Wirx. Moſt true, forſooth; and many a time and 
el1eviNg Plyſelf have heard a voice to call him ſo. 
| Car, What, art thou lame ? 
rethren Sie, Ay, God Almighty help me. 
„ Sint Sup. How cam'ſt thou ſo? 
| Sine, A fall off a tree. 
hon, | Wire, A plum-tree, maſter. 
5 | ro. How long halt thou been blind? 
bly va sir. O born ſo, maſter. 
- GLo. What, and would'ſt climb a tree ? 
the Kuß stur. But once in all my life, when I was a youth, 
{{tanG Wirk. Too true, and bought his climbing very dear, 
e cir cum CY o. Maſs, thou lov'ſt plums well, that wouldſt 
1 venture ſo. Lſons, 
reſtor d SiMe, Alas, good fir, my wife deſir'd ſome dam- 
8. ud made me climb, with danger of my life. 


ro. A ſubtle knave, but yet it ſhall not ſerve : 
t's ſee thine eyes, wink now, now open them, 
E. 2 
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In my opinion, yet, thou ſeeſt not well. 
S1Mp, Yes, maſter, clear as day, I thank God and 
| Saint Alban, [ of! 
Gro. Say'ſt thou me ſo? what colour is this cloak 
S1MP, Red, maſter, red as blood, Lok 
Go. Why that's well ſaid : what colour is my gown 
SiMe, Black, forſooth, coal-black, as jet. 
K. HENRY. Why then thou know'ſt what colour 

jet is of? 

Sur. And yet, I think, jet he did never ſee. 
GLo. But cloaks and gowns, before this day, a many, 
Wirz. Never before this day, in all his life. 
GLo, Tell me, ſirrah, what's my name? 
Stur. Alas maſter, I know not. 
GLo, What's his name? 
SiMe, I know not. 
GLo, Nor his ? 
Sir. No indeed, maſter. 
GLo. What's thine own name ? 


Sint. Saunder Simpcox, an if it pleaſe you, maſter. 
GL o. Saunder, fit there, the lying'ſt knave in Chi- 


If thou hadſt been born blind, [ſtendom: 
Thou might'ſt as well know all our names, as thus 
To know the ſeveral colours we do wear. 
Sight may diſtinguiſh colours: 
But ſuddenly to nominate them all, 
It is impoſſible. 
My lords, Saint Alban here hath done a miracle: 
Would ye not think that cunning to be great, 
That could reſtore this cripple to his legs? 

Siu. O maſter, that you could! 

Gro. My maſters of Saint Albans, 

Have. you not beadles in your town, 
And things call'd whips ? 


May 
GLo, 
Ma y« 


GLo. 


you mea 
over this 
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GLo. 


| Sirrah be 
ſtool. 


BEAD 


your dou 


SIMP, 


own, till 


Car, | 
Sup. J 
GLo, | 
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Mao R. Yes, my lord, if it pleaſe your grace. 
1 and WW Gro. Then ſend for one preſently, 
Jof? WW Maron. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither ſtraight. 
cloak MW [ Exit. 
of? ro. Now fetch me a ſtool hither. Now ſirrah, if 
gown you mean to ſave yourſelf from whipping, leap me 
over this ſtool, and run away. 
-olour WF SiMe. Alas maſter, I am not able to ſtand alone: 
you go about to torture me in vain, 
| Enter a Beadle with whips. 


many, Gro. Well fir, we muſt have you find your legs. 
dirrah beadle, whip him till he leap 0 over that ſame 
| ſtool. 
| Bead, I will, my lord. Come on firrah, off with 
your doublet quickly. 
| Sip, Alas, maſter, what ſhall I do? I am not able 
to ſtand, 


[ After the beadle hath hit him once, he leaps over 
the ſtool and runs away ; and they fellow and cry, 
A miracle. 

K. HENRY. O God, ſeeſt thou this, and bear't ſo 

long! 

Queen. It made me laugh to ſee the villain run. 

GLo, Follow the knave, and take this drab away. 

Wir. Alas, fir, we did it for pure need; 

Gro. Let him be whipt through every market- 

town, till they come to Berwick, from whence they 

came. [ Exit Beadle, 
| Car, Duke Humphry has done a miracle to-day. 

Sur. True, made the lame to leap and fly away. 

Gro. But you have done more miracles than I; 

You made in a day, my lord, whole towns to fiy. 
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Sorry am 
SCENE III. | Noble th 
Enter BUCKINGHAM, | Honour: 
k. HE NAV. What tidings with our couſin Buck- Is like t 
ingham ? 5 Ibaniſh! 
Bucx. Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold: W And pive 
A ſort of naughty perſons, lewdly bent, That hat 
Under the countenance and confederacy K. HI 
Of lady Eleanor, the Protector's wife, To- mor. 
(The ring- leader and head of all this rout) To look 
Have practis d dangerouſly againſt your ſtate, | And call 
Dealing with witches and with conjurers, | And poiſ 
Whom we have apprehended in the fact, | Whole | 
Raiſing up wicked ſpirits from under ground; | 
Demanding of King Henry's life and death, 
And other of your highneſs' privy-council, 
As more at large your grace ſhall underftand. 
Car. And ſo, my lord Protector, by this means 
Your lady is forth-coming, yet at London. Ente 
This news, I think, hath turn'd your weapon's edge. . Yo 
"Tis like, my lord, you will not keep your hour, ] Our limp 
[Aide to Glo'ſter. In this c| 
GLo, Ambitious church-man, leave t'afflict m7 In cravin 
heart : WM hich is 
Sorrow and grief have vanquiſh'd all my powers; SALLS 
And vanquiſh'd as I am, I yield to thee, War 
Or to the meaneſt groom. | Tones, i The Ney 
K. HENRY. O God, what miſchiefs work the wicked York 
Heaping confuſion on their own heads ? Edward 
Queen, Glo'ſter, ſee here the tainture of thy neſt, The firſt 
And look thyſelf be faultleſs, thou wert beſt. The ſeco 


GLo. Madam: for me, to heav'n I do appeal, Lionel D 
How I have lov'd my king and common-weal : 
And for my wife, I know not how it ſtands. 


KING HENRY VI. Il. 4. 
Sorry am I to hear what I have heard; 
| Noble ſhe is; but if ſhe have forgot 
Honour and virtue, and convers'd with ſuch 
As like to pitch, defile nobility ; 
I baniſh her my bed and company, 
a: And give her as a prey to law and ſhame, 
That hath diſhonour'd Glo'ſter's honeſt name, 
K. Hunky, Well, for this night we will repoſe us 
| To-morrow toward London back again, [ here; 
| To look into this buſineſs thoroughly, 
| And call theſe foul offenders to their anſwers; 
| And poiſe the cauſe in Juſtice? equal ſcales, 
| Whoſe beam ſtands ſure, whoſe rightful cauſe pre- 


vails. [| Exeunt. = 


35 


uck- 


SCENE IV. 
The Dute of YoORK's Palace. 


Enter YORK, SALISBURY, and WARWICK. 
York, Now, my good lords of Saliſbury and War- 
| Our ſimple ſupper ended, give me leave, vick, 
In this cloſe walk to ſatisfy myſelf, 
In craving your opinion of my title, 
| Which is infallible to England's crown. 
SAL1S, My lord, I long to hear it thus at full, 
Wak, Sweet York begin; and if thy claim be good, 
The Nevils are thy ſubjects to command, 
| York, Then thus: 
Edward the Third, my lords, had ſeven ſons: 
The firſt, Edward the Black Prince, Prince of Wales; 
The ſecond, William of Hatfield ; and the third, 
al, Lionel Duke of Clarence; next to whom 

Was John of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancaſter ; 

| The fiſth, was Edward Langley, Duke of York; 
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The ſixth, was Thomas Woodſtock, Duke of Gloſter: 


William of Windſor was the ſeventh and laſt, 
Edward the Black Prince dy'd before his father, 
And left behind him Richard, his only ſon, 
Who, after Edward the Third's death, reign'd King, 
Till Henry Bolingbroke, Duke of Lancaſter, 
The eldeſt ſon and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
Seiz'd on the realm, depos'd the rightful King, 
Sent his poor Queen to France from whence ſhe came, 
And him to Pomfret; where, as all you know, 
Harmleſs King Richard trait'rouſly was murther'd, 
WAR. Father, the Duke hath told the truth; 
Thus got the houſe of Lancaſter the crown, right: 
York. Which now they hold by force, and not by 
For Richard the firſt ſon's heir being dead, 
The iſſue of the next ſon ſhould have reign'd. 
SAL. But William of Hatfield dy'd without an her, 
Yorx. The third ſon, Duke of Clarence, from 
whole line 


I claim the crown, had iflue Philip, a daughter, 


Who married Edmond Mortimer, Earl of March. 
Edmond had iſſue, Roger Earl of March : 
Roger had iſſue, Edmond, Anne, and Eleanor. 
Sa. This Edmond, in the reign of Bolingbroke, 
As 1 have read, laid claim unto the crown; 
And, but for Owen Glendour, had been King; 
Who kept him in captivity, till he dy'd, 
But to the reſt. 

Yorx. His eldeſt ſiſter, Anne, 
My mother, being heir unto the crown, 
Married Richard Earl of Cambridge, 
Who was ſon to Edmond Langley, 
Edward the Third's fifth ſon's ſon; 
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By her I claim the kingdom. 

She then was heir to Roger Earl of March, 

Who was the ſon of Edmond Mortimer, 

Who married Philip, fole daughter 

Unto Lionel Duke of Clarence, 

So, if the iſſue of the elder fon | 

Succeed before the younger, Iam King. this? 
WaR. What plain proceeding is more plain than 

Henry doth claim the crown from John of Gaunt, 

The fourth ſon; Vork here claims it from the third. 

Till Lionel's ſas fail, his ſhould not reign ; 

It fails not yet, but flouriſheth in thee 

And in thy ſons, fair ſlips of ſuch a ſtock. 

Then father Salisbury kneel we together, 

And in this private plot be we the ſirſt, 

That ſhall ſalute our rightful Sovereign 

With honour of his birth-right to the crown, 
BoTH. Long live our Sov'reign Richard, England's 

. [King 

Yorx, We thank you, lords: but I am not your 

Till I be crown'd; and that my ſword be ſtain'd 

With heart- blood of the houſe of Lancaſter: 

And that's not ſuddenly to be perform'd, 


But with advice and ſilent ſecrecy. 


Do you, as I do, in theſe dang'rous days, 
Wink at the Duke of Suffolk's inſolence, 
At Beauford's pride, at Somerſet's ambition, 
At Buckingham, and all the crew of them, 
Till they have ſnar'd the ſhepherd of the flock, 
That virtuous Prince, the good Duke Humphry : 
Tis that they ſeek; and they in ſeeking that 
Hall find their death, if Vork can propheſie. 
SAL, My lord, here break we off; we know your 
mind, 
Vol. V. F 
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li Give 1 
05 War, My heart aſſures me, that the Earl of Protec 
It! Warwick My ita 
Wl) Shall one day make the Duke of York a King. And g 
: | York. And Nevil, this Ido aſſure myſelf : Than 
. Richard ſhall live to make the Earl of Warwick Q.: 
4 The greateſt man in England but the King. [ Exeurt, Should 
bl God ar 
i 0 SCENE V. WW Gireu 
a | Sound trumpets. Enter Ring HEN RI and flate, with i = 
With a wil 
RA guard, to baniſh the Dutcheſs. 3 
ji t K. HENRY. Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham, And ey 
"| Glo'ſter's wife, As oth; 
ſit) In ſight of God and us your guilt is great, Fare we 
"i Receive the ſentence of the law for lin, May hc 
j | Such as by God's book are adjudg'd to death, FE 1 
|: | You four from hence to priſon, back again; | 
0 From thence unto the place of execution; And H 
Will. The witch in Smithfield ſhall be burnt to aſhes, That b. 
0 And you three ſhall be ſtrangled on the gallows. | His lad 

fil You madam, for you are more nobly born, This ſt 

9 Deſpoiled of your honour in your life, Where 

N Shall after three days open penance done, Sour. 
f Live in your country here in baniſhment, Thus E 
| With Sir John Stanley in the Iſle of Man. Yor 
ELEAN, Welcome is exile, welcome were my death, This is 

GLo. The law thou ſeeſt hath judg'd thee, Eleanor, And res 

I cannot juſtife, whom law condemns. The art 

Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of grief, So pleaſ 

Ah Humphry, this diſhonour in thine age, Q. M 

Will bring thy head with ſorrow to the ground. Left It 

I beſeech your Majeſty, give me leave to go; R. H 

Sorrow would ſolace, and my age would eaſe. Here let 


K. Hr NvAv. Stay Humphry, Duke of Glo'ſter; elt 
thou go 


of 


urt, 


a 


ham, 


er : erg 
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Give up thy ſtaff, Henry will to himſelf 
Protector be, and God ſhall be my hope, 
My ſtay, my guide, and lanthorn to my feet, 


And go in peace, Humphry, no leſs belov'd, 


Than when thou wert Protector to thy King. 
Q. MAR. I ſee no reaſon, why a King of years 


Should be to be protected like a child : 
God and King Henry govern England's realm : 


Give up your ſtaff, fir, and the King his realm, 


GLo, My ſtaff? here, noble Henry, 1s my ſtaff: 


As willingly do I the ſame reſign, 
| As Cer thy father Henry made it mine; 
And even as willing at thy feet I leave it, 
As others would ambitiouſly receive it. 
Fare wel good King; when I am dead and gone, 
May honourable peace attend thy throne, [Exit Glo, 


Q. MAR. Why now is 27 King, and Marg'ret 


Queen, 
And Humphry, Duke of Glo'ſter, ſcarce himſelf, 


That bears ſo ſhrewd a maim ; two pulls at once; 


| His Jady baniſh'd, and a limb lope off: 
| This ſtaff of honour raught, there let it ſtand, 
Where belt it fits to be, in Henry's hand. [ſprayes, 


Sur. Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs his 
Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her younger days. 
Yorx. Lords, let him go. Pleaſe it your Majeſty, 
This is the day appointed for the combat, 
And ready are th'appellant and defendant, 
The armourer and his man, to enter the liſts, 
So pleaſe your highneſs to behold the fight. [fore 
Q. Mas. Ah, good my lord; for purpoſely there- 
Left I the court, to ſee this quarrel try'd. [it, 
R. HEN Y. A God's name ſee the liſts and all things 
Here let them end it, and God guard the right, 
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40 The Second Part of 


Yorx. I never ſaw a fellow worſe beſtead, 
Or more afraid to fight, than is th' appellant, 
The ſervant of the armourer, my lords. 


8 CE N E VI. 


Enter at one door the Armourer and his Neighbouri, 
drinking to him ſo much, that he is drunk; and ir 
enters with a drum before him, and his ſtaff with a 
fand-bag ſaſined to it; and at the other door his ban, 
avith a drum and a ſand-bag, and Prentices driui 
ing to him. | 


1 NetGH, Here, neighbour Horner, I drink to you 
in a cup of ſack; and fear not, neighbour, you {hal 
do well enough. _ | 

2 Ne1GH. And here, neighbour, here's a cup 0 

charneco. 
Z NZEIGRH. And here's a pot of good double beer, 
neighbour; drink and fear not your man. 

Arm, Let it come i'faith, and I'll pledge you 2, 
and a fig for Peter, 

1 PREN, Here Peter, I drink to thee, and be not 
afraid, 

2 PREN, Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy male! 
fioht for the credit of the prentices. 

PETER, I thank you all; drink, and pray for me,! 
pray you, for I think I have taken my laſt draugiit® 
this world. Here Robin, if I die, I give thee my 
pron; and Will, thou ſhalt have my hammer; and 
here, Tom, take all the money that I have. O Lord 
bleſs me I pray God, for I am never able to deal vil 
my maſter, he hath learn'd ſo much to fence alicad) 

Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to blow 
Sirrah, what's thy name? 
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PETER. Peter, forſooth. 
SAL. Peter? what more? 
PETER. Thump. 
Sar, Thump? Then ſee thou thump thy maſter 
well, 
ARM. Maſters, I am come hither as it were upon 


hbourt my man's inſtigation, to prove him a knave and my- 
and be ſelf an honeſt man : and touching the Duke of Yotk, 
re Iwill take my death I never meant him any ill, nor 
: 3 the King nor the Queen, and therefore Peter have at 
drinks 


thee with a downright blow. 
York, Diſpatch : this knave's tongue begins to 
double. Sound trumpets, Alarum to the combatants, 
[They fight, and Peter ſtrikes him down, 
AM. Hold Peter, hold; I confeſs, I confeſs treaſon. 
York, Take away his weapon: fellow thank God, 
and the good wine in thy maſter's way, 
PETER. O God, have I overcome mine enemy in 
this preſence? O Peter, thou haſt prevail d in right. 
K. HENRY. Go, take hence that traitor from our 
ſight, 
For by his death we do perceive his guilt. 
| And God in juſtice hath reveal'd to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 
Which he had thought to murder wrongfully, _ 
Come fellow, follow us for thy reward. [Excunt. 
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.. al 
0 * Enter Duke Humernry and his men, in mournitis 
244 cloaks. 


Gro. Thus ſometimes hath the brighteſt day 2 
cloud; 
And after ſummer, evermore ſucceeds 
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The barren winter with his nipping cold; 

So cares and joys abound, as ſeaſons fleet, And follo 
Sirs, what's a-clock ? lo ſee m 


SERV. Ten, my lord. 
GLo, Ten is the hour that was as appointed me, 
To watch the coming of my puniſh'd Dutcheſs ; 


he ruth 
ind whe! 
Ind bid n 


+ Unneath may ſhe endure the flinty ſtreets, b Hump 
To tread them with her tender- feeling feet, row'lt t 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind a-brook Or count 
The abject people gazing on thy face, No: dark 
With envious looks ſtill laughing at thy ſhame, o think 

That erſt did follow thy proud chariot wheels, dometime 


When thou didſt ride in triumph thro” the ſtreets. ind he a 
But ſoft, I think ſhe comes, and III prepare Let ſo he 
My tear-ſtain'd eyes to ſee her miſeries. hat he ſt 
Enter the Dutcheſs in a white ſheet, and a tapas mad; 
burning in her hand, with a Sheriff and Officirs. No every 
SERV. So pleaſe your grace, we'll take her fronut be the 
the ſheriff. or (tir at 

GLo, No, ſtir not for your lives, let her paſs by. lang over 
EL EAN. Come you, my lord, to ſee my open ſhame Wor Suffol] 
Now thou doſt penance too. Look how they gaze, {With her | 
See how the giddy multitude do point, ind York, 
And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee, Have all li. 
Ah Glo'ſter, hide thee from their hateful looks, Ind fly thi 
And in thy cloſet pent up, rue my ſhame, ut fear th 
And ban our enemies, both mine and thine. or ever |; 
GLo, Be patient, gentle Nell, forget this grief. GLo. 
EL EA. Ah Gloſter, teach me to forget myſelf: I muſt offer 
For whilſt I think I am thy marry'd wife, nd had 1 
And thou a prince, Protector of this land; id each © 
Methinks 1 ſhould not thus be led along, || theſe ce 
Mail'd up in ſhame, with papers on my back, long as 
i. e. ſcarcely, ouldſt ha 

| | er 
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and follow 'd with a rabble, that rejoice 


ro ſee my tears, and hear my deep fetch'd groans. 
he ruthleſs flint doth cut my tender feet, 


43 


je, ind when I {tart the * cruel people laugh, 
| and bid me be adviſed how I tread, | 
h Humphry, can I bear this ſhameful yoke ? 
row'lt thou that e'er ['Il look upon the world, 
Or count them happy that enjoy the ſun ? 
No: dark ſhall be my light, and night my day. 
e, o think upon my pomp. ſhall be my hell. 
8, dometime 1 Il fay, 1am Duke Humphry's wife, 
eets. Nd he a prince and ruler of the lanct: 
Jet ſo he rul'd, and ſuch a prince he was, 
hat he ſtood by: whillt 1 his forlorn Dutcheſs 
4 fats made a wonder and a pointing ſtock _ 
Officer. Wo every idle, raſcal follower. 
her fronWut be thou mild, and bluſh not at my ſhame, 
| or {tir at nothing, till the ax of death 
paſs by. {Wang over thee, as ſure it ſhortly will. 5 
-n ſhame or Suffolk, (he that can do all in all 
gaze, Nith her that hateth thee and hates us all) 
ind York, and impious Beauford that falſe prieſt, 
n thee, {Wave all lim'd buſhes to betray thy wings; 


oks, nd fly thou how thou can'ſt they'll tangle thee : 
ut fear thou not until thy foot be ſnar'd, 
or ever ſeek prevention of thy foes, 
is grief. Co. Ah, Nell, forbear; thou aimeſt all awry. 
myſelf: nuſt offend, before I be attainted : 
nd had I twenty times ſo many foes, 
ndeach of them had twenty times their power, 
theſe could not procure me any þ feathe, 
k, long as I am loyal, true, and crimeleſs. 
ouldſt have me reſcue thee from this reproach? 
envious. + harm, 


44 Dye Second Part of 
Why yet thy ſcandal were not wip'd away, 
But I in danger for the breach of law. 
Thy greateſt help is quiet, gentle Nell: 
I pray thee ſort thy heart to patience, 
Theſe few days wonder will be quickly worn. 
Enter a Herald. 
HE R. I ſummon your grace to his Majeſty's parlia- 
ment holden at Bury, the firſt of this next month. 
GLo. And my conſent ne'er a{k'd herein before: 
This 1s cloſe dealing, Well, I will be there; 


My Nell, I take my leave: and maſter Sheriff, 


Let not her penance exceed the King's commiſſion 
SHER. And't pleaſe your grace, here my commil- 
ſion ſtays: | 
And Sir John Stanley is appointed now, 
To take her with him to the Ile of Man. 
GLo, Muſt you, Six John, protect my lady here, 
STAN. So am I giv'n in charge, may't pleaſe your 
grace, 1 
GL o. Entreat her not the worſe, in that I pray 


' You uſe her well; the world may laugh again, 
And I may live to do you kindneſs, if 


You do it her: and ſo, Sir John, farewel. [wel! 
ELEANn. What gone, my lord, and bid me not fare- 
GLo. Witneſs my tears, I cannot ſtay to ſpeak. 

[Exit Glouceſter, 
EL EAN. Art thou gone too?all comfort go with thee, 

For none abides with me; my joy is death; 

Death, at whoſe name J oft have been afraid, 

Becauſe I wiſh'd this world's eternity. 

Stanley, I pr'ythee go and take me hence, 

I care not whither, for I beg no favour ; 

Only convey me where thou art commanded. 
STAN, Why madam, that is to the Iſle of Man, 


There 
El E 
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There to be us d according to your ſtate. 
El E Ax. That's bad enough, for I am but reproach : 
And ſhall I then be us'd reproachfully ? lady, 
STAN, No; like a Dutcheſs, and Duke Hümphry 8 
According to that ſtate you ſhall he us'd. 
EL E Ax. Sheriff fare well, and better than J fare, 
Although thou haſt been conduct of my ſhame. 
SHER, It is my office, madam, pardon me. 
EL EAN. Ay, ay, farewel, thy office is diſcharg'd. 
Come Stanley, ſhall we go? "FT... 
STAN. Madam, your penance done, throw off this 
And go we to attire you for our journey. 
EL EAN. My ſhame will not be ſhifted with my ſheet : 
No, it will hang upon my richeſt robes, 
And ſhew itſelf, attire me how I can. 
Go, lead the way, I long to ſee my priſon, [| Exeunt. 
ACGT-ME $CENE 1 
Enter King Heney, Queen, Cardinal, Surrork, 
York, BUCKINGHAM, SALISBURY and W ARk- 
WICK, to the Parliament. 


K. HE NR v. 

Muſe my lord of Glo'ſter is not come: 

Tis not his wont to be the hindmoſt man, 
Whate'er occaſion keeps him from us now. 

Q. Max, Can you not ſee ? or will ye not obſerve 
The ſtrangeneſs of his alter'd countenance ? 
With what a majeſty he bears himſelf, 

How inſolent of late he is become, 

How peremptory and unlike himſelf! 

We know the time ſince he was mild and affable, 
And if we did but glance a far-off look, 
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Immediately he was upon his knee, 

That all the court admir'd him for ſubmiſſion. 
But meet him now, and be it in the morn 
When ry one will give the time of day, 
He knits his brow and ſhews an angry eye, 
And paſſeth by with ſtiff unbowed knee, 
Diſdaining duty that to us belongs. 

Small curs are not regarded when they grin, 


But great men tremble when the lion roars, 


And Humphry is no little man in England. 
Firſt note, that he is near you in deſcent, 

And thould you fall, he is the next will mount. 
Me ſeemeth then, it is no policy, 

(Reſpecting what a ranc'rous mind he bears, 
And his advantage following your deceaſe) 
That he ſhould come about your royal perſon, 
Or be admitted to your highneſs' council. 

By flatt'ry hath he won the common hearts: 


And when he'll pleaſe to make commotion, 


"Tis to be fear'd they all will follow him. 

Now tis the ſpring, and weeds are ſhallow-rooted, 
Suffer them now, and they'll o'er-grow the garden, 
And choak the herbs for want of huſbandry. 

The reverent care I bear unto my lord 

Made me collect theſe dangers in the Duke. 

If it be fond, call it a woman's fear: 

Which fear, if better reaſons can ſupplant, 

J will ſubſcribe, and ſay I wrong'd the Duke. 

My lords of Suffolk, Buckingham, and York, 
Reprove my allegation if you can, 

Or elſe conclude my words effectual, 


Sur. Well hath your highneſs ſeen into this Duke 


And had ] firſt been put to ſpeak my mind, 
I think I ſhould have told your grace's tale. 
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The Dutcheſs, by his ſubornation, 
Upon my life, began her deviliſh practices: : 
Or if he were not privy to thoſe faults, * 
Yet by repeating of his high deſcent m_ 
As next the King he was ſucceſſive heir, 
And ſuch high vaunts of his nobility, 
Did inſtigate the bedlam brain- ſick Dutcheſs, 
By wicked means to frame our Sov'reign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water where the brook 1s deep, 
And in his ſimple ſhew he harbours treaſon, 
The fox barks not when he would fteal the lamb, 
No, no, my Sov'reign, Glo'ſter is a man 
Unſounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 
Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law, 
Deviſe ſtrange deaths for ſmall offences done ? 
Yor«k. And did he not, in his Protectorſhip 
Levy great ſums of money through the realm 
For ſoldiers pay in France, and never ſent it? 
By means whereof the towns each day revolted. 
i Buck. Tut, theſe are petty faults, to faults unknown, 
oted, Which time will bring to light in ſmooth Duke Hum- 
rden, phry. | | [ of us, 
K. HENRY. My lords at once; the care you have 
o mow down thorns that would annoy our foot, 
SWworthy praiſe ; but ſhall I ſpeak my conſcience ? 
bur kinſman Glo'ſter is as innocent 
From meaning treaſon to our royal perſon, 
a s is the ſucking lamb or harmleſs dove: 
3 Che Duke is virtuous, mild, and too well given 
lo dream on evil, or to work my downfal, 
— Q. Marx. Ah! what's more dang'rous than this 
is Duke. fond affiance? 
tems he a dove? his feathers are but borrow'd, 
or he's diſpoſed as the hateful raven. 
G 2 
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Is he a lamb ? his ſkin is ſurely lent him, 
For he's inclin'd as is the ravenous wolf, 
Who cannot ſteal a ſhape, that means deceit ? 
Take Med, my lord, the welfare of us all 
Hangs on the cutting ſhort that fraudful man. 
Enter SOMERSET. 
Som. All health unto my gracious Sovereign. 
K. Henry, Welcome, lord Somerſet ; what news 
from France? -_ 
Som. That all our int'reſt in thoſe territories 
Is utterly bereft you; all is loſt, | 
K. HENRY. Cold news, lord Somerſet ; but God“ 
will be done. | | 
Yor x. Cold news for me: for I had hope of France, 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England, 
Thus are my bloſſoms blaſted in the bud, 
And caterpillars eat my leaves away. 
But I will remedy this gear ere long, 


Or ſell my title for a glorious grave. [ Ajile, 


SCENRK Ih. 
Enter GLOUCESTER, 


Gro. All happineſs unto my lord the King: 
Pardon, my Liege, that I have ſtaid ſo long. 
Sur. Nay, Glo'ſter, know that thou art come to- 
ſoon, | 
Unleſs thou wert more loyal than thou art; 
1 do arreſt thee of high treaſon here. 
Gro. Well Suffolk, yet thou ſhalt not ſee me blult 
Nor change my countenance for this arrelt : 
A heart unſpotted is not eaſily daunted. 
The pureſt ſpring is not ſo free from mud, 
As I am clear from treaſon to my Sovereign. 
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Who can accuſe me? wherein am I guilty ? 
YoRx. 'Tis thought, my lord, that you took bribes 
of France. 
And being Protector, ſtaid the ſoldiers pay, » 
By means whereof his Highneſs hath Joſt France. 
GLo, Is it but thought ſo? what are they that think it? 
never robb'd the ſoldiers of their pay, 


| Nor ever had one penny bribe from France, 


So help me God, as I have watch'd the night, 

Ay night by night, in ſtudying good for England, 
That doit that e'er I wreſted from the King, 

Or any groat I hoarded to my uſe, 

Be brought againſt me at my trial day. 

No; many a pound of my own proper ſtore, 
Becauſe I would not tax the needy commons, 
Have I disburſed to the garriſons, 


And never aſk'd for reſtitution. 


Car. It ſerves you well, my lord, to ſay ſo much. 
GLo, I ſay no more than truth, ſo help me God. 
Youx. In your Protectorſhip you did deviſe 


| Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of, 
That England was defam'd by tyranny. [tetor 


GLo, Why 'tis well known, that whiles I was Pro- 
Pity was all the fault that was in me: 
For I ſhould melt at an offender's tears, 
And lowly words were ranſom for their fault : 
Unleſs it were a bloody murtherer, 
Or foul felonious thief that fleec'd poor paſſengers, 
I never gave them condign puniſhment, 
Murther indeed, that bloody fin, I tortur'd 
Above the felon, or what treſpaſs elſe. [ſwer'd : 
Sur. My lord, theſe faults are eaſie, quickly an- 
But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge, 
Whereof you cannot eaſily purge yourſelf. 


1 ( 
9 go «© The Second Part * 
Ws 1 do arreſt you in his Highneſs name, The ant 
* And here commit you to my lord Cardinal A flaff i. 
1 To keep, until your further time of trial. Thope CAR. 
* K. HEXRY. My lord of Glo'ſter, tis my ſpecial I {f thoſe 
9 That you vill elear yourſelf from all ſuſpicion; From tr. 
1 My conſcience tells me you are innocent. Be thus 
nm GLo. Ah gracious lord, theſe days are dangerous: I And the 
BY Virtue is choak'd with foul ambition, Twill n 
Wh And charity chac'd hence by rancour's hand; SUF, 
9 Foul ſubornation is predominant, With ig 
fu And equity exil'd your Highneſs land. As if ſhe 
i I know, their complot is to have my life: Falſe all 
Wi And if my death might make this iſland happy, QM 
5 And prove the period of their tyranny, Gro. 
ö 9 I would expend it with all willingneſs. | Beſhrew 
Wo But mine is made the prologue to their play : And wel 
"i For thouſands more, that yet ſuſpect no peril, Buck 
{+ Will not conclude their plotted tragedy, Lord Ca 
0 Beauford's red ſparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, Car, 
. And Suffolk's cloudy. brow his ſtormy hate; Gro. 
1 Sharp Buckingham unburthens with his tongue Before h 
1 The envious load that lyes upon his heart: Thus is 
1/8 And dogged York, that reaches at the moon, And wol 
9 W hoſe over-weening arm I have pluck'd back, Ah that 
5 By falſe accuſe doth level at my life. | or, goc 
+ And you, my ſovereign lady, with the reſt, 


Cauſeleſs have laid diſgraces on my head, 


And with your beſt endeavours have ſtirr'd up K. H. 
My liefeſt liege to be mine enemy: 5 
Ay, all of you have laid your heads together, 0 or ur 
(Myſelf had notice of your conventicles) Q.M 
And all to make away my guiltleſs life. K. Hz 
I ſhall not want falſe witneſs to condemn me, w : 
Ole 


Nor ſtore of treaſons to augment my guilt: 


nalice, 


£0 


KING HENRY VI. Il. 3; 51 
The antient proverb will be well eſſectedl, 
A ſtaff is quickly found to beat a dog. 
CAR. My Liege, his railing is intolerable. 
if thoſe that care to keep your royal perſon 
From treaſon's ſecret knife and traitor's rage, 
Be thus upbraided, chid and rated at, 
And the offender granted ſcope of ſpeech, 
'Twill make them cool in zeal unto your grace. 
sur. Hath he not twit our ſovereign lady here 
With ignominious words, though clarkly coucht ? 
As if ſhe had ſuborned ſome to ſwear 
Falſe allegations, to o'erthrow his (tate, 
Q. Max. But I can give the loſer leave to chide. 
GLo, Far truer ſpoke than meant; I loſe indeed, 
Beſhrew the winners, for they play'd me falſe; 
And well ſuch loſers may have leave to ſpeak. 


Buck. He'll wreſt the ſenſe, and hold us here all day. 


Lord Cardinal, he is your priſoner. 
CAR. Sirs, take away the Duke, and guard him ſure. 


Gro. Ah, thus King Henry throws away his crutch 


Before his legs be firm to bear his body; 

Thus is the ſhepherd beaten from thy fide, 

And wolves are gnarling who ſhall gnaw thee firſt, 

Ah that my fear were falſe, ah that it were: | 
for, good King Henry, thy decay I fear, [Exit, 


SCENE III. 


K. HENRY. My lords, what to your wiſdom ſeem- 
eth beſt, 

Uo or undo, as if ourſelf were here. [liament ? 

Q. Max. What, will your highneſs leave the par- 

K. HENRY. Ay Margaret; * ane is drown'd 

with grief, 

hoſe flood begins to flow within my 8 ; 
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My body round engirt with miſery : 

For what's more miſerable than diſcontent ? 

Ah uncle Humphry, in thy face I ſee 

The map of honour, truth, and loyalty : 

And yet, good Humphry, is the hour to come, 

That e'er I prov'd thee falſe, or fear'd thy faith; 

(What low'ring ſtar now envies thy eſtate?) | 

That theſe great lords, and Margaret our Queen, 

Do ſeek ſubverſion of thy harmleſs life, 

That never didſt them wrong, nor no man wrong. 

And as the butcher takes away the calf, 

And binds the wretch, and beats it when it ſtrays, 

Bearing it to the bloody ſlaughter-houſe: 

Even ſo remorſeleſs have they born him hence. 

And as the dam runs lowing up and down, 

Looking the way her harmleſs young one went, 

And can do nought but wail her darling's loſs : 

Even ſo myſelf bewail good Glo'ſter's caſe 

With ſad unhelpful tears; and with dim'd eyes 

Look after him, and cannot do him good: | 

So mighty are his vowed enemies. 

His fortunes I will weep, and 'twixt each groan 

Say, who's a traitor ? Glo'ſter he is none, [Ext 
Q. Max. Free lords, cold ſnow melts with the ſun's 

hot beams. 

Henry my lord is cold in great affairs, 

Too full of fooliſh pity : Glo'ſter's ſhew 

Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 

With ſorrow ſnares relenting paſſengers : 

Or as the ſnake roll'd in a flowry bank, 

With ſhining checker'd ſlough, doth ſting a child 

That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 

Believe me, lords, were none more wile than I, 

(And yet herein 1 judge my own wit good) 
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This Glo'ſter ſhould be quickly rid the world, 

To rid us from the fear we have of bim. 
Car. That he ſhould die, is worthy policy, 

But yet we want a colour for his death: 

'Tis meet he be condemn'd by courſe of law. 
sur. But in my mind, that were no policy: 

The King will labour ſtili to ſave his life, 

The commons haply riſe to ſave his life; 

And yet we have but trivial argument, 

More than miſtruſt, that ſhews him worthy death. 
Vox k. So that by this, you would not have him die, 
Sur. Ah York, no man alive ſo fain as I. [death. 


But my lord Cardinal, and you my lord of Suffolk, 
day as you think, and ſpeak it from your ſouls: 
| Were't not all one, an empty eagle were ſet 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite, 
As place Duke Humphry for the King's Protector? 
Q. Max. So the poor chicken ſhould be ſure of 
death. by 
sur. Madam, tis true; and were't not madneſs then 
To make the fox ſurveyor of the fold ? 
Who being accus'd a crafty murtherer, 
His guilt ſhould be bur idly poſted over, 
becauſe his purpoſe is not executed, 
No ; let him die, in that he is a fox, 
By nature proy'd an enemy to the flock, 
Before his chaps be ſtain d with crimſon blood, 
is Humphry prov'd by reaſons to my liege; 
And do not ſtand on quillets how to ſlay him: 
ld e it by gins, by ſnares, by ſubtilty, 
leeping or waking, 'tis no matter how, 
do he be dead; for that is good deceit 8 
Which mates him firſt, that firſt intends deceit. 
Vor. v. H 


I, 


York. *Tis York that hath more reaſon for his 
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Q Mas. Thrice noble Suffolk, tis reſolutely ſpoke, 
Sur. Not reſolute, except ſo much were done; 
For things are often ſpoke, and ſeldom meant; 


But thar my heart accordeth with my tongs; 
Seeing the deed 1s meritorious, 


And to preſerve my ſovereign from his foe, 

Say but the word, and I will be his prieſt, [ folk, 
Car. Burl would have him dead, my lord of Suf- 

Fre you can take due orders for a prieſt : 

Say vou conſent and cenſure well the deed, 

And 1'l] provide his executioner, 

I tender ſo the ſafety of my liege. 
Sor. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doing, 
Q. Max. And ſo ſay I. 
York. And 1. and now we three have ſpoke i it, 


It ſkills not greatly who impangs our doom. 


S GEN E IV. 
Enter a Poſt, 


PoSs T. 
To ſigniſie that rebels there are up, 
And put the Engliſhmen unto the ſword: 
Send ſuccours, lords, and ſtop the rage betime, 
Before the wound do grow incurable; 
For being green, there is great hope of help. 
CAR. A breach that craves a quick expedient ſtop! 
What counſel give you in this weighty cauſe ? 
| York. That Somerſet be ſent a Regent thither : 
*Tis meet that lucky ruler be employ'd : 
Witneſs the fortune he hath had in France. 
Som It York, with all his far fetch'd policy, 
Had been the Regent there inſtead of me, 
He never would have ſtaid in France ſo long. 


Great lords, from Ireland am I come amain, 
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York, No, not to loſe it all, as thou hait done: 
rather would have loſt my life betimes, 
Than bring a burthen of diſhonour home, 
By ſtaying there ſo long. till all were loſt, 
Shew me one ſcar character d on thy ſkin :; 
Mens fleſh preferv'd ſo whole, do ſeldom win. fire, 
TRY Q. Mak. Nay then, this ſpark will prove a raging 
uf. If wind and fuel be brought to feed it With: 
No more, good York; {wect Somerſet be ſſtill. 
Thy fortune, York, hadit thou been Regent there, 
Might haply have proved far worſe than his. 

York. What, worſe than nought : my, then a 


oke, 


wg © 


ing. ſhame take all. 
So u. And ia the number, thee that wiſheſt ſhame. 
it, Car. My lord of York, try what your fortune i is; 


Th'uncivil kerns of Ireland are in arms, 

And temper clay with blood of Engliſhmen. 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men, 
Collected choicely, from each county ſome, 
And try your hap againſt the Irithmen ?. 

York. I will, my lord, ſo pleaſe his Majeſty. 
| SuF, Why, our authority is his conſent, 

And what we do eſtablith he confirms ; 
Then, noble York, take thou this taſk in hand. 

York, I am content provide me ſoldiers, lords, 
Whilit 1 take order for mine own affairs. 

Sur, Acharge, lord York. that I will ſee perform'd, 
But now return we to the falſe Duke Humphry. 
11ther : CAR. No more of him; for | will deal with him, 

That henceforth he ſhall trouble us no more: 
And fo break off: the day is almoit ſpent : 
icy, Lord Suffolk, you and I muſt talk of that event. 

York, My lord of >uffolk, within fourteen days 

At Briſtol 1 expect my ſoldieis. 
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" The Second Part of 
For there I'll ſhip them all for Ireland. 
Sur. II. lee 1 it truly done, my lord of York. [Excunt, 


8 C E N E V. 
Manet Your, 


Yor. Now Vork, or never, ſteel thy fearful 
thoughts, | 
And change miſdoubt to belsan : 
Be that thou hop'it tobe, or what thou art 
Reſign to death, iris not worth th'enjoying : 
Let pale: -fac'd fear keep with the mean born man, 
And ſind no harbour in a royal heart. [ thought, 
Faſter than ſpring time ſhow'rs, comes thought on 
And not a thought but thinks on dignity, 
My brain, more buſie than the labouring ſpider; 
Weaves tedious ſnares to trap mine enemies. 
Well nobles, well; 'tis politicly done, 
To ſend me packing with an hoſt of men: 
1 fear me you but warm the ſtarved ſnake, 
Who cheriſh'd in your breaſts, will ſting your hearts, 
was men I lack'd, and you will give them me; 
I take it kindly : yet be well afſur'd; 
You put ſharp weapons in a mad - man's hands. 
Whilſt I in Ireland nouriſh a mighty band, 
Iwill ſtir up in England ſome black ſtorm, 
Shall blow ten thouſand ſonls to heay'n or hell. 
And this fell tempeſt ſhall not ceaſe to rage; 
Until the golden circuit on my head, 
(Like to the glorious ſun's tranſparent beatns,) 
Do calm the fury of this mad - brain d flaw. 
And for a miniſter of my intent, 
I have ſeduc'd a headſtrong Kentiſh man; 
Joha Cade of Aſhford, 
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KING HENRY VI. m. 6. 37 


To make commotion, as full well he can, 


Under the title of John Mortimer, | 

In Ireland have I ſeen this ſtubborn Cade 
Oppoſe himſelf againſt a troop of kerns, 

And fought ſo long, till that his thighs with darts 
Were almoſt like a ſharp-quill'd porcupine : 
Andin the end being reſcu'd, 1 have ſeen 

Him caper upright like a wild Moriſco, 

Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells. 

Full often, like a ſhag-hair'd crafty kern; 

Hath he converſed with the enemy, 

And undiſcover'd come to me again, 

And giv'n me notice of their villanies. 

This devil here ſhall be my ſubſtitute ; 

For that John Mortimer which is now dead; 

In face, in gate, in ſpeech he doth reſemble. 

By this I ſhall perceive the commons mind, 

How they affect the houſe and claim of York, 

Say he be taken, rack'd and tortured; 

I know no pain they can inflict upon him; 

Will make him ſay I mov'd him to thoſe arms; 
Say that he thrive, as tis great like he will, 
Why then from Ireland come I with my ſtrengthz 
And reap the harveſt which that raſcal ſow'd : 
For Humphry being dead, as he ſhall be; 2 
And Henry put a- part, the next for me. DLE xt. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter two or three running over the ſage, from ths 
murther of Dute Hun r HRV. 


r. Run to my lord of Suffolk; let him know. 
We have diſpatch d the Duke, as he commanded. | 
2. Oh that it were to do! What have we done 1 
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38 | The Second Part of 


Didſt ever hear a man ſo penitent ? 
Enter SUFFOLK. 
I. Here comes my lord, 
Sur, Now, firs, have you diſpatch'd this thing ? 
I. Ay, my good lord, he's dead, [ houſe, 
Sur. Why, that's well ſaid. Go get you to my 
I will reward you for this vent'rous deed: 


The King and all the Peers are here at hand. 


Have you laid fair the bed ? are all things well, 
According as I gave directions ? 
I. Yes, my good lord, 

Sur. Away, be gone. [ [Exeunt, 
Enter King He NR v, the Queen, Cardinal, SUFFOLK, 
SOMERSET, with attendants. 

K. Henry. Co call our uncle to our preſence (trait: 
Say we intend to try his grace to-day, 
If he be guilty, as tis publiſhed. 
Sur. I'll call him preſently, my noble lord. [Ell 
K. HENRY. Lords take your places; ; and 1 mY 
vou all 


Proceed no ſtraiter gainſt our uncle Glo ter, 
Than from true evidence of good eſteem 


He be approv'd in practice culpable. 
Q. MAR. God forbid any malice ſhould prevail, 
That faultleſs may condemn a nobleman : 
Pray God he may acquit him of ſuſpicion, 
K. HENRV. I thank thee : Well, theſe words con- 
tent me much, 
Enter SUFFOLK, 
How now? why look'(t thou pale? why trembleſt thou: 
Where is our uncle? what's the matter, Suffolk? 
Sur. Dead in his bed, my lord, Glo'ſter is dead. 
Q. Max, Marry God forfend ! 
Cas. God's ſecret judgment: I did dream to- -night, 
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KING HENRY VI. III. 6. IT) 
The Duke was dumb, and could not ſpeak a word, 


LK. fwoons, 
Qian. How fares my lord? help lords, the King 
: is dead, 
uſe, Sou. Rear up his body, wring him by the noſe. 
my Q. Mar. Run, go, help, help: oh Henry, ope 


thine eyes. 
Sur. He doth revive again; madam be patient. 
K. HENRY. O heav'nly God! 
Q. MAR. How fares my gracious lord? 
sur. Comfort my Sovereign, gracious Henry com- 
un. fort. [me ? 
LK, K. HENRY. What, doth my lord of Suffolk comfort 
Came he right now to ſing a raven's note, 
Whoſe diſmal tune bereft my vital pow'rs : 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren, 
By crying comfort from a hollow breaſt, 
Can chaſe away the fir{t-conceived ſound ? 
Hide nor thy poiſon with ſuch ſugar'd words, 
Lay not thy hands on me ; forbear, I ſay, 
Their touch affrights me as a ſerpent's ſting, 
Thou baleful meſſenger, out of my fight ; 
Upon thy eye-balls murd'rous tyranny 
dits in grim majeſty to fright the world, 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding; 
Yet do not go away; come, baſiliſk, 


trait: 


Exil. 
pray 


rail, 


's CON" WF And kill the innocent gazer with thy ſight: 
For in the ſhade of death I ſhall find joy; 
In life, but double death, now Glo'tter's dead. 

t thou: Q. Mar, Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk thus? 
IK? Although the Duke was enemy to him, 
lead. Yet he moſt chriſtian- like laments his death, 

As for myſelf, foe as he was to me, 
-night, H This line is not in the old edition. 


6% The Second Part on. 


Might liquid tears, or heart-offending groaps, 


Or blood-conſuming ſighs recal his life; 
I would be blind with weeping, ſick Sk groans, 


Look pale as primroſe with blood-drinking ſighs, 


And all to have the noble Duke alive. | 
W hat know | how the world may deem of me ? 


For it is known we were but hollow friends: 


It may be judg'd I made the Duke away, 
So ſhall my name with ſlander's tongue be wounded, 
And princes courts be filled with reproach : 
This get I by his death: ah me unhappy ! 
To be a Queen, and crown'd with infamy. 
K. HENRT. Ah woe is me for Glo'ſter, wretched 


man! [ 18. | 


Q. Mas. Be woe for me, more wretched than he 
What, doſt thou turn away and hide thy face ? 


I am no loathſome leper, look on me. 


What, art thou like the adder waxen deaf ? 
Be pois'nous too, and kill thy forlorn Queen. 
Is all thy comfort ſhut in Glo'ſter's tomb? 


Why then dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy. 
Erect his ſtatue, and do worſhip to it, 


And make my image but an ale-houſe ſign, 

Was I for this nigh wreckt upon the fea, 

And twice by & adyerſe winds from England's bank 
Drove back again unto my native clime ? 

What boaded this ? but well fore-warning winds 
Did ſeem to ſay, ſeek not a ſcorpion's veſt, 

Nor ſet thy footing on this unkind ſhoar. 

What did I then? but curſt the gentle guſts, 

And he that loos'd them from their brazen caves ; 
And bid them blow towards England's Nan ſhore, 
Or turn our ſtern upon a dreadful rock: 

_ # aukwafd wind. 
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Yet Aeolus would not be a murtkerer, 

He left that hateful office unto thee.* 

The ſplitting rocks cow'r'd in the ſinking ſands, 
And would not daſh me with their ragged ſides ; 
Becauſe thy flinty heart, more hard than they, 
Might 1n thy palace periſh Margaret. 

As far as I could ken the chalky cliffs, 

When from thy ſhore the tempeſt beat us back, 
I ſtood upon the hatches in the ſtorm; 

And when the duſky ſky began to rob 

My earne(t-gaping ſight of the land's view, 

I took a coſtly jewel from my neck, 

(A heart it was, bound in with diamonds, ) 

And threw it tow'rds thy land; the ſea receiv'd it, 
And ſo I wiſh'd thy body might my heart. 

And ev'n with this I loſt fair England's view, 
And bid mind eyes be packing with mine heart, 
And call'd them blind and duſky ſpectacles, 

For loſing ken of Albion's wiſhed coaſt. 

How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue 

(The agent of thy foul inconſtancy) _ 

To fit and watch me, as Aſcanius did, 

When he to madding Dido would untold 

His father's acts, commenc'd in burning Troy? 
Am I not witcht like her? or thou not falſe like bim? 
Ah me, I can no more: die Margaret, 

For Henry weeps that thou didſt live ſo long. 


*———— office unto thee. 
The pretty vaulting ſea refus'd to drown me, 
Knowing that thou wouldſt have me drown'd on ſhore 
With tears as ſalt as fea, through thy unkindneſs. 
The ſplitting rocks, Cc. 
Vor. V. I 
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62 The Second Part of 


Neiſe within. Enter WARWICK, and many Cam, 
Mons. 

WAR. It is reported, mighty ſoveraign, 

That good Duke Humphry traiterouſly is murther'd 

By Suffolk, and the Cardinal Beauford's means : 

The Commons, like an angry hive of bees 

That want their leader, ſcatter up and down, 

And care not who they ſting in their revenge. 

Myſelt have calm'd their ſpleenful mutiny, 

Until they hear the order of his death. too true: 
K. HENRY. That he is dead, good Warwick, 

But how he died, God knows, not Henry: 

Enter his chamber, view his breathleſs corps, 

And comment then upon his ſudden death. 

- War. That IU ſhall do, my liege: ſtay, Saliſbury, 


With the rude multitude, till I return. 


K. Hsnav. O thou that judgeſt all things, ſtay 
my thoughts ; 
My thoughts, that labour to perſuade my ſoul 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphry's life: 
If my ſuſpect be falſe, forgive me God, 
For judgment only doth belong to thee, 
Fain would l go to chafe his paly lips 
With twenty thouſand kiſſes, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of {alt tears. 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk, 
And with my lingers feel his hand unfeeling : 
But all in vain are theſe mean obſequies. 
Bed with Glo'ſter's body put forts: 
And to ſurvey his dead and earthly image, 
What were it but to make my ſorrow greater ? 
War, Come hither, gracious ſoveraign, view this 
body, (made: 

k. Hengy, That is to ſce how deep my graye is 
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01> For with his ſoul fled all my worldly ſolace ; 
For ſeeing him, I ſee my life is death, 
WaR. As ſurely as my ſoul intends to live 
r'd With that dread King that took our {tate upon him, 
To free us from his Father's wrathful curſe, 
I do believe that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed Duke. 
Sur. A dreadful oath, ſworn with a ſolemn tongue! 
What inſtance gives lord Warwick for his vow ? 
true; WM Wax, See how the blood is ſettled in his face. 
„ Us Oft have I ſeen a timely parted ghoſt, 
Of aſhy ſemblance, meager, pale, and bloodleſs, 
Being all deſcended to the lab'ring heart, 
Who in the conflict that it holds with death, 


ur y; Attracts the ſame for aidance gainſt the enemy, 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne er returneth 
„ ſtay To bluſh and beautify the cheek again. 


But ſee, his face is black and full of blood, 

His eye-balls further out than when he liv'd, 

Staring full ghaſtly, like a ſtrangled man; 

His hair up- rear d, his noſtrils ſtretch'd with {truppling, 

His hands abroad diſplay'd, as one that graſpt 

And tugg'd for life, and was by ſtrength ſubdu'd. 

Look on the ſheets; his hair, you ſee, is ſticking; 

His well-proportion'd baird made rough and rugged, 

Like to the ſummer's corn by tempeſt lodg'd : 

It cannot be but he was murther'd here: 

| The leaſt of all theſe ſigns were probable. [ death? 

t forth: Sur. Why Warwick, who ſhould do the Duke to 

Myſelf and Beauford had him in protection. 

And we, I hope, firs, are no murtherers. [death, 
WAR. But both of you have vow'd Duke Humphry's 

[made And you forſooth had the good Duke to keep: 

grave 15 'Tis like you would not feaſt him like a friend, 

I 2 


Even ſo ſuſpicious is this tragedy, 


64 The Second Part of 

And 'tis well ſeen he found an enemy. 
Q. Mar. Then you belike ſuſpect theſe noblemen, 

As guilty of Duke Humphry's timeleſs death. 
WaR. Who finds the heifer dead and bleeding freſh, 


And ſees faſt by a butcher with an ax, 


But will ſuſpe& *twas he that made the laughter ? ? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's neſt, 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, 
Although the kite ſoar with unbloodicd beak ? 
[the knife! 
Q. Mak. Are you the butcher, Suffolk ? where's 
Is Beauford term'd a kite? where are his tallons ? 
Sur. I wear no knife to ſlaughter ſleeping men, 
But here's a vengeful ſword, ruſted with eaſe, 
That ſhall be ſcoured in his ranc'rous heart, 
Thar ſlanders me with murther's crimſon badge. 
Say if thou dar'ſt, proud lord of Warwickſhire, 
That 1 am faulty in Duke Humphry's death, 


War, What dares not Warwick, if falſe Suffolk 


dare him! 
Q. Max. He dare not calm his contumelious ſpirit 
Nor ceaſe to be an arrogant controller, 
Though Suffolk dare bim twenty thouſand times, 
War, Madam be ſtill; with rev'rence may I ſay; 


For ev'ry word you ſpeak in his behalf, 


Is ſlander to your royal dignity, 
sur, Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanour, 
If ever lady wrong d her lord ſo much, 
Thy mother took into her blameſul bed 
Some ſtern untutor'd churl ; and noble ſtack 
Was graft with crab-tree ſlip, whoſe fruit thou art, 
And never of the Nevil's noble race, | 
WAR. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee; 
And I ſhould rob the death's-man of his fee, 
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Quitting thee thereby of ten thouſand ſhames, 
And that my Soveraign's preſence makes me mild, 
| would, falſe murd'raus coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy paſſed ſpeech, 

And fay it was thy mother that thou mean'ſt; 
That thou thyſelf waſt born in baſtardy: 

And after all this fearful homage done, 

Give thee thy hire, and ſend thy ſoul to hell, 
Pernicious blood-ſucker of ſleeping men. 


Sur. Thou ſhalt be waking while 1 ſhed thy blood, 


If from this preſence thou dar'ſt go with me. 
WAR. Away ev'n now, or I will drag thee hence: 
Unworthy though thou art, I'll cope with thee, 
And do ſome ſervice to Duke Humphry's ghoſt. 
[ Exeunt, 


SCENE VII. 


K. Henry, What ſtronger breaſt-plate thana heart 
Auntainted? 

Thrice is he arm'd that hath his quarrel juſt ; 

And he but naked (though lock'd up in ſteel) 

Whoſe conſcience with injuſtice is corrupted. 


LA noiſe within. 


Q. Mar, What noiſe is this? 
Enter SUFFOLK aud WARWICK, With their weapons 
drawn, 


K. Hengy, Why how now, lords? your wrathful 


weapons drawn 
Here in our preſence ! dare you be ſo bold? 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here ? 
Sur. The trait'rous Warwick with the men of Bury 
det all upon me, mighty Soveraign. 
Enter SALISBURY, [mind. 
SAL, Sirs, ſtand apart, the King ſhall know your 
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Dread lord, the Commons ſend you word by me, 
Unleſs lord Suffolk {trait be put to death, 


Or baniſhed fair England's territories, 


They will by violence tear him from your palace, 


And torture him with grieyous lingring death, 
They ſay, by him the good Duke Humphry dy d; 
They ſay, in him they fear your Highneſs' death; 
And mere inſtinct of love and loyalty, 

(Free from a ſtubborn oppoſite intent, 


As being thought to contradict your liking) 


Makes them thus forward in his baniſhment., 


They ſay, in care of your molt royal perſon, 
That if your Highneſs ſhould intend to ſleep, 


And charge that no man ſhould diſturb your reſt, 
In pain of your diſlike, or pain of death; 

Yet notwithſtanding ſuch a ſtrange edict, 

Were there a ſerpent ſeen with forked tongue 
That lily glided tow'rds your Majelty, 

It were but neceſſary you were wak'd ; 

Leſt being ſuffer'd in that harmleſs llamber, 


The mortal worm might make the ſleep eternal. 


And therefore do they cry, though you forbid, 
That they will guard you whe'r you will or no, 
From ſuch fell ſerpents as falſe Suffolk is; 
With whoſe invenomed and fatal ſting 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth, 
They ſay, is ſhamefully bereft of life. 

Commons within, An anſwer from the King, my 
lord of Saliſbury, 

sur. Tis like the Commons, rude unpoliſh'd hinis, 


Could ſend ſuch meſſage to their Soveraign : 


But you, my lord, were glad to be employ'd, 
To ſhew how queint an orator you are. 
But all the honour Saliſbury hath won, 
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ſs, that he was the lord ambaſſador 
Sent from a ſort of tinkers to the King. 


Within. An anſwer from the King, or we will all 


e, break in. 

K. HENRY. Go Saliſbury, and tell them all from me; 
1; thank them for their tender loving care; 
T And had I not been cited ſo by them, 


Yet did I purpole as they do entreat; 
For ſure my thoughts do hourly propheſie 
Miſchance unto my ſtate by Suffolk's means. 
And therefore by his Majeſty I ſwear, 
Whoſe far unworthy deputy J am, 
He {hall not breathe infection in this air 
But three days Jonger, on the pain of death, 
Q. Mas. Oh Heary, let me plead for gentle Suffolk. 
K. Henry. Ungentle Queen, to call him gentle 
| Suffolk. 
No more, | ſay : if thou doſt plead for him, 
Thou wilt but add increaſe unto my wrath, 
Had I but ſaid, 1 would have kept my word; 
But when I {wear, it is irrevocable : 
after three days ſpace thou here be'ſt found, 
On any ground that J am ruler of, 
| The world ſhall not be ranſom for thy life. 
Come Warwick, come good Warwick, go with me; 
[ have great matters to impart to thee, [Exit; 


il. 


ing, my 8 C E NE VIII. 


d hinds, MM Q. Max. Miſchance and ſorrow go along with you, 
Heart's diſcontent and ſour affliction, 

be play-fellows to keep you company 
There's two of you, the devil make a third, 
nd threefold vengeance tend upon your ſteps. 
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All the foul terrors in dark-ſeated hell 


68 The Second Part of 
sor. Ceaſe, gentle Queen, theſe execrations, 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 
Q. Mas, Fie coward woman, and ſoft-hearted 
wretch, | | 
Haſt thou not ſpirit to curſe thine enemy ? 
Sur. Aplague upon them; wherefore ſhould I curſe 
them ? 
Would curſes kill as doth the mandrake's groan, 
I would invent as bitter ſearching terms, 
As curſt, as harſh and horrible to hear, 
Deliver'd ſtrongly through my fixed teeth, 
With full as many ſigns of deadly hate, 
As lean-fac'd envy in her loathſome cave. 
My tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine earneſt words, 
Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the beaten flint, 
Mine hair be fixt on end like one diſtract : 


Ay, ev'ry joint ſhould ſeem to curſe and ban. 


And even now my burthen'd heart would break, 
Should I not curſe them. Poiſon be their drink, 
Gall, worſe than gall the daintieſt that they taſte, 
Their ſweeteſt ſhade a groye of cypreſs trees, 
Their chiefeſt proſpect murd'ring baſiliſks, 
Their ſofteſt touch as ſmart as lizards ſtings, 
Their muſick frightful as the ſerpent's hiſs, 

And boading fcreech-owls make the conſort full. 


Q. Max. Enough, ſweet Suffolk, thou torment 't 
thyſelf, 
And theſe dread curſes like the ſun gainſt glaſs, 
Or like an over-charged gun, recoil, 
And turn the force of them upon thy ſelf. 


sur. Vou bad me ban, and will you bid me leave? 


Now by the ground that I am baniſh'd from, 
Well could I curſe away a winter's night, 
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Though ſtanding naked on a mountain top, 
Where biting cold would never let graſs grow, 
And think it but a minute ſpent in ſport. 
Q. Max. Oh let me intreat thee ceaſe, give me thy 
hand, 
That I may dew it with my mournful tears; 
Nor let the rain of heav'n wet this place, 
To waſh away my woful monuments. 
Oh, could this kiſs be printed in thy hand, 
That thou might'it think upon theſe by the ſeal, 
Through whom a thouſand ſighs are breath'd for thee, 
So get thee gone that I may know my grief, 
'Tis but ſurmis'd whilſt thou art ſtanding by, 
As one that ſurfeits, thinking on a want : 
I will repeal thee, or be well afſur'd 
Adventure to be baniſhed myſelf: 
And baniſhed I am, if but from thee. 
Go, ſpeak not to me; even now be gone 
Oh go not yet——Ev'n thus two friends condemn'd 
Embrace and kiſs, and take ten thouſand leaves, 
Loather a hundred times to part than die : 
Yet now farewel, and farewel life with thee, 

Sur. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times baniſhed, 
Once by the King, and three times thrice by thee, 
Tis not the land I care for, wert thou hence; 

A wilderneſs is populous enough, 

So Suffolk had thy heav'nly company. 

For where tkou art there is the world itſelf, 
With ev'ry ſev'ral pleaſure in the world: 

And where thou art not, deſolation. 

l can no more Live thou to joy thy life; 
Myſelf no joy in nought but that thou liv'ſt. 


Vor. V. X 
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But wherefore grieve at an hour's poor loſs, 
Omitting Suffolk's exile, my ſoul's treaſure ? 
Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for thee, 


And with the ſouthern clouds contend in tears ? 


Theirs for the earth's increaſe ; mine for my ſorrows. 
Now get thee hence, the King thou know'(t is coming, 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 
Sus. If I depart from thee, I cannot live, 
And in thy ſight to die, what were it elſe 
But like a pleaſant ſlumber in thy lap? 
Here could I breathe my ſoul into the air, 
As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe 
Dying with mother's dug between its lips. 
Where from thy ſight I ſhould be raging mad, 
And cry out for thee to cloſe up mine eyes; 


19 SCENE 1X, 
| 4 Enter VAUX. | 
| Q. Man. Whither goes Vaux ſo faſt? what news,! And tt 
4 pr'ythee ! To die 
0 Vaux. To ſigniſie unto his Majeſty, | From t 
A That Cardinal Beauford's at the point of death: Oh! le 
1 For ſuddenly a grievous ſickneſs took him, l 
; 15 That makes him gaſp, and ſtare, and catch the air, 
3 Blaſpheming God, and curſing men on earth. It is ap 
1 Sometimes he talks, as if Duke Humphry's ghoſt To Fra 
of Were by his {ide ; ſometimes he calls the King, For wh 
. And whiſpers to his pillow, as to him, I'll hav 
. The ſecrets of his over- charged ſoul : Sor. 
And 1 am ſent to tell his Majeſty, Q.\ 
That even now he cries aloud for him. SUF, 
Q. Mas. Go tell this heavy meſſage to the King. That ex 
[Ex, Vaux. Even as 
Ay me! what is this world? what news are thele ! This w 
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To have thee with thy lips to ſtop my mouth: 
So ſnouldſt thou either turn my fly ing ſoul, 
Or I ſhould breathe it ſo into thy body, 
WS, ! And then it liv'd in ſweet Elyſium. 
To die by thee, were but to die in jeſt, 
From thee to die, were torture more than death ; 
Oh! let me ſtay, befal what may befal. 
Q. Max. Away; though parting be a fretful cor- 
roſive, 
It is applied to a deathful wound. 
To France, ſweet Suffolk; let me hear from thee: 
For whereſoe'er thou art in this world's globe, 
I'll have an Iris that ſhall find thee out. 
Sor. I go. 
Q. Max, And take my heart with thee. 
Sur. A jewel lock'd into the woful'ſt caſket 
That ever did contain a thing of worth, 
Even as a ſplitted bark, ſo ſunder we; 
e? This way fall I to death. 
| Q. Max. This way for me. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


air, 


SCENE X. 


Enter King HENRY, SALISBURY, and WARWICK, 


orrous. 1 bf 
orro to the Cardinal in bed. 
COMING 


k. HENRY. How fares my lord? ſpeak Beauſord 
to thy Soveraign. 
Cax. If thou beeft death, I'll give thee England 8 
treaſure, 
Enough to purchaſe ſuch another iſland, 
do thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 
K. HENRY. Ah, what a ſign it is of evil life, 
* Where death's approach is ſeen ſo terrible ! 
Wa. Beauford, it is thy Soveraign ſpeaks to thee. 
R 
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| Casx, Bring me unto my tryal when you will, 

Dy'd he not in his bed? where ſhould he die? 
Can I make men live whe'r they will or no? 

Oh torture me no more, I will confeſs —— 
Alive again? then ſhew me where he is: 

I'll give a thouſand pound to look upon him 
He hath no eyes, the duſt hath blinded them : a. 
Combe down his hair; look, look, it ſtands upright, 
Like lime-twigs ſet to catch my winged ſoul : 

Give me ſome drink, and bid th' apothecary 
Bring the ſtrong poiſon that I bought of him. 
K. HEX RV. O thou eternal mover of the heav'ns, 
Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch; 
Oh beat away the buſie medling fiend, 
That lays ſtrong ſiege unto this wretch's ſoul, 
And from his boſom purge this black deſpair. 
WaR. See how the pangs of death do make him 
grin. 
Sal. Diſturb him not, let him paſs peaceably. 
K. HENRY. Peace to his ſoul, if God s good plea- 
ſure be. 
Lord Cardinal, if thou think'ſt on heav'n's bliſs, 
Hold up thy hand, make ſignal of thy hope. 
He dies, and makes no ſign! O God forgive him. 
Wak, So bad a death argues a monſtrous life. 
K. HENRY. Forbear to judge, for we are ſinners all. 
Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the curtain cloſe, 
And let us all to meditation, [ Exeunt. | 
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ACT 1V, SCENE I. 
The Coaſt of Kent. 
Alarum, Fight at ſea. Ordnance goes off. Enter Cap- 


tain, WHITMORE, and other Pirates, with SUF- 
FOLK ard others Priſoners. 


CAPTAIN, 

HE gaudy, blabbing, and remorſeful day 

| Is crept into the boſom of the ſea : 

1V'0S, And now loud howling wolves arouſe the jades 
That drag the tragic melancholy night; 
Who with their drowſie, flow and flagging wings 
Clap dead mens graves; and from their miſty jaws 
Breathe foul contagious darkneſs 1n the air, 


ke him Therefore bring forth the ſoldiers of our prize: 
For whilſt our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
ly. Here ſhall they make their ranſom on the ſand, » 


d plea- Or with their blood ſtain this diſcolour'd ſhore, 
Maſter, this priſoner freely give I thee; 


's, And thou that art his mate, make boot of this : 

WM Theother, Walter Whitmore, is thy ſhare. 
nim. 1 Gen. What is my ranſom, maſter, let me know. 
fe. Mas r. A thouſand crowns, or elſe lay down your 
ners all. wen; Tyours. 
n Marz. And ſo much ſhall you give, or off goes 
Excuilt, Wulr. What, think you much to pay two thou- 


ſand crowns, 
And bear the name and port of gentlemen ? 
Cut both the villains throats, for die you ſhall : 
Nor can thoſe lives which we have loſt in fight, 
Be counterpois'd with ſuch a petty ſum. 
IGenrT, I'll give it, fir, and therefore ſpare my life. 
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2GenT.Andſowilll, and write home for it ſtraight, 
Wir. I loſt mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 


And therefore to revenge it, ſhalt thou die: 


[To Suffolk, 
And ſo ſhould theſe, if I might have my will. 
Cay. Be not ſo raſh, take ranſom, let him live. 
Sur. Look on my + George, I am a gentleman, 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou ſhalt be paid. 
Wir. And ſo am I; my name is Walter Whit- 


more. | 2 
How now? why ſtart'ſt thou? what, doth death af- 
fright? | [ death, 


Sur. Thy name affrights me, in whoſe ſound is 
A cunning man did calculate my birth, 
And told me, that by Water I ſhould die: 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded, 
Thy name is Gualtier, being rightly ſounded, | 
WIr. Gualtier or Walter, which it is I care not, 
Ne'er yet did baſe diſhonour blur our name, 
But with our ſword we wip'd away the blot. 
Therefore, when merchant-like I ſell revenge, 
Broke be my ſword, my arms torn and defac'd, 
And I proclaim'd a coward through the world. 


Sur. Stay Whitmore, for thy priſoner is a Prince, 
The Duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole. 


'Wuir, The Duke of Suffolk mufled up in rags ? 
Sur. Ay, but theſe rags are no part of the Duke. 
Jove ſometimes went diſguis d, and why not I? | 


+ In the firſt edition it is my ring. 

{ This verſe is omitted in all but the firſt old edition, with- 
out which what follows is not ſenſe. The next line alſo, Ob- 
fſeure and lowly fwain—— King Henry's blood! was falſely put 
into the Captain's mouth, 
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KING HENRY VI. IV. 1. 75 
Cay, But Jove was never ſlain, as thou ſhalt be. 
Sur. Obſcure and lowly ſwain, King Henry's blood, 
The honourable blood of Lancaſter, 

Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jaded groom : 

Haſt thou not kiſs'd thy hand, and held my ſtirrup ? 

Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 

And thought thee happy when I ſhook my head ? 

How often halt thou waited at my cup, 

Fed from my trencher, kneel'd down at the board; 

When I have feaſted with Queen Margaret? 

Remember it, and let it make thee creſt- faln, 

Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride : 

How in our voiding lobby haſt thou ſtood, 

And duly waited for my coming forth ? 

This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 

And therefore ſhall it charm thy riotous tongue. 
Wutr. Speak Captain, ſhall I (tab the forlorn ſwain? 
Cap, Firſt let my words ſtab him, as he hath me. 
Sur. Baſe ſlave, thy words are blunt, and ſo art thou. 
Car. Convey him hence, and on our long- boat 's ſide 

Strike off his head. 

Sur. Thou dar'ſt not for thy own, 
Cap; Poole, Sir Poole? lord? 

Ay kennel - puddle - ſink, whoſe filth and dirt 

Troubles the ſilver ſpring where England drinks: 

Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth, 

For ſwallowing up the treaſure of the realm. 

Thy lips that kiſs'd the Queen, ſhall ſweep the ground; 

And thou that ſmil'dſt at good Duke Humphry's death, 

Againſt the ſenſeleſs winds ſhall grin in vain, 

Who in contempt ſhall hiſs at thee again, 

And wedded be thou to the hags of hell, 

For daring to affie a mighty lord 

Vato the daughter of a worthleſs King, 
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Having nor ſubje&, wealth, nor diadem. 


By deviliſh policy art thou grown great, 

And, like ambitious Sylla, over-gorg'd 

With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 
By thee Anjou and Main were ſold to France ; 

The falſe revolting Normans thorough thee 


Diſdain to call us lord; and Picardie 


Hath ſlain their governors, ſurpriz' d our forts, 
And ſent the ragged ſoldiers wounded home. 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all, 


(Whoſe dreadful ſwords were never drawn in vain) 
Are hating thee, are riſing up in arms. 
And now the houſe of York (thruſt from the crown 


By ſhameful murther of a guiltleſs King, 

And lofty proud incroaching tyranny, ) 

Burns with revenging fire, whoſe hopeful colours 
Advance a half-fac'd ſun ſtriving to ſhine 

Under which is writ, Invitis nubibus. 

The Commons here in Kent are up in arms: 
And to conclude, reproach and beggary 

Is crept into the palace of our King, 


And all by thee. Away, convey him hence. 


Sur. O that I were a God, to ſhoot forth thunder 
Upon thefe paultry, ſervile, abject drudges: 


small things make baſe men proud. This villain here, 


Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more 


Than Bargulus the ſtrong Illyrian pirate. 


Drones ſuck not eagles blood, but rob bee-hives. 
It is impoſſible that I ſhould die 

By ſuch a lowly vaſſal as thyſelf. 

Thy words move rage and not remorſe in me: 

I go of meſſage from the Queen to France; 

I charge thee waft me ſafely croſs the channel. 
Car, Walter 5 
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Sur. Gelidus timor occupat artus, it's thee I fear. 


Wulr. Thou ſhalt have cauſe to fear, before! 


leave thee. 
What, are ye daunted now? now will ye ſtoop ? 


1 Gent, My gracious lord intreat him ; ſpeak 


him fair. 
Sur. Suffolk's imperial tongue is ſtern and rou gh, 


Vs'd to command, untaught to plead for favour. 


Far be it we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe 
With humble ſuit; no; rather let my head 
Stoop to the block than theſe knees bow to any, 
Save to the God of heaven and to my King; 
And ſooner dance upon a bloody pole, | 
Than itand uncover'd to the vulgar groom, 
True nobility is exempt from fear : 
More can I bear than you dare execute, 
Cay, Hale him away, and let him talk no more 
Come ſoldiers, ſhew what cruelty ye can. | 
sur. That this my death may never be forgot. 
Great men oft die by vile Bezonians, 
A Roman {worder and Bandetto ſlave 
Murther'd ſweet Tully. Brutus” baſtard hand 
Stabb'd Julius Caeſar; ſavage Iflanders 
Pompey the Great : and Suffolk dies by pirates. 
Exit Walter Whitmore with Suffolk. 
Cay, And as for theſe whoſe ranſom we have ſet, 
It is our pleaſure one of them depart 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 
[ Exit Captain and the reſt. 
Manet the firſt Gent, Enter WHITMORE with the 
body. 
War, There let his 3 and liveleſs body lye, 
Until the Queen his miſtreſs bury i it. [Exit Whit, 
Vol, V. L 
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Wulr. Come Suffolk I muſt waft thee to thy death. 
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1 GENT, O barbarous and bloody ſpectacle! 
His body will I bear unto the King: 


If he revenge it not, yet will his friends, 


80 will the Queen that inn held him dear. [Exit 


SCE N E H. 
SOUTHWARK, 
Enter Bevis and Join HOLLAND. 


Br vis. Come and get thee a ſword though made 
of a lath; they have been up theſe two days. 

Hor. They have the more need to ſleep now then. 

BE VIS. I tell thee Jack Cade the clothier means 

to dreſs the commonwealth, and turn it, and ſet a 
new nap upon it. 

Hor. So he had need, 'tis thread bare. Well, I 
ſay it wasnever a merry world in England lince gentle- 
men came up. 

Bzvis. O miſerable age! virtue is not regarded in 
handy-crafts men. 

Hor. The nobility think Rus to go 1n leather 
aprons. | 

Bzv1s. Nay more, the King's council are no goos 
workmen. 

Hor. True, and yet it is ſaid, 6 in thy voca- 
tion; which is as much as to ſay, let the magiſtrates 
be labouring men; and therefore ſhould we be magi- 
ſtrates. 

BE vIiS. Thou haſt hit it; for there's no better ſign 
of a brave mind than a hard hand. 

Hol. 1 ſee them, I ſee them; there's Beſt's ſon, 

the tanner of Wingham. 


Bevis. He ſhall have the ſkins of our enemies 1 


make dog's leather of. a 


Exit 
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Hol. And Dick the butcher, 

BE VIS. Then is fin {truck down like an ox, and 
iniquity's throat cut like a calf. 

Hor. And Smith the weaver, | 

BE VIS. Argo their thread of life is ſpun, 
Hor. Come, come, let's fall in with them. 


4 


Drum. Enter Cane, Diek the butcher, Suirh the 
zaver, and a ſawyer, with infinite numbers. 


Capt, We John Cade, ſo term'd of our re 
father 
Dick. Or rather of ſtealing a cade of herrings. 

Cap E. For our enemies ſhall fall before us, in- 
ſpired with the ſpirit of putting down Kings and Prin- 
ces: command ſilence. 

Dick. Silence. 

Cape. My father was a Mortimer 

Dick. He was an honeſt man and a good bricklayer. 

Cap E. My mother a Plantagenet 

Dick. I knew her well, ſhe was a midwife. 

Cap. My wife deſcended of the Lacies 

Dick. She was indeed a pedlar's daughter, and fold 
many laces, 

Weav. But now of late not able to travel with 
her furr'd pack, ſhe waſhes bucks here at home, 

CaDE. Therefore am I of an honourable houſe, 

Dick. Ay by my faith the field is honourable, and 
there was he born under a hedge ; for his father had 
never a houſe but the cage, 

Caps. Valiant lam. | 

Wrtav. A muſt needs, for beggary is valiant, 

Cade. I am able to endure much. 

Dick. No queſtion of that; for I have ſeen him 
whipt three market days together. 
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CADE, I fear neither ſword nor fire. | 
WEav. He need not fear the ſword, for his coat 
is of proof. 


Diek. But abs he ſhould ſtand in fear of fire, 


being burnt 1'th* hand for ſtealing of ſheep, 

Cane. Be brave then, for your captain is brave 
and vows reformation. There ſhall be in England ſe- 
ven half-penny loaves ſold for a penny ; the three- 


hoop'd pot ſhall have ten hoops, and I will make it fe- 


Jony to drink {mall beer. All the realm ſhall be in com- 


mon, and in Cheaplide ſhall my palfry go to graſs; 


and when I am King, as King I will be 
ALL. God ſave your Majeſty, 
Caps. I thank you, good people. There ſhall be 
no mony, all ſhall eat and drink upon my ſcore, and 
I will apparel them all in one livery, that they may 
agree like brothers, and worſhip me their lord. 
Dick. The firſt thing we do, let's kill all the 
lawyers. 
CaDE. Nay; that I mean to do. Is not this a la- 
mentable thing, that the ſkin of an innocent lamb 


ſhould be made parchment; that parchment being 


ſcribbled o'er, ſhould undo a man? Some ſay the bee 
ſtings, but 1 ſay 'tis bees wax; for I did but fea] once 


to a thing, and I was never my own man ſince. How 


now? who is there? 
Enter a Clerk. 

WEav, The clerk of Chatham; he can write and 
read, and caſt accompt. 

CADE, O monſtrous ! 

Wav. We took him ſetting boys copies. 

Cape, Here's a villain ! 

WeEav. He'as a book in his pocket with red let 
ters 1n't, 
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CaDE. Nay then he's a conjurer. 

Dick. Nay, he can make obligations, and write 

court-hand. | 
CaDE, I am ſorry for't : the man is a proper man, 

of mine honour ; unleſs I find him guilty, he ſhall not 

die. Come hither, ſirrah, I muſt examine thee; what 

is thy name ? 

CLERK, Emanuel, 

Dick. They ule to write it on the top of letters: 


*rwill go hard with you. 


Cape, Let me alone. Doſt thou uſe to write thy 
name? or haſt thou a mark to o thyſelf like an honeſt 
plain dealing man ? 

CLERK. Sir, I thank God I have been ſo well 
brought up, that I can write my name. 

ALL, He hath confeſt; away with him; he is - 
villain and a traitor. 

Caps. Away with him, I ſay : hang him with his 
pen and ink-horn about his neck, 

| [ Exit one with the Clerk, 
Enter MICHAEL, 

Mick. Where is our general? 

Cane. Here I am, thou particular fellow. 

Mich. Fly, fly, fly; Sir Hamphry Stafford and his 
brother are hard by with the King's forces, 

Cane, Stand villain, ſtand, or I'll fel] thee down 
he ſhall be encounter'd with a man as good as himſelf, 
He is but a Knight, is a? 

Mic. No. 

Cade. To equal him I will make myſelf a Knight 
preſently ; riſe up, Sir Jokn Mortimer, Now have at 
him. 
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22 The Second Part of 
SCENE I, 
Enter Sir HUmPHrY STAFFORD, and Young Srar- 
FORD, With drum. and ſoldiers. 
STAF, Rebellious hinds, the filth and ſcum of Kent, 
Mark'd for the gallows, lay your weapons down, 


Home to your cottages, forſake this groom, 
The King is merciful if you revolt. [ blood, 


v. Srar. But angry, wrathful, and inclin'd ta 


If you go forward; therefore yield or die. 
CaDs. As for theſe filken-coated laves paſs not, 
It is to you good people that I ſpeak, 
O'er whom (in time to come) 1 hope to reign; : 
For I am rightful heir unto the crown, 
STAF. Villain, thy father was a plaiſterer, 
and thou thyſelf a ſhearman, art thou not ? 
Cape, And Adam was a gardener. 
Y.STar. And what of that? 
Cape. Marry, this Edmund Mortimer, Far] of 


March, married the Duke of Clarence's dau ghrer, did 


he not ? 
STAF. Ay, fir. 
CE. By her he had two children at one birth. 
Y.STAF. That's falſe. 
Cape. Ay, there's the queſtion; but I ſay tis true: 
The elder of them being put to nurſe, 
Was by a beggar-woman ſtol'n away, 
And 1gnorant of his birth and parentage, 
Became a bricklayer when he came to age. 
His ſon am I, deny it if you can. [ King. 
Dick. Nay, 'tis too true, therefore he ſhall be 
We av. Sir, he made a chimney in my father's houſe, 
and the bricks are alye at this day to teſtify it; there- 
fore deny it not, 
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$TAF. And will you credit this baſe drudge's words, 
That ſpeaks he knows not what ? 

ALL. Ay marry will we, therefore get you gone. 

Y.STAF, Jack Cade, the Duke of York hath taught 
you this. 

Cape. He lies, for I invented it myſelf, Go too, 
Sirrah, tell the King from me, that for his father's ſake 
Henry the Fifth (in whoſe time boys went toſpancoun- 
ter for French crowns ) I am content he ſhall reign, 
but I'll be Protector over him. 

Dick. And furthermore we'll have the lord Say's 
head, for ſelling the Dukedom of Main. 

Cape. And good reaſon ; for thereby is England 
maim'd, and fain to go with a ſtaff, but that my puiſ- 
ſance holds it up, Fellow-Kings, I tell you, that lord 
Say hath gelded the common-wealth, and made it an 
eunuch; and more than that, he can; peak French, and 
therefore he is a traytor. 

STAF, O groſs and miſerable ignorance ! 

Cap E. Nay anſwer if you can: the Frenchmen are 


our enemies: go too then; I ask but this; can he that 


ſpeaks with the tongue of the enemy be a good coun- 
ſellor or no? 
ALL. No, no, ad therefore we'll have his head. 
Y.STAF, Well, ſeeing gentle words will not prevail, 
Aſſail them with the army of the King. 
STAT. Herald away, and throughout every town 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade; 
That thoſe which fly before the battel ends, 
May (even in their wives and childrens fight) 
Be hang'd up for example at their doors; 
And you that be the King's friends flow me. [ Exit. 
Cape. And you that love the Commons follow me, 
Now ſhew yourſelyes men, tis for liberty, 
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We will not leave one lord, one gentleman ; 
Spare none, but ſuch as go in clouted ſhoone, 
For they are thrifty honeſt men, and ſuch 
As would (but that they dare not) take our parts, 
Dick. They are all in order, and march toward us. 
CADE, But then are we in order, when we are moſt 
out of order. Come, march forward, 
[ Alarum to fight, wherein both the Staffords are ſlain. 


Enter CADE and the reſt. 


Cap. Where's Dick, the butcher of Aſhford ? 
Dick. Here, Sir. | 
CADE, They fell before thee like ſheep and oxen, 


and thou behaved'ſt thyſelf as if thou hadſt been in thine 


own ſlaughter-houſe; therefore thus I will reward thee: 
the Lent ſhall be as long again as it is, and thou ſhalt 
have a licenſe to kill for a hundred lacking one, 

Dick. I defire no more. 

CADE. And to ſpeak truth, thou deſerv'ſt no leſs, 
This monument of the victory will I bear, and the bo- 
dies ſhall be dragg'd at my horſe's heels, till I do 
come to London, where we will have the Mayor's 
ſword borne before us. | 

Diek. If we mean to thrive and do good, break 
open the goals, and let out the priſoners, 

Cane, Fear not that, I warrant thee, Come, let's 
march towards London, | [ Excunt. 
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8 EN E IV. 
BLACK HEAT Au. 
Enter King HENRY with a ſupplication, and Queen 
 MarGaRET with SUFFOLK's head, the Duke of 
BUCKINGHAM, and the Lord Sax. 


Q. Mar. Oft have I heard that grief ores the 1 
mind, i 
And makes it fearful and degenerate ; j 
Think therefore on revenge, and ceaſe to weep. 
But who can ceaſe to weep, and look on this? 
Here may his head lie on my throbbing breaſt: 
But where's the body that I ſhould imbrace? 
Buck. What anſwer makes your grace to the re- 
bels ſupplication ? 
K. Hen v. I'll ſend ſome holy biſhop to intreat ; 
For God forbid ſo many ſimple ſouls 
Should periſh by the ſword, And I myſelf, 
Rather than bloody war ſhould cut them ſhort, 
Will parly with Jack Cade their general, 
But ſtay, I'll read it over once again. „hee 
Q. Mak. Ah barbarous villains! hath this lovely 
Rul'd like a wandring planet over me, 
And could it not inforce them to relent, 
That were unworthy to behold the ſame ? 
K. HENRY. Lord Say, Jack Cade hath ſworn to 
have thy head, 
Say. Ay, But I hope your Highneſs ſhall have his. 
K. Henry, How now, madam ? 
Lamenting ſtill, and mourning Suffolk's death? 
I fear me, love, if that I had been dead, 
Thou would'ſt not half have mourn'd ſo much for me. 
Q. Mar. My love, I ſhould not mourn, but die 
for thee, 
Vol. V 
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Enter a Meſſenger. 
K. HEAVY. How now ? what news? why com'ft 
thou in ſuch haſte? 
Mus. The rebels are in Southwark; fly, my lord: 
Jack Cade proclaims himſelf lord Mortimer, 


Deſcended from the Duke of Clarence” houſe, 


And calls your grace uſurper openly, 

And vows to crown himſelf in Weſtminſter, 

His army 1s a ragged multitude 

Of hinds and peaſants, rude and mercileſs : 

Sir Humphry Stafford and his brother's death 
Hath given them heart, and courage to proceed : 
All ſcholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, 


They call falſe caterpillars, and intend their death. 


K. HENRY. O graceleſs men! they know not 
what they do. 
Bock. My gracious lord, retire to Killingworth, 


Until a power be rais'd to put them down, 


Q. MAR. Ah! were the Duke of Suffolk now alive, 


Theſe Kentiſh rebels ſhould be ſoon appeas d. 


K HEN AY. Lord Say, the traitors hate thee, 
Therefore away with us to Killingworth. 

SAY. So might your grace's perſon be in danger: 
The ſight of me is odious in their eyes; 


And therefore in this city will I ſtay, 


And live alone as ſecret as I may. 
Enter another Meſſenger. 


2 Mxs. Jack Cade hath gotten London-bridge, 
The citizens fly him, and forſake their houſes : 
The raſcal people thirſting after prey 
Join with the traitor, and they jointly ſwear 
To ſpoil the city and your royal court. 
Buck, Then linger not, my lord; ke horſe. 
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K. HENRY. Come Marg'ret, God our hope will 
ſuccour us. 
Q. MAR. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is deceas'd. 
K. Henry, Farewel my lord, truſt not to Kentiſh 
rebels. 
Buck, Truſt no body, for fear you be betray'd. 
Say. The truſt I have is in mine innocence, 
And therefore am I bold and reſolute, [ Exeunt, 


SCENE V. 


LONDON, 


Enter Lord Scales upon the Tower walking. Then 
enter two or three Citizens below. 


SCALES, How now? is Jack Cade {Jain ? 
I CiT, No, my lord, nor like to be ſlain: for 
they have won the bridge, killing all thoſe that with- 
ſtand them: the Lord-Mayor craves aid of your ho- 
nour from the Tower to defend the city from the 
rebels. 
SCALEs. Such aid as I can ſpare you ſhall command, 
But I am troubled here with them myſelf. 
The rebels have aſſay'd to win the Tower, 
But get you into Smithſield, gather head, 
And thither will I ſend you Matthew Goff. 
Fight for your King, your country and your lives, 


And ſo farewel, for I mult hence again. [Exeunt, 
Enter Jack Caps and the reſt, and ſtrikes his 
| flaff on London Stone. 


Cape. Now is Mortimer lord of this city, and here 
ſitting upon London Stone, 1 charge and command 
that of the city's colt the piſſing conduit run nothing 
but claret wine the firſt year of out reign, And now 
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88 The Second Part of 
| henceforward it ſhall be treaſon for any that calls me 


other than lord Mortimer, 
Enter a Soldier running, 

"20x. Jack Cade, Jack Cade ! | | 

CaDE. Knock him down there, [They Kill him. 

Weav. If this fellow be wiſe, he'll never call you 
Jack Cade more, I think he hath a very fair warning. 

Dicx. My lord, there's an n gathered toge- 
ther in Smithfield, 

CADE. Come then let's go fight with them : but 
firſt go and ſet London-bridge on fire, and if you can, 
bura down the Tower too. Come, let's away. 

[Exeunt omnes. 
Alarum. MaTTHEw GOFF is lain, and all thereſt. 
Then enter Jack CADE with his company. 

CADE. So firs: Now go ſome and pull down the 
Savoy: others to the Inns of Court, down with 
them all. 

Dick. I have a ſuit unto your lordſhip. 

Caps. Be it a lordſhip, thou ſhalt have it for that 
word, 

Dicx. Only that the laws of England may come 
out of your mouth, 

Jonx. Maſs, 'twill be fore law then, for he was 
thruſt in the mouth with a ſpear, and 'tis not whole yet. 

Suir n. Nay, John, it will be ſtinking law, for his 
breath ſtinks with toaſted cheeſe. | 

CADE, I have thought upon it, itſhall beſo. Away, 
burn all the records of the realm, my mouth ſhall be 
the parliament of England. 

Joux. Then we are like to have biting ſtatutes, un- 
leſs his teeth be pull'd out. 

CaDe. And henceforward all things ſhall be in 
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SCENE VI. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mes, My lord, a prize, a prize! here's the lord Say 
which ſold the town in France, he that made us pay 
one and twenty fifteens and one ſhilling to the pound, 
the laſt ſubſidy, 


Enter GEORGE with the lord Sav. 
Cave, Well, he ſhall be beheaded for it ten times. 


Ah thou Say, thou ſerge, nay, thou buckram lord, 


now art thou within point-blank of our juriſdiction 
regal, What canſt thou anſwer to my Majeſty for gi- 
ving up of Normandy unto Monſieur Baſimecu, the 
Dauphin of France ? be it known unto thee by theſe 
preſents, even the preſence of lord Mortimer, that I 
am the beſom that muſt ſweep the court clean of ſuch 
filth as thou art: thou haſt moſt traiterouſly corrupted . 
the youth of the realm in erecting a grammar-ſchool; 
and whereas before our fore-fathers had no other 
books but the ſcore and the tally, thou haſt cauſed 
printing to be uſed; and contrary to the King, his 
crown and dignity, thou haſt built a paper-mill, It 
will be prov'd to thy face that thou haſt men about 
thee, that uſualy talk of a Noun and a Verb, and ſuch 
abominable words, as no chriſtian ear can endure to 
hear. Thou haſt appointed juſtices of the peace to 
call poor men before them about matters they were 
not able to anſwer. Moreover, thou haſt put them in 
priſon, and becauſe they could not read, thou haſt 
hang'd them; when indeed, only for that cauſe they 
have been moſt worthy to live. Thou doſt ride on a 
foot-cloth, doſt thou not ? | 
SAY, What of that? 


Cade. Marry, thou ought'ſt not to let thy horſe 
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ge. The Second Part of | 
wear a cloak when honeſter men than thou go in their 


hoſe and doublets. 
Dick. And work in their ſhirt too, as myſelf for 


example that am a butcher, 


Say. You men of Kent. 

Dick. What ſay you of Kent? 

Say. Nothing but this: Tis bona terra, mala gens, 
CADE. Sony with him, away with him, he ſpeaks 


Latin. [will. 


Sar. Hear me but ſpeak, and bear me where you 
Kent, in the commentaries Caeſar writ, 
Is term'd the civil'ſt place of all this Iſle; 
Sweet 1s the country, becauſe full of riches, 
The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy, 
Which makes me hope thou art not void of pity. 


1 fold not Main, I loſt not Normandy, 


Yet to recover them would loſs my life : 


Juſtice with favour have I always done, 


Prayers and tears have mov'd me, gifts could never; 
When have I ought exacted at your hands ? 

Kent to maintain, the King, the realm and you, 
Large gifts have I beſtow'd on learned clerks, 
Becauſe my book preferr'd me to the King: 

And ſeeing ignorance is the curſe of God, 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heav'n, 
Unleſs you be poſſeſt with dev'liſh ſpirits, 

Ye cannot but forbear to murther me : 

This tongue hath parlied unto Revue Kings 


For your behoof. 


Cave. Tut when ſtruck'ſt thou one blow in the 


field ? 


Sax. Great men have reaching hands; oft have! 
ſtruck | 
Thoſe that I never ſaw, and ſtruck them dead. 
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KING HENRY VI. Iv. 6. 91 
GEORGE. O monſtrous coward! what, to come 
behind folks ? 
' Say, Theſe cheeks are pale with watchiog for 
your good. 
Cape, Give him a box o'th' ear, and that will 
make 'em red again, 
Sax. Long ſitting to determine poor mens cauſes 
Hath made me full of ſickneſs and diſeaſes. 
Capk. Ye ſhall have a hempen caudle then, and 
the help of a hatchet. 
Diek. Why doſt thou quiver, man? | 
Say. The palſie, and not fear, provokes me. 


CaDe. Nay, he nods at us, as who ſhould ſay, 1'11 


be even with you. I'll ſee if his head will ſtand ſteadier 

on a pole or no: take him away, and behead him. 
Say. Tell me, wherein have I offended mot ? 

Have I aſſected wealth or honour ? ſpeak, 

Are my cheſts fill'd up with extorted gold? 

Is my apparel ſumptuous to behold-? 

Whom have I injur'd, that ye ſeek my death ? 
Theſe hands are free from guiltleſs blood-ſhedding, 
This breaſt from harb'ring foul deceitful thoughts. 
O let me live. 

| Cave, I feel remorſe in myſelf with his 3 : 
but I'll bridle it; he ſhall die, an it be but for vlead- 
ing ſo well for his life. Away with him, he has afa- 
miliar under his tongue, he ſpeaks not a God's name. 
Go, take him away I ſay, and ſtrike off his head pre- 


ſently, and then break into his ſon-in-Jaw's houſe, Sir 


James Cromer, and ſtrike off his head, and bring them 
both upon two poles hither, 
ALL. It ſhall be done,  [pray'rs, 
Sar, Ah country-men, if when you make your 
God ſhould be ſo obdurate as yourſelves, 
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92 The Second Part of 


How would it fare with your departed ſouls ? 
And therefore yet relent, and ſave my life. 

CADE, Away with him, and do as I command ye : 
the proudeſt peer of the realm ſhall not wear a head on 
his ſhoulders, unleſs he pay me tribute; there ſhall not 
2 maid be married, but ſhe ſhall pay me her maiden- 
head ere they have it; men ſhall hold of me in Capite. 
And we charge and command, that their wives be as 
free as heart can wiſh, or tongue can tell, 

Dick. My lord, when ſhall we go to Cheapſide, and 
take up commodities upon our bills? 

Cape, Marry preſently. 

ALL. O brave, 

Enter onewith the heads, 

CADE. But 1s not this brave ? 


Let them kiſs one another; for they loy'd well 


When they were alive: Now part them again, 
Leſt they conſult about the giving up 

Of ſome more towns in France, Soldiers, 
Defer the ſpoil of the city until night; 


For with theſe borne before us, inſtead of maces, 


Will we ride through the ſtreets, and at every corner 
Have them kiſs, Away,  [ Exeunt, 


SCENE VII. 


Alaram, and Retreat. Enter again Ca DE, and all 
his rabblement. 


Cap E. Up Fiſh-ſtreet, down St. Magnes Corner, 
kill and knock down, throw them into the Thames. 
Aparley ſounded. 
What noiſe is this I hear? 
Dare any be ſo bold to ſound retreat or parley, 
When I command them kill? 
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KING HENRY VI. IV. 7. 93 


Enter BUCKINGHAM ando!d CLirronrnD. 
Bock. Ay, here they be that dare and will diſturb 
thee : Know, Cade, we come ambaſſadors from the 
King unto the Commons, whom thou hait miſ led, 
And here pronounce tree pardon to them al! 

That will torſake thee, and go home in peace. 
CLiF, What ſay ye, country men, will ye relent, 


And yield to mercy, whilſt 'tis offer'd you, 


Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths? 
Who loves the King, and will embrace his pardon, 
Fling up his cap, and ſay, Cd ſave his Nlaj fly ; 
Who hateth him, and honours not his father, 
Henry the fifth, that made all France to quake, 
Shake he his weapon at us, and pals by. 
ALL. God fave the King! God fave the King! 
Cape, What, Buckingham and Clifford. are ye fo 
brave? and you, baſe peaſants, do ye believe him? 
will you needs be hang'd with your pardons about 


your necks ? hath my {word therefore broke through 


London gates, that you ſhould leave me at the M hite- 
hart in Southwark ? I thought you wouid never have 
give out theſe arms till you had recovered your anci- 
ent freedom: but you are all recreants and daſtards, 
and delight to live in f{lavery to the nobility. Let 
them break your backs with burthens, take your hou- 
ſes over your heads, raviſh your wives and daughters 
before your faces. For me, I will make ſhift for one, 
and ſo God's curſe light upon you all. 

ALL, We'll follow Cade, we'll follow Cade, 

CL1e, Is Cade the ſon of Henry the fifth, 
That thus you do exclaim you'll go with him ? 
Will he conduct you through the heart of France, 
And make the meaneſt of you Earls and Dukes ? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to: 
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94 The Second Part of 


Nor knows he how to live, but by the ſpoil, 
Unleſs by robbing of your friends and us. 
Were't not a ſhame, that whilſt you live at jar, 
The fearful French, whom you late vanquiſhed, 
Should make a ſtart o'er ſeas, and vanquiſh you ? 
Methinks already in this civil broil 

1 ſee them lording it in London ſtreets, 

Crying Villiago unto all they meet, 

Better ten thouſand baſe born Cades miſcarry, 


Than you ſhould ſtoop unto a Frenchman's mercy. 


To France, to France, and get what you have loſt ; 
Spare England, for it is your native coaſt. 
Henry hath money, you are ſtrong and manly : 
God on our fide, doubt not of victory. 

ALL, A Clifford! a Clifford! we'll follow the 
King and Clifford, 

Cape. Was ever feather ſo lightly blown to and 


fro, as this multitude ? the name of Henry the fifth 


hales them to an hundred miſchiefs, and makes them 
leave me deſolate. I fee them lay their heads together 
to ſurprize me. My ſword make way for me, for here 


is no ſtaying; in deſpight of the devils and hell, have 
through the very midſt of you; and heavens and ho- 


nour be witneſs, that no want of reſolution in me, 
but only my followers baſe and ignominious treaſons 
make me betake me to my heels. [Exit. 

Buck. What, is he fled? go ſome and follow him, 
And he that brings his head unto the King, 
Shall have a thouſand crowns for his reward. 

[ Exeunt ſome of them. 

Follow me, ſoldiers; we'll deviſe a mean 
To reconcile you all unto the King. [ Exeunt omnes: 
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KING HENRY VI. IV. 8. 95 
SCENE: VIII. 


Sound trumpets, Enter King HENRY, Queen MaR- 
GARET, and SOMERSET on the terras. 


K. Henry, Was ever King that Joy'd an uy 


throne, 

And could command no more content than I ? 
No ſooner was I crept out of my cradle, 
But I was made a King at nine months old: 
Was never ſubject long'd to be a King, 
As I do long and wiſh to be a ſubject. 

Enter BUCKINGHAM and CLIFFORD, 

Buck, Health and glad tidings to your Majeſty. 


K. HEN Rx. Why Buckingham, is the traitor Cade 


ſurpriz d? 
Or is he bot retir'd to make him ſtrong ? 
Enter multitudes with halters about their necks. 
CL1F, He's fled, my lord, and all his pow'rs do yield, 
And humbly thus with halters on their necks 
Expect your Highneſs doom of life or death. 


K. HENRY. Then, heav'n, ſet ope thy everlaſting . 


gates, 

To entertain my vows of thanks and praiſe. 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem'd your lives, 
And ſhew'd how well you love your Prince and country: 
Continue ſtill in this ſo good a mind, 
And Henry, though he be unfortunate, 
Aſſure yourſelves will never be unkind: 
And ſo with thanks and pardon to you all, 
I do diſmiſs you to your ſeveral countries. 

ALL. God ſave the King! God fave the King! 

Enter Meſſenger. 

Mes. Pleaſe it your Grace to be advertiſed, 

The Duke of York is newly come from Ireland, 
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96 The Second Part of 
And with a puiſſant and mighty pow'r 
Of Gallow-glaſles and ſtout kerns, 

Is marching hitherward in proud array : 
And ſtill proclaimeth as he comes along, 


His arms are only to remove from thee 
The Duke of Somerſet, whom he terms a traitor. 


K. HENRY. Thus (ſtands my (tate twixt Cade and 
York diſtreſt, 
Like to a ſhip that having 'ſcap'd a tempeſt 
Is ſtiaitway claim'd and boarded with a pyrate. 
But now is Cade driv'n back, his men diſpers'd, 
And now is Yorkin arms to ſecond him. 
I pray thee Buckingham go and 4 with him, 
And aſk him what's the reaſon of theſe arms: 
Tell him U]] ſend Duke Edmund to the Tower, 
Ard Somerſet we will commit thee thither, | 
Until his army be diſmiſt from him. 
Som. My lord, 
I'M yield myſelf to priſon willingly, 
Or unto death, to do my country good. 
K. HEnky, In any caſe be not too rough in terms, 
For he is fierce and cannot brook hard language. 
Buck. I will, my lord; and doubt not fo to deal, 
As all things ſhall redound unto your good, | 
K. 9 15 Come wife let's in, and learn to go- 
vern better, 
For yet may England curſe my wretched reign. 
LORE: 


SCENE IX. 
A Garden in Kent, 


Enter Jack CaDE. 


CADE. Fie on ambition; fie on myſelf that have a 
ſword, and yet am ready to famiſh, Theſe five days 
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KING HENRY VI. IV. 9. 97 
have I hid me in theſe woods and durſt not peep out, 
for all the country is laid for me: but now am I ſo 
hungry, that if | might have a leaſe of my life for a 


thouſand years, I could ſtay no longer, Wherefore on 


a brick wall have I climb'd into this garden to fee if! 


can eat gras, or pick a ſallet another while, which is 


not amiſs to cool a man's ſtomach this hot weather; and 
I think this word ſallet was born to do me good, for 
many a time but for a f ſallet my brain-pan had been 
cleft with a brown bill; and many a time when I have 
been dry, and bravely marching, it hath ſerv'd me in- 


ſtead of a quart-pot to drink in; and now the word 


ſallet mult ſerve me to feed on, 
Enter IDEN, 

IoEN Lord, who would live turmoiled in the court, 
And may enjoy ſuch quiet walks as theſe ? 
This ſmall inheritance my father left me 
Contenteth me, and's worth a monarchy. 
I ſeek not to wax great by other's waining, 
Or gather wealth I care not with what envy 
Sufficeth, that I have maintains my ſlate, 
And ſends the poor well pleaſed from my gate. 

Cade, Here's the lord of the ſoil come to ſeize me 
for a ſtray, for entring his fee-ſimple without leave. 
Ah villain, thou wilt betray me and get a thouſand 
crowns of the King by carrying my head to him, bur 


VII make thee eat iron like an oſtridge, and {ſwallow 


my {word like a great pin ere thou and I part, 
 Ivgn. Why, rude companion, whatſoe'er thou be, 
I know thee not, why then ſhould I betray thee ? 


Is't not enough to break into my garden, 


+ a ſallet, by corruption from caelata a helmet 0 ſays Skinner ). 
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98 Dye Second Part of 


And like a thief to come to rob my grounds, 
Climbing my walls in ſpight of me the owner, 
But thou wilt brave me with theſe ſawcy terms? 
CADE. Brave thee? by the beſt blood that ever 
was broach'd, and beard thee too. Look on me well, 
I have eat no meat theſe five days, yet come thou and 
thy five men, and if I do not leave you as dead as a 
door nail, I pray God | may never eat graſs more. 
IDEN, Nay, it ſhall ne er be ſaid while England 
{tands, 
That Alexander Iden an Eſquire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor famiſh'd man. 
_ Oppoſe thy ſtedfaſt gazing eyes to mine, 
Sec if thou canſt out- face me with thy looks: 
Set limb to limb, and thou art far the leſſer : 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fiſt, 
Thy leg a ſtick compared with this truncheon. 
My foot ſhall fight with all the ſtrength thou haſt; 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 
Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth: 
As for more words, whoſe greatneſs anſwers words, 
Let this my ſword report what ſpeech forbears. 
CaDs, By my valour, the moſt complete champion 
that ever I heard, Steel, if thou turn thine edge, or 
cut not out the burly-bon'd clown in chines of beef 
ere thou ſleep in thy ſheath, I beſeech Jove on my 
knees thou may'ſt be turn'd into hobnails. 
| Here they fight. 
O I am ſlain! famine and no other hath ſlain me, let 


Its, 


ten thouſand devils come againſt me, and give me but 


the ten meals I have loſt, and I'd defy them all. Wi- 
ther garden, and be henceforth a burying place to all 


that do dwell in this houſe becauſe the unconquer 'd 
foul of Cade 1s fled. 
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 Tpzx, Is't Cade that I have _ that macarous 
traitor ? 

sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed, 
And hang thee o'er my tomb when I am dead. 
Ne'er ſhall this blood be wiped from thy point, 
But thou ſhalt wear it as a herald's coat, 
To emblaze the honour which thy maſter got. 

CaDe. Iden farewel, and be proud of thy victory: 
tell Kent from me ſhe hath loſt her beſt man, and ex- 


hort all the world to be cowards; for I that never 


fear'd any, am vanquiſhed by famine, not by valour. 
[ Dies. 


Ib EA. How much thou wrong'ſt me, heav'n be my 


judge; 
Die damned wretch, the curſe of her that bare thee : 
And as I thruſt thy body in with my ſword, | 
So wiſſr I, I might thruſt thy ſoul to hell, 
Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 
Unto a dunghill which ſhall be thy grave, 
And there cut off thy molt ungracious head, 
Which I will bear in triumph to the King, 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon, [ Exit. 


ACT.  $SCENTE-HL1. 
In the fields near London. 


Enter Yor. x, and his army of Iriſh, with drum and 


colours. 


YoRx, 
Rom Ireland thus comes York to claim his right, 
And pluck the crown from feeble Henry's head. 
Ring bells aloud, burn bonfires clear and bright, 
To entertain great England's lawful King. 
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98 The Second Part of 

And like a thief to come to rob my grounds, 
Climbing my walls in ſpight of me the owner, 
But thou wilt brave me with theſe ſawcy terms ? 


CAE. Brave thee? by the beſt blood that ever 


was broach'd, and beard thee too. Look on me well, 
I have eat no meat theſe five days, yet come thou and 
thy five men, and if I do not leave you as dead as a 
door nail, I pray God 1 may never eat graſs more. 


IDEN, Nay, it ſhall ne'er be ſaid while Eogland 


{tands, 
That Alexander Iden an Eſquire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor famiſh'd man. 
Oppoſe thy ſtedfaſt gazing eyes to mine, 
Sec if thou canſt out- face me with thy looks: 
Set limb to limb, and thou art far the leſſer: 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fiſt, 
Thy leg a ſtick compared with this truncheon. 
My foot ſhall fight with all the ſtrength thou haſt; 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 
Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth: 
As for more words, whoſe greatneſs anſwers words, 
Let this my ſword report what ſpeech forbears. 
CADE. By my valour, the moſt complete champion 
that ever I heard. Steel, if thou turn thine edge, or 
cut not out the burly-bon'd clown in chines of beef 


ere thou ſleep in thy ſheath, I beſeech Jove on my 


knees thou may ſt be turn'd into hobnails. 
Here they fight. 
OI am ſlain! famine and no other hath ſlain me, let 


ten thouſand devils come againſt me, and give me but 


the ten meals I have loſt, and I'd defy them all. Wi- 
ther garden, and be henceforth a burying place to all 


that do dwell in this houſe becauſe the unconquer'd 
foul of Cade is fled. 
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lor. Is't Cade that I have lain, that monſtrous 
traitor? 1 g 

Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed, 

And hang thee o'er my tomb when I am dead. 

Ne'er ſhall this blood be wiped from thy point, 

But thou ſhalt wear it as a herald's coat, 


To emblaze the honour which thy maſter got. 


CaDE. Iden farewel, and be proud of thy victory: 


tell Kent from me ſhe hath loſt her beſt man, and ex- 
hort all the world to be cowards; for I that never 


fear'd any, am vanquiſhed by famine, not by valour. 

ER [Dies. 
Idtn. How much thou wrong'ſt me, heav'n be my 
judge ; 

Die damned wretch, the curſe of her that bare thee : 

And as I thruſt thy body in with my ſword, 

So wiſh I, I might thruſt thy ſoul to hell. 

Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 

Unto a dunghill which ſhall be thy grave, 

And there cut off thy moſt ungracious head, 

Which I will bear in triumph to the King, 


Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. [Exit, 


ACT---V.-SCENE-TI 
In the fields near London. 


Enter Lo x xk, and his army of Iriſh, with drum and 
colours, 


YORK, 
[Rom Ireland thus comes York to claim his right, 
And pluck the crown from feeble Henry's head. 
Ring bells aloud, burn bonfires clear and bright, 
To entertain great England's lawful King. 


CG DTT TR ET 
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Ah Majeſty ! who would not buy thee dear ? 

Let them obey that know not how to rule. 

This hand was made to handle nought but gold. 

I cannot give due action to my words, 

Except a ſword or ſcepter balance it. 

A ſcepter ſhall it have, have Ia ſoul, 

On which I'll toſs the Flower- de- luce of France. 
Enter BUCKINGHAM, 

Whom have we here? Buckingham to diſturb me? 

The King hath ſent him ſure: I muſt diſſemble. 


Buck. York, if thou meaneſt well, I greet thee wel. 
Lokk. Humphry of Buckingham, I accept thy 


greeting. 

Art thou a meſſenger, or come of pleaſure | * 

Buck, A meſſenger from Henry our dread Liege, 
To know the reaſon of theſe arms in peace ? 
Or why thou being a ſubject as I am, 
Againſt thy oath and true allegiance ſworn, 
Should raiſe ſo great a power without his leave? 

Or dare to bring thy force ſo near the ers 


Yor, Scarce can I ſpeak, my choler is {p great. 


Oh I could hew up rocks and fight with flint, 

I am ſo angry at theſe abject terms, 

And now like Ajax Telamonius, 

On ſheep or oxen could I ſpend my fury. 

I am far better born than is the King: 

More like a King, more kingly in my thoughts. 
But I muſt make fair weather yet a while, 


Till Henry be more weak and I more ſtrong. Ade. 


O Buckingham ! I pr'ythee pardon me, 

That I have giv'n no anſwer all this while; 

My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The cauſe why I have brought this army hither, 
Is to remove proud Somerſet from the King; 
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Seditious to his grace and to the tate. 
Box. That is too much preſumption on thy part; - 
But if thy arms be to no other end, 
The King hath yielded unto thy demand: 
The Duke of Somerſet is in the Tower. 
Lokk. Upon thine honour is he priſoner ? 
Buck. Upon mine honour he is priſoner. 


York, Then Buckingham I do diſmiſs my powers, 


Soldiers, I thank you all ; diſperſe yourſelves; 


Meet me to-morrow 1n St. George's field, 


You ſhall have pay and ev'ry thing you with. . 
And let my Soveraign virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldeſt ſon, nay all my ſons, 

As pledges of my fealty and love, 


I'll ſend them all as willing as live; 


Lands, goods, horſe, armour, any thing 1 have 
Is his to uſe, ſo Somerſet may die. 

Buck. York, I commend this kind ſubmiſſion, 
We twain will go into his Highneſs' tent. 


SCENE II. 
Enter King HENRY and attendants. 


K. Henry. Buckingham, doth York intend no 
harm to us, | 


That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm? 


YoRKx. In all ſubmiſſion and humility, 


Tork doth preſent himſelf unto your Highneſs. 
K. HENRY. Then what intend theſe forces thou 


doſt bring? 
York. To have the traitor Somerſet from hence, 


And fight againſt that monſtrous rebel Cade, 


"Whom ſince I heard to be diſcomſited. 


Vor. V. O 


—— —— ̃ : —— 


102 Dir Saum Part of 
Enter IDpEN with Gade's head. 
IDEN, If one fo rude, and of fo mean condition 
May paſs into the preſence of a King, 
Lo, I preſent your grace a traitor's head; 
The head of Cade, whom I in combat flew. 
K. Hengy. The head of Cade? great God ! how 
Juſt art thou? 8 
0 let me view his viſage being dead, 
That living wrought me ſuch exceeding trouble. 
Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that flew him? 
IDEN, I was, an't like your Majeſty. 
K. HENAY. How art thou call'd ? and what 1s thy 
degree? 
IpE v. Alexander Iden, that's my name, 
A poor Eſquire of Kent that loves the King. | 
Buck. So pleaſe it you, my lord, twere not amiſs 
He were created Knight for his good fervice, 
K. Hewrr. Iden, kneel down; riſe up a Knight: 
We give thee for reward a thonfand marks, 
And will that thou henceforth attend on us. 
Iden, May Iden hve to merit ſuch a bounty, 
And never live but true unto his liege. 


% 


s C EN E III. 
Enter Queen MARGARET and SOMERSET, 


K. Henry. See Buckingham, Somerſer comes with 
the Queen; 
Go, bid her hide him quickly from the Duke. 
Q. Max. For thouſand Yorks he ſhall not hide his 
1 
But boldly ſtand and front him to his face. 
York, How now ? 1s Somerſet at liberty? 
Then, York, unlooſe thy long impriſon'd thoughts, 
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And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall 1 endure the fight of Somerſet ? 
Falſe King, why halt thou broken faith with me, 
Knowing how hardly | can brook abuſe ? 
King did | call thee ? no, thou art no King: 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, 
Which durſt not, no, nor canſt not rule a traitor, 
That head of thine doth not become a crown: 
Thy hand is made to graſp a palmer's ſtaff, 
And not to grace an awful princely ſcepter, 
That gold mult round engirt theſe brows of mine, 
Whoſe ſmile and frown (like to Achilles' ſpear) 
Is able with the change to kill and cure, 
Here is a hand to hold a ſcepter up, 
And with the ſame to act controlling laws: 
Give place; by heav'n thou ſhalt rule no more 
O'er him, whom heav'n created for thy ruler. 

SoM. O monſtraus traitor ! I arreſt thee York 
Of capital treaſon *gaioſt the King and crown 
Obey, audacious traitor, kneel for grace. 

Yorks. Would'ſt have me kneel ? firſt, let me aſk 

of thee, 

If they can brook 1 bow a knee to man 


Sirrah, call in my ſons to be my bail: 


I know, ere they will let me go to ward, 
They'll pawn their ſwords for my enfranchiſement. 
Q. Max. Call hither Clifford bid him come amain, 
To ſay. if that the baſtard boys of York 
Shall be the ſurety for their traitor father. 
YORK. O blood beſpotted Neapolitan, 


Out- caſt of Naples, England's bloody ſcourge ! 


The ſons of York, thy betters in their birth, 
Shall be their father's bail, and bane to thoſe 
That for my ſurety will refuſe the boys, 

O 2 
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Enter EDWARD and RICHARD, 
See where they come, I'll warrant they'll make i it good, 
Fnter CLIFFORD. 
Q. Mas. And here comes Clifford, to deny their 
bail. 
cuir. Health and all happineſ; to my lord the King. 
York, I thank thee, nnd lay, what news 
ith thee ? 

Nay, do not fiight me with an angry look: 
We are thy ſoveraign, Clifford, kneel again; 
For thy mittaking ſo, we pardon thee. 5 

Crit. This is my King, York, I do not miſtake, 
But thou miſtak'ſt me much to think I do; j EC 

To Bedlam with him, is the man grown mad? 
EK. HENRY. Ay, Clifford, a | Bedlam and ambitions 
humour 

Makes him oppoſe himſelf . his King. 

Ct1F, He is a traitor, let him to the Tower, 
And crop away that factious part of his. 
 __Q Max, Heis arreſted, but will not obey: 

His fons, he ſays, ſhall give their words for him. 
York, Will you not, ſons? | 

E. PLAN. Ay, noble father, if our words will ſerve. 


R. PLAN. And if words will not, then our wea- 


pons ſhall. 
CL1F, Why, what a brood of traitors have we here? 
York. Look ina glaſs, and call thy i image ſo. 
7 am the King, and thou a falſe-heart traitor ; 
Call hither to the ſtake my two brave bears, 
That with the very ſhaking of their chains 
They may aſtoniſh theſe fell-lurking curs: 
Bid Saliſbury and Warwick come to me. 
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SCENE 1v; 


Enter the Earl of Warwick and SALISBURY, 


CLir. Are theſe thy bears? we'll bait thy bears 
to death, 
And manacle the bearward i in their chains, 
If thou dar'ſt bring them to the baiting place, 
R. PL Ax. Oft have I ſeen a hot o'er- weening cur 


Run back and bite, becauſe he was with-held, 


Who being ſuffer'd with the bear's fell paw, 
Hath clapt his tail betwixt his legs and cry'd : 
And ſuch a piece of ſervice will you do, 

If you oppoſe yourſelves to match lord Warwick. 
Cui. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigeſted lump, 
As Crooked in thy manners, as thy ſhape, 
YoR K. Nay, we ſhall heat you thoroughly anon. 

Crir. Take heed leſt by your heat you burn your- 
ſelves. 
K. Hrengy, Why, Warvick, hath thy knee for- 
got to bow? 
Old Saliſbury, ſname to thy Giver hair, 
Thou mad miſ-leader of thy brain · ſick ſon, 
What, wilt thou on thy death · bed play the ruffian, 


And ſeek for ſorrow with thy ſpectacles? 


Oh where is faith? oh where is loyalty ? 

If it be baniſh'd from the froſty head, 

Where ſhall it find a harbour in the earth ? 

Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 

And ſhame thine honourable age with blood ? 

Why art thou old, and want'ſt experience? 

Or wherefore doſt abuſe it, if thou haſt it? 

For ſhame, in duty bend thy knee to me, 

That bows unto the grave with milky age. 
Sa. My lord, | have conſider'd with myſelf 
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The title of this moſt renowned Duke, 
And in my conſcience do repute his grace 
The rightful heir to England's royal ſeat. [me ? 
K. Henky, Halt thou not ſworn allegiance unto 
Sar. | have. 
K. HeNRY. Canſt thou diſpenſe with bear n for 
ſuch an oath ? 
Sa. It is great ſin to ſwear unto a ſin; 
But greater fin to keep a ſinful oath : 
Who can be bound by any ſolemn vow 
To do a murd'rous deed, to rob a man, 
To force a ſpotleſs virgin's chaſtity, 
To reave the orphan of his patrimony, - 
To wiring the widow from her cuſtom'd right, 
And have no other reaſon for his wrong, 
But that he was bound by a ſolemn oath ? 
Q. Mas, A ſubtle traitor needs no ſophiſter, 
K. HENRY. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm 
himſelf, | 


Vox k. Call Buckingham and all the friends thou haſt, | 


I am reſolv'd for death or dignity. 

OLD CLiF, The firſt, I warrant thee ? if has 

prove true, 

Was. You were beſt go to bed and dream again, 
To keep thee from the tempeſt of the field. 

OLD CL1e. Lam reſoly'd to bear a greater ſtorm 
Than any thou canft conjure up to day: 
And that I'll write upon thy burgonet, 
Might I but know thee by thy houſe's badge. 


WAE. Now by my father's badge, old Nevil's creſt, 


The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged ſtaff, 
This day l'Il wear aloft my burgonet, 
(As on a mountain top the cedar ſhews, 


That keeps his leaves in ſpight of any ſtorm,) 
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Ev'n to affright thee with the view thereof. 
OLD CLir. And from thy burgonet yy rend thy 
bear, 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 
Deſpight the bear- ward that protects the bear. 
Y. CIIr. And fo to arms, victorious noble father, 
To quel the rebels and their complices, 
R. PLan, Fie, charity for ſhame, ſpeak not in 
ſpight, | 


For you ſhall ſup with Jeſu Chriſt to-night. 


V. CLIr. Foul ſtigmatick, that's more than thou 
canſt tell. 

R. PLan, If not in heav'n, you'll ſurely ſup in hell, 
| [ Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 
Ti he Battle at St. Albans. 


Enter WARWICK. 
Wan. Clifford of Cumberland, tis Warwick calls; 
And if thou dolt not hide thee from the bear, 
Now when the angry trumpet ſounds alarum, 
And dying mens cries do fill the empty air, 
Clifford I ſay, come forth and fight with me, 
Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarſe with calling thee to arms. 
N nter YORK. 
War. How now, my noble lord? what all a- foot? 
Voxx The deadly- handed Clifford flew my ſteed: 
But match to match I have encountred him, 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Even of the bonny beaſt he lov'd ſo well. 
| Enter CuirrorD, 
Wax. Of one or both of us the time is come, 
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York, Hold Warwick: ſeek thee out ſome other 
Chace, 
For I myſelf muſt hunt this deer to death. 
War, Then nobly York, tis for a crown thou 
fight'(t : 
As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day, 
It grieves my ſoul to leave thee unaſſail'd. [ Exit War, 
CLir, What ſeeſt thou in me, Vork? why doſt thou 
pauſe ? 
York, With thy brave bearing ſhould I be in love, 
But that thou art ſo faſt mine enemy, 
CL1F, Nor ſhould hy proweſs want praiſe and 
eſteem, 
But that tis hewn ignobly, and i in treaſon. 
YoRx, So let it help me now agaioſt thy ſword, 
As I in juſtice and true right exprefs it. 
CLF, My foul and body on the action both. 
Yorx. Adreadful lay, addreſs thee inſtantly.[ Fight. 


CLir. La fin couronne les oeuvres. [ Dies. 
Yorx, Thus war hath given thee peace, for thou 
art (till ; 


Peace with his ſoul, heav'n, if it be thy will, [Exit. 
Enter Young CL1FFORD, 
Y. CL1F, Shame and confuſion ! all is on the rout : 
Fear frames diſorder, and diſorder wounds 
Where it ſhould guard. O war! thou ſon of hell, 
Whom angry heav'ns do make their miniſter, 
Throw in the frozen boſoms of our part 
Hot coals of vengeance. Let no ſoldiers tlie, 
He that is truly dedicate to war 
Hath no ſelf-love ; for he that loves himſelf 
Hath not eſſentially, but by circumſtance, 
The name of valour. O let the vile world end, 
And the premiſed flames of the laſt day 
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Knit earth and heav'n together. 
Now let the general trumpet blow his blaſt, 
Particularities and petty ſounds 1 
To ceaſe, Waſt thou ordained, O dear father, 
To loſe thy youth in peace, and to atchieve 
The ſilver livery of adviſed age; 


And in thy reverence, and thy chair-days, thus 


To die in ruffian battle? Even at this ſight 
My heart is turn'd to ſtone; and while 'tis mine, 
It ſhall be ſtony. York not our old men ſpares : 
No more will I their babes: tears virginal 

ſhall be to meeven as the dew to fire; 

And beauty. that the tyrant oft reclaims, 

Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth | will not have to do with pity, 


Meet | an infant of the houſe of York, 


Into as many gobbits will I cut it, 

As wild Medea young Abſirtus did. 

In cruelty will I ſeek out my fame. 

Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford's houſe: 


As did Aeneas old Anchiſes bear, 


So bear I thee upon my manly ſhonlders ; 
But then Aeneas bare a living load, 
Nothing ſo heavy as theſe woes of mine. 
[ Exit, bearing off his F ather, 


Enter RiCcHARD PLANTAGENET and SOMERSET, 70 
fight. 


R. PLAN, So, lye thou there: [Somerſet is Ad. 
For underneath an ale houſe paltry ſign, | 
The caſtle in St. Albans. Somerſet 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death ; 

Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful ſtill : 
Prieſts pray for enemies, but princes kill. 
Vor. V. 185 P 
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. 
Fight, Excurfions. Enter King HENRY, Queen 


| MARGARET, and others. 
Q. Mas. Away my lord, you are ſlow, for ſhame 
away. 
K. Henay, Can we out- run the beav ns? good 
Marg'ret ſtay, 
Q. Mar, What are you made of? yooll's not fight 
nor fly: 
Now is it manhood, wiſdom, and defence, 
To give the enemy way, and to ſecure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 
[ Alarum afar off. 
If you be ta en, we then ſhould ſee the bottom 
Of all our fortunes ; but if we haply ſcape, 
(As well we may, if got through your neglect,) 
We ſhall to London get, where you are lov'd, 
And where this breach now in our fartunes made 
May readily be ſtopt. 
Enter CLIFFORD. 
Cr ir. But that my heart's on future miſchief ſet, 
1 would ſpeak blaſphemy ere bid you fly; 
But fly you mult : incurable diſcomfit 
Reigns 1n the hearts of all our preſent parts. 
Away for your relief, and we will live 
To ſee their day, and them our fortune give. 
Away, my lord, away, | [Exeunt, 


KING HENRY VI. v. 7. III 


SCENE VII. 


Alarum, Retreat. Enter Vo kk, RichARD PLAN- 
 TAGENET, WARWICK, and Soldiers, with drum 
and colours, | 


Yorx, Of Saliſbury, who can report of him? 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Aged contuſions and all bruſh of time; 
And like a gallant in the brow of youth, 
Repairs him with occaſion, This happy day 
Is not itſelf, nor have we won ane foot, 
If Saliſbury be loſt. 
ff. R. PLAN. My noble father, 

Three times to-day 1 holp him to his horſe, 
Three times he ſtrid him; thrice 1 led him off, 
Perſuaded him from any further act: 

But (till where danger was, ſtill there I met him, 
And like rich hangings in an homely houſe, 

So was his will in his old feeble body. 

But noble as he is, look where he comes. 


Enter SALISBURY. 


Sar. Now, by my ſword, well haſt thou fought 
to-day ; | 
By th' maſs ſo did we all. I thank you Ricnard, 
God knows how long it is I have to live; 
unt. And it hath pleas d him that three times to- day 
Lou have defended me from imminent death. 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have, 
Tis not enough our foes are this time fled, 
Being oppoſites of ſuch repairing nature. 
YoRx. I know our ſafety is to follow them, 
For, as I hear, the King 1s fled to London, 
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To call a preſent court of parliament. 

Let us purſue him ere the writs go forth. 

What ſays lord Warwick, ſhall we after them? 

Wax. After them! nay, before them, if we can. 
Now by my hand, lords, twas a glorious day, 

St. Alban's battel, won by famous York, 

Shall be eterniz'd in all age to come. 

Sound drum and trumpets, and to London all, 

And more ſuch days as theſe to us befall. [LExcunt. 


THE END. 
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Dramatis Per ſonae. 5 ny 


Lady (i 
KING HENRY VI. | to E 
EDWARD, ſon to the King, and Prince of Wales. Soldiers 
Duke of SOMERSET, | 7 
Earl of NORTHUMBERLAND, . . 
Earl of OxrFoRD, Lords of King Henry's In par 


Earl of Exeter, | | ſide. 

Earl of WESTMORLAND, 

Lord CLIF FORD, 

Earl of RI HM ONp, a youth, afterwards King Henry VII. 

RICHARD, Duke of TORK. 

ED WAR D, eldeſt ſon to the D. of York, afterwards K. Edw. IV. 

GEORGE, Duke of Clarence, ſecond ſon to the Duke of Vork. 

RICHARD, Duke of Glouceſter, third fon to the Duke of 
York, afterwards King Richard III. 

EDMUND, Earl of Rutland, youngeſt ſon to the Duke of York, | 

Duke of No ROL k, 1 ; | K | 

Marquiſs of Mo x TAGE, | 

Farl of WAR WIC , | 

Earl of Sa LIS BUR, of the Duke of York's party. 

Earl of PxMBROK EF, | | 

Lord HasTINGs, | | | ; 

Lord STAFFORD, J Allan 

- Wn Boney 1 > Uncles to the Duke of York, ; . 

Sir WiLLIAM STANLY, afterwards Earl of Derby, | 

Lord RI VERS, brother to the Lady Gray. 

Sir JOHN MONTGOMERY. 

Lieutenant of the Tower. 

Mayor of Coventry. 

Mayor and Aldermen of York. 

 HUMPHRY and SINK Lo, two huntſmen. 


LxwIsS, King of France. 


Henry's 


ry VII. 

Ed w. IV. 
of York. 
Duke of 


of York. 


party. 


rk, 


7A e 
. 3, 
3 - 
a 
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Queen MARGARET. 
Bo x A, ſiſter to the French King. 
Lady GRAY, widow of Sir Richard Gray, afterwards Queen 


to Eduard IV. 


Soldiers and other attendants on King Henry, and King 
Edward. 


In part of the Third Act the Sc __ E is laid in FRANCE, 
during all the reſt of the Play in ENGLAND. 


— 9 — DIED PER 
T EHE 


THIRD PART 


0 F 


KING HENRY VI. 


ACT-1. SCENE . 
LOND ON. 


Alarum. Enter Duke of Lokk, EDwarD, Rich- 


ARD, NoRTOLRk, MoxrTAGuE, WARWICK, and 
Soldiers. 
Win vier 
Wonder how the King eſcap'd our hands! 
York, While we purſu'd the horſemen of the 


| He ſlily ſtole away and left his men: [ north, 


q | Whereat the great lord of Northumberland, 


} + Firſt printed under the title of The true Tragedy of 


* 


- Richard Duke of York, and the good King Henry the Sixth; 


or the ſecond part of the Contention of York and Lancaſter. 
1690. 


Vol. V. B 


6 The Third Part of 
Whoſe warlike ears could never brook retreat, 
Chear'd up the diooping army; and himſelf, 
Lord Clifford and lord Stafford all a breaft, 
Charg'd our main battel's front, and breaking ia, 
Were by the {words of common ſoldiers lain. 
Ep Ww Lord Stafford's father, Duke of Buckingham, 
Is either ſlain or wounded dangerous. 
I cleft his beaver with a down right blow : 
That this is true, father, behold his bloed. 
Mor. And brother, here's the Earl of Wiltſhire" 8 
blood, 
. | encounter'd as the battels join'd. 
cu. peak thou for me, and tell them what I did. 
Fo Kk. Richard hath beſt deſerv'd of all my ſons : : 
Is his grace dead, my lord of Somerſet ? 
No Rr. Such hope have all the line of John of Gaunt, 
Kin. Thus do J hope to ſhake King Henry's head. 
Wax. And ſo do l, victorious Prince of York. 
Before I ſee thee ſcated in the throne, 
V hich now the houſe of Lancaſter uſurps, 
I vow by heav'n theſe eyes ſhall never cloſe, 
This is the palace of the fearful King, 
And this the regal ſeat; poſſeſs it York, 
For this is thine and not King Henry's heirs, 
York. Aſſiſt me then, ſweet Warwick, and I will; 
For hither we have broken in by force. 
Nor. We'll all affiſt you; he that flies ſhall die. 
Lokk. Thanks, gentle Norfolk; ſtay by me, my 
lords; 
And ſolviers tay and lodge by me this night, 
[They go up. 
Wan. And when the King comes, offer him as 
| violence, a, 
Unleſs he ſeek to thruſt you out by force. 


g ian, 


ingham, 


KING HENRY VI. I. 2. . 
Foxx. The Queen this day here holds her puts” 
ment, 


But little thinks we ſhall be of her council ; 


By words or blows here ler us win our ade. 
Reich. Arm'd as we are, let's {tay within this houſe. 
W a. The bloody parliament ſhall this be call d, 


nleſs Plantagenet Duke of York be King, 


Itſhire's 


t I did. 
ſons: 


Gaunt, 
head, 
k. 


And baſhful Henry depos d, whoſe cowardife 


Hath made us by- words to our enemies. 


Vox. Then leave me not. my lords, be reſolute ; 


I mean to take poſſeſſion of my right. (beſt, 
WA. Neither the King, nor he that loves him 


The proudeſt he that holds up Lancaſter, 


Dares (tir a wing, if Warwick ſhake his bells. 
I'll plant Plantagenet, root him up who dare: 


Reſolve thee, Richard, claim the Englith crown. 


SCENE I 


Enter King HENRY, CLirForD, NORTHUMBER= 


will - 


7 
die. 
„ MY 


LAND, WESTMORLAND, EXETER, and others. 


K. Hewny, My lords, look where che iturdy re- 
bel ſits, 


'Ev'n in the chair of ſtate; belike he means 
(Baek d by the pow'r of Warwick, that falſe peer,) 
T'aſpire unto the crown, and reign as King 
Earl of Northumberland, be ſlew thy father, 

And thine lord Clifford, and you vow'd revenge 


On kim, his ſons, his fav'rites, and his friends. 


0 op. [ 


N n 


No&tTH If | be not, heav'ns be reveny'd on me. 
' CLte. The hope thereof makes Clifford mourn in 
ſteel. | [ down. 
Wisr Whit, ſhall we ſuffer this“ let's pluck him 


© My heart for anger burns, | cannot brook: it. 


B 2 
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The Third Part of” 


K. HENRV. Be patient gentle Earl of Weſtmorland, 
CL1F. Patience is for poltroons, and ſuch is he: 
He durft not fit there had your father liv'd. 
My gracious lord, here in the parliament 
Let us aſſail the family of York. 
No TH. Well hait thou ſpoken, couſin be it . 
K. HENRY. Ah, know you not the city favours them, 
And they have troops of ſoldiers at their beck? 
Wes r. But when the Duke is ſlain, they'll quick- 
ly fly. [ heart, 
K. HER v. Far be the thought of this from Henry's 
To make a ſhambles of the parliament houſe, 
Couſin of Exeter frowns, words and threats, 


Shall be the war that Henry means to uſe. 


Thou factious Duke of York deſcend my throne, 

[To the Duke, 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet, 
I am thy Soveraign. 

Tonk. Henry, I am thine, [of Vork. 
ExE. For ſhame come down: he made thee Duke 
| York, Twas my inheritance, as the earldom was. 
Ex E. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 
WaR. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown, 

In following this uſurping Henry, 


Ci r. Whom ſhould he follow but his natural King? 


WAR. True, Clifford, and that's Richard Duke 
of York. [throne ? 2 
K. HENRY. And ſhall I land, and thou ſit in my 
YoRx. It mult and ſhall be ſo, content thyſelf. 
War. Be Duke of Lancaſter, let him be King. 
WES r. He is both King and Duke of Lancaſter, 
And that the lord of Weſtmorland ſhall maintain. 
War. And Warwick ſhall diſprove it. You forget, 
That we are thoſe which chas'd you from the field, 


morland. 
is he: 


it ſo. 

rs them, 
? 
quick- 
[ heart, 
Henry's 


vn, 


King? 
Duke 
Irone 2 
in my 
elf. 
ng. 
ſter, 
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orget, 


eld, 
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And flew your fathers, and with colours ſpread 
March'd through the city to the palace gates. 
© NorTH. Yes Warwick, I remember it to my grief. 
And by his ſoul thou and thy houſe ſhall rue it. 
Wes r. Plantagenet, of thee and theſe thy ſons, 
Thy kinſmen and thy friends, I'll have more lives 
Than drops of blood were in my father's veins, 
Crx ix. Urge it no more, leſt that inſtead of words 
I ſend thee, Warwick, ſuch a meſſenger, | 
As ſhall revenge his death before | ſtir. [ threats, 
WAR. Poor Clifford! how I ſcorn his worthleſs 
Yorx, Will you, we ſhew our title to the crown? 
If not, our ſwords ſhall plead it in the field. 
K. HENRY. What title haſt thou, traitor, to the 
| crown ? 
Thuy father was, as thou art, Duke of Vork; 
Thy grandfather Roger Mortimer, Earl of March. 
I am the ſon of Henry the Fifth, 
Who made the Dauphin and the French to ſtoop, 
And ſeiz'd upon their towns and provinces. * 
WAR. Talk not of France ſith thou halt loſt it all. 
K. HENRY. The lord Protector loſt it, and not I; 
When I was crown'd I was but nine months old, 
Rich. You are old enough now, and yet methinks . 
you loſe: 
Father, tear the crown from the uſurper's head. 
Ep w. Sweet father do ſo, ſet it on your head. 
Monr. Good brother, as thou lov'ſt and ho: 
nour'ft arms | 
Let's fight it out, and not ſtand cavelling thus. 
Rick. Sound drums and trumpets, and the King 
will fly. | 
3 ' York. Sons, peace. ' Fro ſpeak. 
K. Hevar, Peace thou, and give King Henry leave 


1 
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10 The Third Part of 
Wax. Plantagenet ſhall ſpeak firſt : hear him lords, 


And be you filent and attentive too, 
For he that interropts him ſhall not live. 


K. HENRY. Think'ſt thou that * will leave my 


kingly throne, 
Wherein my grandſire and my father fat? 
No: firſt ſhall war unpeople this my realm; 
Ay, and their colours often born in France, 
And now in England to our heart's great ſorrow, 
Shall be my winding fheet : why faint you, lords? 
My title's good, and better far than his. 
WaR. But prove it Henry, and thou ſhalt be King. 
K. HENRY. Henry the Fourth by conquelt got the 
Crown. | 
York. Twas by rebellion againſt his King. 
K. HenRy, I know not what to ſay, my title's weak: 
Tell me, may not a King adopt an heir ? 
Yorx. What then? 
K. HN AT. And if he may, then am I Jawful Klvg: 
For Richard in the view of many lords, 
Reſign d the crown to Henry the Fourth, 
Whoſe heir my father was, and I am his. 
Your. He roſe againſt him, being his Soveraign, 
And made him to refign his crown per force. 
Was. Suppoſe, my lords, he didit anconſtrain 'd, 
Think you 'twere prejudicial to his crown? 
Exe, No, for he could not fo refign his crown, 
But that the next heir ſhould ſucceed and reign. - 
K. HENRY. Art thou againſt us, Duke of Exeter? 
Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. 
Yogs. Why whiſper you, my lords, and anſwer not? 
ExE. My conſcience tells me he is Jawfut King. 
X. Hr vRV. All will revolt from me and turn to him. 


-” 


Nor R. Plamagenet, for all the claim thou lay'ſt, 


m lords, 


ave my 


= 
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Pink not that Henry hall be ſo depos d. 
7 War. Depos'd he ſhall be in deſpight of all. 


Non TH. Thou art deceiv d: tis not thy ſouthern 


| power 
of Eſſex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Ra 


Which makes thee thus — and proud, 


Can ſet the Duke up in deſpight of me. 
Cr ir. King Henry, be thy title right or wrong, 


Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence; 
May that ground gape and ſwallow me alive, 
Where [ ſhall kneel to him that flew my father. 
K. HENRY, Oh Clifford, how thy words revive 
my heart. 


 Yors. hy ur of Lancaſter, reſign thy crown: 


What mutter you, or what conſpire you, lords? 


WAR. Do right unto this princly Duke of York, 


or 1 will 6ll this houſe with armed men, 


And o'er the chair of ſtate where now he ſits 


Write up his title with uſur ping blood. 


[He lamps with his ſoos, and the n 2 
them ſelves. 


K. HET. My lord of Waruick, he near me but 
one word; pol 


Let me for this time seign as King. 


Lokk. Confirm the crown to me and to ds, 
And thou ſhalt reignin quiet while thou liv'ſt. 
K. HE NR. I am content: Richard Mantagenet, 


Enjoy the kingdom after my deceaſe. ſon? 


.CLir, What wrong is this unto the Prince your 
Wax. What good is this to England and tumſelt ? 
WES r. Baſe, fearful and deſpairing Henry 
CLir, Ho haſt thou inj ur'd both thyſelf and us! 
WISST. I cannot ſtay to 1 
Noxxu, Nor J. 


8 8 om = 8 — — 


hy 
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Cxir. Come couſin, let us tell the Queen theſ: 
news. 
VVxs r. Farewel, faint - hearted and degen'rate King, Not 
In whoſe cold blood no ſpark of honour bides. Mon 
No x r H. Be thou a prey unto the houſe of York, $ ®; 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed. E. 
CL1e, In dreadful war may'ſt thou be orercome, EL 


Or live in peace abandon'd and deſpis d. = 
| [Exeunt Nor, Cliff, Weſtm, Il ſte 


xk. 
[ S 0 E N E III. Qu 
Wax. Turn this way Henry, and regard them not. K. 
ExE, They ſeek revenge, and therefore will not Qu 
ll yield, Ah w 
Li K. Hzuxv. Ah Exeter! — Andi 
Wall War. Why ſhould you ſigh, my 1041 Seein 
A ||| K. HEXRY. Not for myſelf, lord Warwick, but Hath 
ll] my ſon, Had 
NN Whom unnaturally ſhall diſinherit. Or f 
. But be it as it may; I here entail Or n 
1 The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for erer; Tho 
+1 | nd Conditionally, that here thou take an oath Rat! 
N To ceaſe this civil war; and whillt I live And 
W [| To honour me as thy King and Soveraign: 1 
0 Neither by treaſon nor hoſtility Ay 
(| Fill To ſeek to put me down, and reign thyſelf, 14 
„ Yorx, This oath I willingly take, and will perform. 
40 Wax. Long live King Henry: — em- "Thi 
0 | brace him, * 
hl K. Henry, And long live thou, and theſe thy for- 4 
n ward ſons. ; 


'Yorx, Now York and Lancaſter are reconcil'd. 
Bt Exe, Accurſt be he that ſeeks to make them foes, | 
190 LSenet. Here they come down, As 


en theſs 


ate King, 


. 
York, 


come, 


Weſtm. 


em not. 
will not 


k, but 


rform. 
t, em- 


y for- 
I'd. 


foes, 
down, 


m1 ſteal away. 
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, Yor. Farewel my gracious lord, I'll to my caſtle. 


| Wan. And I'll keep London with my ſoldiers, 
Nor. And to Norfolk with my followers. 
1 Mo r. And I unto the ſea from whence I came, [Ex. 
K. HENRY. And I with grief and ſorrow to the court. 
Enter the Queen, and the Prince of Wal Es. 
Ex. Here comes the Queen, whoſe looks bewray 
her anger: 


K. HEXRV. So Exeter will. [Coing. 

Qu EN. Nay, go not from me, I will follow thee 
EK. HENRY. Be patient, gentle Queen, and I will ſtay. 
Quꝝꝝxx. Who can be patient in ſuch extreams? 


Ah wretched man! would I had dy'd a maid, 


And never ſeen thee, never born thee ſon, 


Seeing thou haſt prov'd ſo unnat'ral a father. 


Hath he deſerv'd to loſe his birth-right thus? 


Hadſt thou butlov'd him half ſo much as 1, 


Or felt that pain which I did for him once, 

Or nouriſht him as I did with my blood; - 

Thou wouldſt have left thy deareſt heart- blood there, 

Rather than made that ſavage Duke thine heir, 

And diſinherited thine only ſon. 

© PRINCE, Father, you cannot diſinherit me: 

of you be King, why ſhould not I ſucceed ? 
K. Hsnxy. Pardon me, Marg'ret; pardon me, 


+ © - ſweet ſon; 
The Earl of Warwick and the Duke enforc'd me. 


Queen, Enforc'd thee ? art thou King, and wilt 


be forc'd ? 


ſhame to hear thee ſpeak; ah tim'rous wretch ! 


Thou haſt undone thyſelf, thy ſon, and me, 


And given unto the houſe/of York ſuch head, 
As thou ſhalt reign but by their ſufferance. 
Vor. V. N 


— — — ——— — — — — — 
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To entail him and's heirs unto the crown, 4 
What is it but to make thy ſepulchre, x 
And creep into it far before thy time? Will ce 
Warwick is chancellor, and the lord of Calais, A 

; | | : Tire ol 
Stern Faulconbridge commands the narrow ſeas, The lo 
The Duke is made Protector of the realm, 1 wri 


And yet ſhalt thou be ſafe ? ſuch ſafety finds Come 
The trembling lamb, invironed with wolves, e 
Had I been there, which am a filly woman, I 
The foldiers ſhould have toſs'd me on their pikes, 
Before I would have granted to that act. 

But thou preferr'ſt thy life before thine honour, 


And ſeeing thou doſt, I here divorce myſelf Eat 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 5 Rid 
Until that act of parliament be repealed, Ep 
Whereby my ſon is diſinherited. 2Þ Me 
The northern lords. that have forſworn thy colours, 
Will follow mine, if once they ſee them ſpread : +7 
And ſpread they ſhall be, to thy foul difgrace, Wha 
And utter rvin of the houſe of York. => 
Thus do I leave thee; come fon. let's away, *7-Y; 
Our army's ready, come, we'll after them, Ry 
K. Henry, Stay gentle Margaret, and hear me rhe 
ſpeak. TY 
QUEEN, Thou haſt ſpoke. too much already; get R 
thee gone. [me! E 
K. HENRY. Gentle ſon Edward thy wilt ſtay with By 9 
QUEEN, Ay, to be murther'd by his enemies. 


Px INE. When return with victory from the field, 
11! ſee your grace; till then 1'll follow her. A 
QuzEN, Come, ſon, away, we may not linger thus. Fa 
[ Exeunt Queen and Prince. 
k. Hex v. Poor Queen, how love to me and io 
"her ſon 
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Hath made her break out into terms of rage. 

Tree d may ſhe be on that hateful Duke, 
hoſe haughty ſpirit winged with deſire 

Will coſt my crown, and like an empty eagle 


= Tire on the fleſh of me and of my ſon. 
; The loſs of thoſe three lords torments my heart; 
. I'll write unto them, and intreat them fair; 
Fer couſin, you ſhall be the meſſenger. 
i Exk. And as hope ſhall reconcile them all. Exeunt. 
kes, | 


SCENE IV. 
ur, Changes to Sandal- Caſtle in Yorkſhire, 


Enter Ric HARD, EDWARD, and MONTAGUE, 
Ric. Brother, though I be youngeſt, give me leave. 
Ep. No, I can better play the orator. 

Mor. But l have reaſons ſtrong and forcible. 


1 Enter the Duke of YOkE. 
TT York, Why how now ſons and brother, at a ſtrife? 
5 What! is your quarrel? how began it firſt? 
Ep w. No quarrel, but a ſlight contention. 
| York. About what? | Tus, 
1 Rien. About that which concerns your grace and 
ear me 


1 The crown of England, father, which is yours. 
VT York. Mine, boy? not till King Henry be dead. 
Y 8 Ric. Your right depends not on his life or death. 


3 1 EpW] Now you are heir. therefore enjoy it now: 
ies. : By giving the houſe of Lancaſter leave to breathe, 
ie field It will out run you, father, in the end. 

Vox. I took an oath that he ſhould quietly reign, 
8 Ep. But for a kingdom any oath may be broken: 
Do. Fd break a thouſand oaths to reign one year. 
and 5 8 Rich. No; God forbid your grace ſhould be for- 


I ſworn, 
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Yorx. I ſhall be, if I claim by open war, 
Rich. I'll prove the contrary, if you'll hear me ſpeak, 
Tok. Thou can'(t not, ſon, it is impoſſible. 
Rich. An oath is of no moment, being not took 
Before a true and lawful magiſtrate, 
That hath authority o'er him that ſwears. 


Henry had none, but did uſurp the place. 


Then ſeeing iwas he that made you to depoſe, 
Your oath, my lord, 1s vain and frivolous, 
Therefore to arms: and, father, do but think 
How ſweet a thing it is to wear a crown, 
Within whoſe circuit is Elyſium, 
And all that poets feign of bliſs and joy. 
Why do we linger thus? I cannot reſt, 
Until the white roſe that I wear be dy'd 
Even in the lukewarm blood of Henry's heart. 
Yorx. Richard, enough: I will be King, or dic, 
Brother, thou ſhalt to London preſently, 
And whet on Warwick to this enterprize. 
Thou, Richard, ſhalt to th' Duke of Norfolk go, 
And tell him privily of our intent. 
You, Edward, ſhall unto my lord Cobham, 
With whom the Kentiſhmen will willingly rife. 
In them I truſt ; for they are ſoldiers, 
Witty, courteous, liberal, full of ſpirit. 
While you are thus employ'd, what reſteth more 
But that I ſeek occaſion how to riſe ? 
And yet the King not privy to my drift, 
Nor any of the houſe of Lancaſter, | 
Enter GABRIEL. 
But ſtay, what news? why com'ſt thou in ſuch poſt ? 
GaB. The Queen, with all the northern Earls and 
Lords, 


Intends here to beſiege you in your caſtle, 


ik 


ore 


1 poſt ? 
rls and 
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She is hard by with twenty thouſand men; 
And therefore fortify your hold, my lord. 
Tonk. Ay, with my ſword. What, think'ſt thou 
| that we fear them ? 
Edward and Richard, you ſhall ſtay with me; 
My brother Montague ſhall poſt to London, 


Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the reſt, 


Whom we have left Protectors of the King, 
With powerful policy ſtrengthen themſelves, 
10d truſt not ſimple Henry nor his oaths, 

Mor. Brother, I go; I'll win them, fear it not. 
And thus moſt dani do take my leave. 

| [Exit Montague. 
Enter Sir Joux MoRTIMER, and Sir Huch Mos- 
TIMER. [ uncles, 


| Your, Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine 


You are come to Sandal in an happy hour. 


5 The army of the Queen means to beſiege us. 


Sir Joux. She ſhall not need, we'll: meet her in the 
| eld, ©- 
York, What, with five thouſand men ? 

Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 


a woman's general; what ſhould we fear? 


LA March afar off. 
3 I hear their drums: let's ſet our men in order, 


| And iſſue forth and bid them battel ſtrait, 


York. Five men to twenty! though the odds be 
great, 


I doubt not uncle of our victory. 


FEM 


bo 


Many a battel have I won in France, 
When as the enemy hath been ten to one: 
Why ſhould I not now have the like ſucceſs ? 


Alarum. Exit. 
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Enter RUTLAND and his Tutor, 


Rur. Ah, whither ſhall I fly to ſcape their hands? 
Ab, tutor, look where bloody Clifford comes. 
Enter CLIFFORD, 
CL ir. Chaplain away, thy prieſthood ſaves Sy life; 
As for the brat of this accurſed Duke, 
Whoſe father ſlew my father, he ſhall die. 
 TurTok. And I, my lord, will bear him company. 
CLie. Soldiers, away with him, child, 
Turok. Ah Clifford, murther not this innocent 
Leſt thou be hated both of God and man, [ Hait. 
CLir, How now! is he dead already? or is it fear 
That makes him cloſe his eyes? 11] open them. 
Rur. So looks the pent-up lion o'er the'wretch 
That trembles under his devouring paws ; 
And ſo he walks inſulting o'er his prey, 
And ſo he comes to rend his limbs aſunder, 
Ah gentle Clifford, kill me with thy ſword, 
And not with ſuch a cruel threatning look. 


Sweet Clifford, hear me ſpeak before I die: 


I am too mean a ſubject of thy wrath, 
Be thou reveng'd on men, and let me live. 
CL1e. In vain thou ſpeak'ſt, poor boy: my father's 
blood | 
Hath ſtopt the paſſage where thy words band enter, 
Rur. Then let my father's blood open't again: 
He is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 
CLir, Had! thy brethren here, their lives and thine 
Were not revenge ſufficient for me: 


No, if I digg'd up thy forefathers graves, 


And hung their rotten coffins up in chains, 
It could not flake mine ire nor eaſe my heart. 


hands? 


hy life; 
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Kue fight of any of the houſe of York 


1 as a fury to torment my ſoul: 
And till L root out ther accurſed line, 


And leave not one alive, [ live 1 in hell. 


Therefore 
Rur. O let me pray before I take my death : 
T o thee I pray——ſweet Clifford pity me. 


Cr ir. Such pity as my rapier's point affords. 
Ro r. Ineverdid thee harm; why wilt thou ſlay me? 
k Crir. Thy father hath. 


” Rox. But 'twas ere I was born. 


Thou haſt one ſon, for his ſake pity me, 


Leſt in revenge thereof on God is Juft) 


He be as miſerably ſlain as I 


Ah, let me live in priſon all wy days, 

And when I give occaſion of offence, 

T hen let me die, for now thou haſt no cauſe. 

Cray. No cauſe! 25 

7 h * father flew my father, therefore die. 

TCä«Clif. Habs him. 

Rur. Dii faciant laudis ſumma fit iſta tuae. 
CL1e, Plantagenet, I come Plantagenet, 


And this thy ſon's blood cleaving to my blade 


Shall ruſt upon my weapon, till thy blood 


Con geal'd with this do make me wipe off both. Exit. 


2 S GENE VI. 
Alarum. Enter RichARD Duke of Lokk. 
Yor. The army of the Queen hath got the field : 8 


My uncles both are ſlain in reſcuing me, 
And all my followers to the eager foe 
Turn back, and fly like ſhips before the wind, 
or lambs purſu d by hunger ſtarred wolyes. 
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190 My ſons, God knows what hath bechanced them: 
| | IV But this I know, they have demean'd themſelves 
K Like men born to renown, by life or death. 
Hl Three times did Richard make a lane to me, 
Wilt And thrice cry'd, courage father, fight it out: 
| And full as oft came Edward to my fide, 
0 With purple falchion painted to the hilt 
| In blood of thoſe that had encounter'd him: 
And when the hardieſt warriors did retire, 
Richard cry'd, Charge! and gave no foot of ground; 
And cry'd, a crown or elſe a glorious tomb, 
A ſcepter or an earthly ſepulcher. 
0 With this we charg'd again; but out alas, 
e Wie bodg'd again; as I have ſeen a ſwan 
[ 0 With bootleſs labour ſwim againſt the tide, 
FLY And ſpend her {trength with over-matching waves. 
10 [ 4 ſbort alarum within, 
0 Ah hard, the fatal followers do purſue, 
00 And I am faint and cannot fly their fury, 
. And were I ſtrong, I would not ſhun their fury. 
10 The ſands are number'd that make up my life, 
Here mult I ſtay, and here my life muſt end. 
10 Enter the Queen, CLIFFORD, NORTHUMBERLAND, 
0 1 the Prince of WALES, and Soldiers. 
Come, bloody Clifford, rough Northumberland, 
| I dare your quenchleſs fury to more rage: 
I am your butt, and I abide your ſhot, 
0 Nox r H. Yield to our mercy, proud Plantagenet. 
* Crir. Ay, to ſuch mercy as his ruthleſs arm 
Wall! With downright payment ſhew'd unto my father. 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his car, 
And made an evening at the noon-tide prick. 
Yorx. My aſhes, as the phoenix, may bring forth | 
A bird that will revenge ypon you all: 
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And i in that hope I throw mine eyes to heav'n, 


Scorning whate'er you can afflict me with. 


+ come you not? what! multitudes and fear? 


Cu ir. So cowards fight when they can fly no far- 
ther; 


So doves do peck the falcon's piercing talons . 


So deſp'rate thieves, all hopeleſs of their "oY 
Breathe out invectives gainſt the officers. 

Vox. Oh Clifford, but bethink thee once again, 
And in thy thought o'er-run my former time; 
And if thou canſt for bluſhing view this "wag 
And bite thy tongue that ſlanders him with cowardiſe, 
Whoſe frown hath made thee faint and fly ere this. 

CLir. I will not bandy with thee word for word, 


| Bur buckler with thee blows twice two for one. 


Quezx.Hold,valiant Clifford, for a thouſand cauſes 


1 would prolong a while the traitor's life : 


Wrath makes him deaf; ſp eak thou Northumberland. 

' NokTH, Hold Clifford. do not honour him ſo much, 
T o prick thy finger, though to wound his heart. 
What valour were it, when a cur doth grin, 


For one to thruſt his hand between his teeth, 
When he might ſpurn him with his foot away? 
It is war's prize to take all vantages, 


nd ten to one is no impeach of valour. 


; CL1F. Ay, ay, ſo ſtrives the woodcock with the gin. 


So doth ; | | 
: 0 the cony ſtruggle in the net 


York. So triumph thieves upon their conquer'd 
booty ; 


| 
zo true men yield, with robbers ſo o'er-matchr. 


NorTH, What would your grace have done unto 


him now ? 

: Queen. Brave warriors, Clifford and Nonthum- 
berland, 

Vor. V. 5 
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Come make him ſtand upon this mole hill here; 
That raught at mountains with out ſtretched arms, 
Yet parted but the ſhadow with his hand. 

W hat, was it you that would be Fngland's King ? 
Was't you that revell'd in our parliament, 

And made a preachment of your high deſcent ? 
W here are your meſs of ſons to back you now, 
The wauton Edward, and the luſty George? 
And where's that valiant crook-back prodigy, 
Dicky your boy, that with his grumbling voice 
W as wont to cheer his dad in mutines * 
Or with the reſt, where is your darling Rutland? 
Look York, I ſtain'd this napkin with the blood 
That valiant Clifford with his rapier's point 
Made iſſue from the boſom of the boy, 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, 

1 give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 

Alas poor York, but that I hate thee deadly, 

I ſhould lament thy miſerable ſtate. _ 


I pr'ythee grieve, to make me merry, Vork. To | 
What, hath thy fiery heart ſo parcht thine intrails, We 
That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death ? | 4 


Why art thou patient, man? thou ſhould'ſt be mad; 
And I. to make thee mad, do mock thee thus: 
Stamp, rave and fret, that I may ſing and dance. 
Thou would'ſt be feed I ſee, to make me ſport: 
York cannot ſpeak unleſs he wear a crown. 

A crown for York—— and, lords, bow low to him : 
Hold you his hands whilſt 1 do ſet it on. 

| Putting a paper crown on his head. 
Ay marry Sir, now looks he like a King: 
Ay, this is he that took King Henry's chair, 
And this is he was his adopted heir. 

But how is it, that great Plantagenet 
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Is crown'd ſo ſoon, and broke his ſolemn oath ? 
*As I bethink me, you ſhould not be King | 
Till our King Henry had ſhook hands with death, 
And will you pale your head in Henry's glory, 
"And rob his temples of the diadem, 
* Now in this life, againſt the holy oath ? 

: Oh, tis a fault too too unpardonable : 


axe C ff with the crown, and with the crown his head, 
5 And whilſt we breathe t ke time to do him dead. 
. I CLiF, That is my office, tor my father's ſake, 
Quvkxx. Nay ſtay, let's hear the oritons he makes. 
45 . 4 York. She - wolf of France, but worſe than wolves 
_ a ; of France, 
Whoſe tongue more poiſons than the adder's tooth; 
How ill-beſeeming is it in thy ſex 
To triumph like an Amazonian trull, 
Ppon their woes whom fortune captivates ? 
"But that thy face is vizard-like, unchanging, 
Made impudent with uſe of evil deeds, 
would aſſay, proud Queen, to make thee bluſh, 
Me To tell thee whence thou cam'ſt, of whom deriv'd, 
| 7 Were ſhame enough to ſhame thee, wert thou not 
- mat. ſhameleſs ; 
„ ny father bears the type of King of Naples, 
Bo A oOf both the Sicils and Jeruſalem, 
N F et not ſo wealthy as an Engliſh yeoman. 
IL 3 ath that poor monarch taught thee to inſult ? 
8 It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud Queen, 
Hnleſs the adage mult be verify d, 
1 Tbat beggars mounted run their horſe to death. 
his head. 


&'Tis beauty that doth oft make women proud, 
7 But God he knows thy ſhare thereof is ſmall. 
{Tis virtue that doth make them moſt admir'd, 
'W contrary doth make thee wonder'd at. 

D 2 
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'Tis government that makes them ſeem divine, 
The want thereof makes thee abominable, 
Thou art as oppolite to every good, 

As the Antipodes are unto us, 


Or as the ſouth to the Septentrion. 


Oh tyger's heart wrapt in a woman's hide, 

How could'ſt thou drain the life · blood of the child, 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withal, 

And yet be ſeen to wear a woman's face? 


Women are ſoft, mild, pitiful, and flexible; 


Thou ſtern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorſeleſb. 
Bidlt thou me rage ? my now thou haſt thy wiſh, 
Would'ſt have me weep ? why now thou haſt thy will, 
For raging wind blows up inceſſant ſhow'rs. 
And when the rage allays, the rain begins. 
Theſe tears are my ſweet Rutland's abſequies, 
Andev'ry drop cries vengeance to his death, 
Gainſt thee fell Clifford, and thee falſe French woman, 
Nos ru. Beſhrew me but his paſſions move me ſo, 
That hardly can I check mine eyes from tears. 

York, That face of his 
The hungry canibals would not have toucht, 
Would not have ſtain'd the roſes juſt with blood: 
But you are more inhuman, more inexorable, 
Oh ten times more, than tygers of Hyrcania, 
See, ruthleſs Queen, a hapleſs father's tears : 
This cloth thou dip'dſt in blood of my ſweet boy, 
And ] with tears do waſh the blood away. 
Keep thou the napkin, and go boaſt of this ; 
And if thou tell'ſt the heavy ſtory right, 
Upon my ſoul the hearers will ſhed tears : 

ea, even my foes will ſhed faſt-falling tears, 
And fay, alas, it was a piteous deed. 


There take the crown, and, with the crown my curſe. 


2 child, 


elefe. 
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thy will, 
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And in thy need ſuch comfort come to thee, 


As now I reap at thy too cruel hand, 

Hard-hearted Clifford, take me from the world, 

My ſoul to heav'n, my blood upon your heads. 
Nox ru. Had he been ſlaughter-man to all my kin, 

I ſhould not for my life but weep with him, 


| To ſee how inly ſorrow gripes his ſoul. 


Queen. What, weeping ripe, my lord Northum- 
. berland? 
Think but upon the wrong he did us all, 
And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 
Crx ir. Here's for my oath, here's for my father's | 


4 death. [Stabbing him. 
- Quztn, And here's to right c our gentle- hearted 
King. | 


Yorx. Open thy gate of mercy, gracious God. 
My ſoul flies through theſe wounds, to ſeek out thee. 


= | [ Dies. 


% Quzen, Off with his head, and ſetiton York gates; 


| 4 York may overlook the town of York. [ Exeunt. 


A-C-T Il. SCENR . 


A march. Enter EDWARD, RICHARD, and their 
1 Power. 


EDwaRD. 
Wonder how our princely father ſcap'd; 
Or whether he be ſcap'd away, or no, 


"From Clifford's and Northumberland's purſuit ? 
Had he been ta'en, we ſhould have heard the news; 
Had he been ſlain, we ſhould have heard the news; 


Or had he ſcap'd, methinks we ſhould have heard 


Tue happy tidings of his good eſcape. 


—— —— EAüöä—ẽ— — — — — 
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How fares my brother ? why is he ſo ſad? 
Rich. I cannot joy, until I be reſoly'd 
Where our right valiant father is become. 

I ſaw him in the battel range about, 

And watcht him how he ſingled Clifford forth ; z 

Methought he bore him in the thickeſt troop, 

As doth a lion in a herd of neat; 

Or as a bear encompaſs'd round with dogs, 

Who having pincht a few and made them cry, 


Ihe reſt ſtand all aloof and bark at him. 


So far'd our father with his enemies, 

So fled his enemies my warlike father : 
Methinks tis prize enough to be his ſon. 
See how the morning opes her golden gates, 


And takes her farewel of the glorious ſun; 


How well reſembles it the prime of youth, 

Trim'd like a yonker prancing to his love? 
Ew. Dazle mine eyes? or do I ſee three ſuns ? 
Rich. Three glorious ſuns, each one a perfect ſun, 


Not ſeperated with the racking clouds, 


But ſever'd in a pale clear ſhining ſky. 
See, ſee they join, embrace, and ſeem to kiſs, 


As if they vow'd ſome league inviolable : 


Now are they but one lamp, one light, one ſun. 
In this the heaven figures ſome event. 


EDvw. Tis wondrous ſtrange, the like yet never 
heard of. 


I think it cites us, brother, to the field, 


That we the ſons of brave Plantagenet, 
Each one already blazing by our meeds, 
Should notwithſtauding join our lights together, 


And over-ſhine the earth, as this the world, 


W hate'er it bodes, henceforward will 1 bear 
Upon my target three fair ſhining ſuns, 


e ſuns? 
erfect ſun, 
1 

ſun. 


yet never 


her, 


r 


Laugh 'd in his face; and when with grief he wept, 


1 dow thou art gone, we have no ſtaff, no ſtay. 
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R. cn. Nay, bear three daughters: by your leave, 1 
ſpeaæk it, 
You love A breeder better than the male. 
1 Enter a Meſſenger. 
But what art thou, whoſe heavy looks foretel 
Some dreadful ſtory hanging on thy tongue? 
Ms. Ah! one that was a woful looker on 
When as the noble Duke of York was ſlain, 
Your princely father, and my loving lord, 
Epw. Oh ſpeak no more! for I have heard tos 
much, 
Ri ch. Say how he dy'd, foe I will hear it all, 
Ms. Environed he was with many foes, 
And ſtood againſt them, as the hope of Troy 
Againſt the Greeks that would have entred Troy, © 
But Hercules himſelf muſt yield to odds; 
And many ſtroaks, though with a little ax, 


Hew down and fell the hardeſt timber'd oak, 


y many hands your father was ſubdu'd, 
ut only flaughter'd by the ireful arm 
Of unrelenting Clifford and the Queen; 
Who crown'd the gracious Duke in high def] pight, 


The ruthleſs Queen gave him, to dry his cheek, 

A napkin ſteeped in the harmleſs blood 

Of ſweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford ſlain : 

And after many ſcorns, many foul taunts, 

They took his head, and on the gates of York 

They ſet the ſame, and there it doth remain 

The ſaddeſt ſpeQacle that eber I view'd. 

Ep w. Sweet Duke of York, our prop to lean upon. 


Oh Clifford, boiſt'rous Clifford, thou haſt ſlain 
The flower of Europe for his ehivalry, 
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And treacherouſly haſt thou vanquiſh'd him; 

For hand to hand he would have vanquiſh'd thee, 
Now my ſoul's palace is become a priſon : 

Ah, would ſhe break from hence, that this my body | 
Might in the ground be cloſed up in reſt ; 

For never henceforth ſhall I joy again, 

Never, oh never ſhall I ſee more joy. 

Rich. I cannot weep, for all my body s moiſture 
Scarce ſerves to quench my furnace-burning heart : 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burthen : 
For ſelf-ſame wind that I ſhould ſpeak withal 
Is kindlipg coals that fire up all my breaſt, 

And burn me up with flames that tears would quench 
To weep, is to make leſs the depth of grief: 

Tears then for babes; blows and revenge for me ! 
Richard, I bear thy name, III venge thy death, 

Or die renowned by attempting it. [ thee: 

Ew, His name that valiant Duke hath left witt 
His dukedom and his chair with me is left, 

Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird, 
Shew thy deſcent, by gazing gainſt the ſun: 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom ſay, 
Either that's thine, or elſe thou wert not his. 


SCENE II. 


March. Enter Wax wick, Marquis of MONTAGUE, 
and their army, 


War, How now, fair lords? what fare? what 

news abroad ? 

Rick. Great lord of Warwick, if we e ſhould recount 
—— baleful news, and at each words deliv'rance 
Stab poinards in our fleſh till all were told, 

The words would add more 2 than the wound 


o 
E 


thee, 


my body 


' moiſture 
g heart: 
burthen: 
al 


Id quench, 
or me! 
ath, 

[ thee: 
a left with 


le's bird, 
m ſay, 
"Ws 
INTAGUE, 


Ire ? what 


ald recount 


rance 


ae wounds: 


5 KING HENRY VI. II. 2. 
Dealiant lord; the Duke of York is ſlain. 
'Epw. O Warwick! Warwick ! that Plantagenet 
Which held thee dearly as his ſoul's redemption, 
Is by the ſtern lord Clifford done to death. 
"Wax. Ten days ago I drown'd thele news in tears; 
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And now, to add more meaſure to your woes, 


I come to tell you things fith then befaln. 

Aſter the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, 
Where your brave father breath'd his lateſt gaſp, 
Tidings, as ſwiftly as the poſt could run, 

Were brought me of your loſs, and his depart, 

I then in London, keeper of the King, 

Maſter'd my ſoldiers, gather d flocks of friends, 
March'd towards St. Albans t'intercept the Queen, 
Bearing the King in my behalf along: 

gr by my ſcouts I was advertiſed 

That ſhe was coming, with a full intent 

To daſh our late decree in parliament, 

Touching King Henry's oath, and your 1 
Myrt tale to make, we at St. Albans met, 

Our battles join'd, and both ſides fiercely fought: 
But whether 'twas the coldneſs of the King, 

Who look'd full gently on his warlike Queen, 
That robb'd my ſoldiers of their heated ſpleen; 
Or whether 'twas report of her ſucceſs, 

more than common fear of Clifford's rigour, 
Who thunders to his captives blood and death, 
TEannot judge : but to conclude with truth, 

Meir weapons like to lightning came and went; 
Qur ſoldiers like the night-owl's lazy flight, 

UF like a lazy thrafher with a flail, 

I gently down, as if they ſtruck their 22 
IFbeer'd them up with juſtice of our cauſe, 


Wich promiſe of high pay and great reward; 
8 I Vor. V. E 


Making another head to fight again. 


But ne ler, tiil now, his ſcandal of retire. ſhear 
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But all in vain, they had no heart to fight, _ W. 
And we, in them, no hope to win the day, 6 
So that we fled; the King unto the Queen, And t 


Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myſelf, Akten. 


In haite, polt haſte, are come to join with you: With 


For in the marches here we heatd you were, And © 


Epw, Where is the Duke of Norfolk, gentle Wy 
wick ? | 
And when came Georpe from Burgundy to England 
WaR. Some fix miles of the Duke is with t. 
ſoldiers; 
And for your brother; he was lately ſent 
From your kind aunt, Dutcheſs of Burgundy, 
With aid of ſoldiers to this needful war. 
Rich. 'Twas odds belike when valiant Warwic 
fled; | 
Oft have I heard his praiſes in purſuit. 


Wag. Nor now my ſcandal, Kichard, Joſt tho! 
For. thou ſhalt know this ſtrong right hand of mine 
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry's head, 
And wring the awful ſcepter from his fiſt, 

Were he as famous and as bold in war, 
As he is fam'd for mildneſs, peace and prayer. 

Rich. 1knowit well, lord Warwick, blame me not 
'T'is love I bear thy glories makes me ſpeak. 

But 1n this troublous time what's to be done ? 

Shall we go throw away otir coats of [tee], 

And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Numbring our Ave Maries with our beads ? 
Or hall we on the helmets of our foes 

Teil our devotion with revengeful arms? 
If tor the laſt, ſay ay, and to it lords. 


gentle Wit 


it Warwie 


I, doſt tho 


ame me no 
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» AR. Why therefore Warwick came to feek you 
| out, 

And therefore comes my ak: Montague, 
Attend me lords: the proud inſulting Queen, 
With Clifford, and the hayght Northumberland, 
And of their feather many more proud birds, 
Haye wrought the eaſie- melting King, like wax. 
He ſwore conſent to your ſucceſſion, 
His oath enrolled in the parliament : | 
| And now to London all the crew are gone, 

fruſtrate both his oath, and what beſide 
May make againſt the houſe of Lancaſter, 
Their power, I think, is thirty thouland ſtrong : 
Now if the help of Norfolk and myſelf, 
With all the friends that thou brave Earl of March, 
Amongſt the loving Welchmen canſt procure, 
Will but amount to five and twenty thouſand : 
Why via! to London will we march, 
And once again beltride our foaming ſteeds, 
M once again cry charge upon our foes, 
Bug never once again turn back and fly, 

Rien. Ay, now methinks I hear great Warwick 
> fpeak 

Ne'er may he live to ſee a ſun-ſhine day 
That cries retire, if Warwick bid him ſtay. 
__Evw. Lord Warwick, on thy ſhoulder will Ilean, 
And when thou fail'ſt (as God forbid the hour) 

Myſt Edward fall, which peril heaven forfend. 
Wan. No longer Earl of arch, but Duke of York; 
he next degree is F ngland's royal throne : | 
Fat King of Fagland ſhalt thou be proclaim'd 
Id every borough as we paſs along: 

And he that throws not up his cap for joy, 
ua | for the fault make forfeit of his head. 
* E 2 
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King Edward, valiant Richard, Montague, 


Stay we no longer, dreaming of renown, 
But ſound the trumpets, and about our taſk, 

R1cH. Then Clifford were thy heart as hard as ſtee 
As thou halt ſhewnit flinty by thy deeds, 


I come to pleice it, or to give thee mine. 


EDw. Thea ſtrike up drums, God and St. Geory 
for us, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
| Was. How now? what news 2. 
Mes The uke of Norfolk ſeuds you word by me 
The Queen is coming with a puiſſant hoſt, 
And craves your company for ſpeedy ame 
War. Why then it ſorts, brave warriors let's: 


way, | [Excunt onine. 


SCENE III. 
YORK. 


Enter Ring HENRY, the Queen, CLIFFORD, FORE 
THUMBERLAND, and the Prince of WALES, wil 


Adi um and trumpets, 


Quttx. Welcome, my lord, to this brave tow 
of Torx. 


Yonder's the head of that arch-enemy 


That ſought to be encompaſt with your crown, 


Doth not the object cheer your heart, my lord? 
K. Heny, Ay, as the rocks cheer them that fea 
their wrack; 
To ſee this ſight it irks my very ſoul : 
With hold revenge, dear God, 'tis not my fault, 
Nor wittingly have I infring'd my vow. 
CLie. My gracious liege, this too much lenity 
And harmleſs pity mult be laid aſide: 


* 
* 


Kk. 
ard as ſte 


St. Geory 


vord by me 
ſel. 


ors let's 2 


eunt 01mnt. 


2 R D, Not 


ALES, wit - 
Offering their own lives in their young's defence? 
For ſhame my liege, make them your precedent. 


brave tow: 


own, 
lord? 
m that fea 


y fault, 


1 lenity 
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To whom do lions caſt their gentle looks? 


Not to the b ait that would uſurp their den. 
Whoſe hand is that the foreſt bear doth lick 2 


Not his that ſpoils her young before her face. 


W ho {capes the lurking ſerpent's mortal ſting ? 
Not he that ſets bis foot upon her back 

The ſmalleit wo m will turn, being trodden on, 
And doves will peck . ſafeguard ot thei: brood, 
Ambitious York did level at thy crown, | 


Thou {miling while he knit his apgry brows, 


He but a Duke, would have his fon a King, 
And raiſ:: his iſſue like a loving fire; 
Thou being a King, bleſt with a goodly ſon, 


Didſt yield conſent to diſinherit him: 
Which argu'd thee a molt unloving father. 


Unreaſonable creatures feed their yuung, 

And tho' man's face be fearful to their eyes, 

Yet in protection of their tender ones 

Who hath not ſeen them (even with thoſe wings 
Which ſometimes they have us'd with fearful flight) 
Make war with him that climb'd unto their neſt, 


Were it nor pity, that this goodly boy 


Should loſe his birthright by his father's fault, 
And long hereafter ſay unto his child, 

What my great-grandfather and grandſire got, 
My careleſs father fondly gave away, 

Ah, what a ſhame was this? look on the boy, 
And let his manly face, which promiſetn 
gueceſsful fortune, ſteel thy melting heart 

2 o hold thine own. and leave thine own with him. 


Kiss. Full well hath Clifford plaid the orator, 


4 Jofercing arguments of mighty force: 
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But, Clifford, tell me didſt thou never hear, 
That things ill got had ever bad ſucceſs. 
And happy always was it for that ſon, 
Whole father for his hoarding went to hell. 
I'll leave my ſon my virtuous deeds behind; 
And would my father had left me no more: 
For all the 1eſt is held at ſuch a rate, 0 
As brings a thouſand fold more care to keep, i$ 
Than in poſſeſſion any jot of pleaſure. * 


Ah couſin York, would thy bi ſt friends did know * 
How it doth grieve me that thy head is here. 3 
Cx. My lord cheer up your ſpirits, our foes © 
are nigh, | I 
And this ſoft courage makes your followers faint: | 
You promis'd knighthood to our forward ſon, An 
Unſheath your ſword, and dub him preſently. Or 
Edward, kneel down. 0 ( 
100 KING. Edward Plantagenet, ariſe a Knight, Bec 
0 And learn this leſſon, draw thy ſword in right. Bei 
100 Prince, My gracious father, by your kingly leave, 
[ 1005 I'll draw it as Apparent to the crown, | 
1 And in that quarrel uſe it to the death. 
e CL1F, Why that is ſpoken like a toward prince, 
N | {0G Enter a Meſſenger. H 
1 | Mes. Royal commanders be in readineſs, T 
1000 For with a band of thirty thouſand men 3 
| | th Comes Warwick, backing of the Duke of York. \ 
M And in the towns as they do march along "© 
100 Proclaims him King, and many fly to him. I 
1000 Darraign your battle, they are near at hand. 0 
00 | CL1F, I would your highneſs would depart the field: 3 
1 The Queen hath beſt ſucceſs when you are abſent. 9 
f Il | Quttn. Ay good my lord, and leaye us to our A 
1440 fortune. 5 


2 


know | 


our foes 


faint : | 


ht, 
1 


the field: 
| ent. 
as to Our 
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= 
Wk HENRY. Why that's my fortune too, therefore 


I'll ſtay. 


a Nos ru. ge it with reſolution then to ſight. 


PRINCE. My royal father, cheer theſe noble lords, 


Ang hearten thoſe that fight in your defence: 


Vaſheath your ſword, good father ; ; cry St, George, 


af SCENE iv. 


1 March. Enter EDw ARD, WARWICK, RICHARD, 
- CLARENCE, NoORFOLK, MONTAGUE, and Sol- 


diers 


FEpw. Now perjur'd Henry, wilt thou kneel for : 


grace, 
And ſet thy diadem upon my head; 
Or bide the mortal fortune of the feld! * 
Que Ex. Go rate thy minions, proud inſulting boy. 

ant it thee to be thus bold in term 
Before thy Soveraign and thy lawful King ? 

'* Epw, I am his King, and he ſhould bow his knee; 
I was adopted heir by his conſent ; 
Since when his oath is broke: for a as I hear, 


Tou that are King, though he do wear the crown, 


Have caus'd him by new act of parliament 


| To blot out me and put his own ſon in. 


Crx ir. And reaſon too: 

Who ſhould ſucceed the father, but the ſon? 
Rick. Are you there, butcher ? O, I cannot ſpeak, 
Cr ir. Ay, crook back, here I ſtand to anſwer thee, 
Or any he the proudeſt of thy ſort. 

Z Ricn, Twas you that kill'd young Rutland, Was. 
A it not? 
Cure Ay, and old York, and yet not ſatisfy d. 
Rich. For God's ſake, * give ſignal to the fight, 
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War. What ſay' lt thou Henry? wilt thou 10 

| the crown ? 

Quetx, Why how now long- tongu'd Warwick, 
dare you ſpeak ? 


| . When you and 1 met at St. Albans laſt, 
| Wl Tour legs did better ſervice than your hands, 
. Wax. Then 'twas my turn to fly, and now tis thine, 
Nike Ce ir. You ſaid ſo much before, and yet you fled, 
| WA" War Tas not your valour, Clifford, drove me 
| 1006 | thence. you ſtay, 
— 00 Nou rh. No, nor your manhood that durſt make 
0 Ric H. Northumberland, | hold thee reverently. 
| MI | Break off the parley. for ſcarce | can refrain 
0 The execution of my big-ſwolo heart 
11000 Upon that Clifford, that cruel child- killer. 
it 0 C'eir. I flew thy father, call'ſt thou him a child? 
10 Rich. Ay like a daſtard and a treacherous coward, 
10000 As thou didſt kill our tender brother Rutland: 
| 100 But ere ſun ſet Ill make thee curſe the deed. 
W | GY EK. HENRY. Have done with words, my lords, and 
0 hear me ſpeak. lips. 
lf 1 Qurxkx. Deſie them then, or elſe hold cloſe thy 
att 0 K. HENRY. I pr'ythee give no limits to my tongue, 
| {| 1 | I am a King, and privileg'd to ſpeak. [here 
e CLir. My liege, the wound that bred this meeting 
10 Cannot be cur'd by words, therefore be ſtill. | 
e Rick. Then, execution, re-unſheath thy ſword: 
Bi By him that made us all, I am reſolv'd 
00, That Clifford's manhood lyes upon his tongue. 
100 Epw. Say Henry, ſhall I have my right or no? 
il A thouſand men have broke their faſts to-day, 
1060 That ne'er ſhall dine unleſs thou yield the crown. 
Fi Wa. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head, 
For Vork in juſtice puts his armour on. 


thou yield 


Warwick, 


3 
tis thine, 
t you fled. 
drove me 
[you ſtay, 
lurſt make 
erently, 
1 


child? 
us coward, 
nd: 

d. 

lords, and 
lips, 
| cloſe thy 
ny tongue, 

[ here 

nis meeting 
J. 
hy ſword: 


gue. 
or no? 
lay, 
crown. 


hy head, 
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Palxcx. If that be mw which Warwick ſays is 

| 1 right, 

There is no wrong, but every thing is tight. 

Ricn. Who ever got thee, there thy mother ſtands, 

For well I wot thou haſt thy mother's tongue, 
QuEzex. But thou art neither like thy fire nor dam, 


But like a foul miſhapen ſtigmarick, 
Mak d by the deſtinies to be avoided, 


Ag 'yenomous toads, or lizards dreadful ſtings. | 
Rich. Iron of Naples hid with Engliſh gilt, 
Whole father bears the title of a King, 


(As if a channel ſhould be call'd the ſea) 


Sham'ſt thou not, knowing whence thou art extraght, 
To let thy tongue detect thy baſe-born heart. 

- Bow. A viſpof ſtraw were worth a thouſand crowns, 
To make this ſhameleſs callet know herſelf. 
Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou, 
Although thy huſband may be Menelaus ; 
And ne'er was Agamemnon's brother wrong'd 
By that falſe woman, as this King by thee. 
His father revell'd in the heart of France, 
And tam'd the King, and made the Dauphin ſtoop : 
Ang had he match'd according to his ſtate, 
Hg might have kept that glory to this day. 
But when he took a beggar to his bed, 
Aud grac'd thy poor Sire with his bridal day, 
Eyen then that ſun-ſhine brew'd a ſhow'r for him, 
Fhat waſh'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 
And heap'd ſedition on his crown at home: 
wꝛhat hath broach'd this tumult but thy pride? 
Naſt thou been meek, our title (till had ſlept, 
All we in pity of the gentle King 
* {lipt our claim until another age. [ſpring, 


3 LA. But when we ſaw our ſun-ſhine ds thy 
$ vor. V. F 


ii 
An 
fi 
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I lay me down a little while to breathe : 


And that thy ſummer bred us no increaſe, pw 
We ſet the ax to thy uſurping root ; And we 
And thou gh the edge hath ſomething hit ourſelve, ö 
Yet know thou, ſince we have begun to ſtrike, Ric! 


Well never leave till we have hewn thee down, 
Or bath'd thee growing with our heated bloods, Thy br 


_Epw. And in this reſolution I defie thee, Broach 
Not willing any longer conference, | And in 
Since thou deny 'dit the gentle King to ſpeak. (Like t 
Sound trumpets, let our bloody colours wave; Warwi 
And either victory or elſe a grave. | So unde 


QUEEN, Stay Edward 
Epw. No, wrangling woman, we'll no longer ſta 

Theſe words will coſt ten thoufand lives this day. 
| [ Exeunt omni: 


That ſt 


SCENE. V. 
Alarum. Excurſions, Enter WARWICK, 


Wax. Fore-ſpent with toil, as runners with a rat 


For ſtrokes receiv d and many blows repaid 'U 
Have robb'd my ſtrong-Kknit finews of their ſtrengi Ml ei 
And ſpight of ſpight needs mult I reſt a while. Or for 
Enter EDW ARD running. _ 
Epw. Smile, gentle heav'n; or ſtrike, ungenti Au in 
death ; | And e 
For this world frowns, and Edward's ſun is clouded. Iro 
Wark. How now, my lord, what hap ? what hop: A 
of good ? 
Enter CLARENCE. 

CLA. Our hap is loſs, our hope but ſad deſpair, 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us, 
What counſel give you ? whither ſhall we fly ? 


urſelye;, 
ke, 
own, 
D0ds, 


e; 


nger ſta 


1s day. 


tnt Ou. 


ex. 
th a rac 
| 


ſtrengt! 
le, 


ungent! 


clouded, 
hat hop 


eſpair, 


'F: 


11 kill my horſe beca 
Why ſtand we like ſoftꝰ hearted women here, 
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Fow. Bootleſs is flight, they follow us with wings; 
And weak we are, and cannot ſhun purſuit. 
, RA KICHARD. - 
RI cn. Ab Warwick, why haſt thou withdrawn thy- 
lenk! 
Thy brother's blood the thirſty earth hath drunk, 
Broach'd with the ſteely point of Clifford's lance : 
And in the very pangs of death he cry'd, 
(Like to a diſmal clangor heard from far) 
Warwick, revenge; brother, revenge my death, 
So underneath the belly of his ſteeds, 
That ſtain d their fetlocks in his ſmoaking blood, 


The noble gentleman gave up the ghoſt. 


Wa. Then let the earth be drunken with our 


*% blood; 
I will not fly : 


Wailing our loſſes, whiles the foe doth rage, 
And look upon, as if the tragedy 
Were plaid in jeſt by counterfeiting actors? 
Here on my knee I vow to God above, 

IA never pauſe again, never ſtand ſtill, 
Tul eicher death hath clos'd theſe eyes of mine, 
Or fortune giv'n me meaſure of revenge. 

EW. O Warwick, I do bend my knee with thine, 
And in this vow do chain my ſoul to thine. 
And ere my knee riſe from the earth's cold face, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee, 
TÞou ſetter up and plucker down of Kings! 
Belccching thee (if with thy will it ſtands 


A Hat to my foes this body mult be prey) 


t that thy brazen gates of heav'n may ope, 


| Ar Dd give ſweet paſſage to my ſinful ſoul. 


dw lords take leave until we meet again, 
7 TI 
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Where'er it be, in heav'n or on earth, 

Rich. Brother give me * hand, and 98 War 
wick 

Let me embrace thee in my weary a arms: 

I that did never weep, now melt with woe; 

That winter ſhould cut off our ſpring-time ſo. 
War, Away, away: once more, ſweet Jords,farewe| 
CLA. Yet let us all together to our troops; 

And give them leave to fly that will not ſtay; 

And call them pillars that will ſtand to us; 

And if we thrive, promiſe them ſuch rewards, 


As victors wear at the Olympian g games. 


This may plant cuurage in their quailing breaſts, 
For yet is hope of life and victory; 
Fore- ſow no longer, make we hence amain, [ Exeun, 


Excurſions, Enter RiCHARD and CL1FFORD, 


Rica. Now Clifford I have ſingled thee alone, 
Suppoſe this arm is for the Duke of York, 


And this for Rutland, both bound to revenge, 


Wert thou environ'd with a brazen wall. 

CLIr. Now Richard I am with thee here alone, 
This is the hand that ſtabb'd thy father York, 
And this the hand that ſlew thy brother Rutland, 


And here's the heart that triumphs in their death, 
And cheers theſe hands that flew thy fire and brother 
To execute the like upon thyſelf, 


And ſo have at thee. 


They fight, WARWICK enters, CLIFFORD fies. 


RI ch. Nay Warwick ſingle out ſome other chace, 
For I myſelf will hunt this wolf to death. [Excun., 


1tle War 


0. 


„fare wel 
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SCENE vi. 
Enter King HENRY alone. 


II. 6. 


Alarum. 


X. HENRY. This battle fares like to the mor- 


ning's war, 


When dying clouds contend with growing light, 


What time the ſhepherd blowing of his nails, 
Cap neither call it perfect day nor night. 


Now ſways it this way, like the ſelf-ſame ſea 
Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind : 


Now ſways it that way, like the ſelf-ſame ſea 
Forc'd to retire by fury of the wind. 

Sometime the flood prevails, and then the wind; 
= Now one the better, then another beſt, 


Both tugging to be victors, breaſt to breaſt, 
Yet neither conqueror nor conquered 


o is the equal poize of this fell war, 


I | [ere on this mole-hill will I fit me down: 


o whom God will, there be the victory: 


| For Margaret my Queen and Clifford too 


Have chid me from the battel, ſwearing both 
They proſper beſt of all when I am thence, 
Would I were dead, if God's good will were ſo: 
For what is in this world but grief and woe ? 
O God! methinks it were a happy life 

To be no better than a homely ſwain, 

b To fit upon a hill, as I do now, 
Jo carve out dials queintly, point by point, 


Y + Thereby to ſee the minutes how they run : 
How many makes the hour full complete, 
How many hours bring about the day, 
| How many days will finiſh up the year, 
3 How many years a mortal man may live. 


When this is known, then to divide the times: 
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© So many hours mult I tend my flock, May ye 

So many hours mult I take my reſt, To {om 

© So many hours muſt J contemplate, Who's 

So many hours mult I ſport myſelf; Who ut 

So many days my ewes have been with young, Oh hes 

0 So many weeks ere the poor fools will ean, From! 
Ll L © So many months ere I ſhall ſheer the fleece: My fat 
10 © So minutes, hours, days, weeks, months and years Same! 
0 * Paſt over, to the end they were created, And I, 
li | il Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. Have | 
. Ah! what a life were this! how ſweet, how lovely! Pardo! 
0 | Gives not the hawthorn buſh a ſweeter ſhade | 4 P 
100 To ſhepherds looking on their filly ſneep, = Au 
ll " Than doth a rich embroider'd canopy 0 n 
1 60ů To Kings that fear their ſubjects treachery? if 
0, O yes it doth, a thouſand-fold it doth, ul 
| And to conclude, the ſhepherd's homel y curds, Poor | 
Wit if His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, L. 
„ His wonted ſleep under a freſh tree's ſhade, 55 
Will All which ſecure and ſweetly he enjoys, E 
lil il Is far beyond a Prince's delicates, 4 
Ul i His viands ſparkling 1 ina golden cup, 
WAN || His body couched in a curious bed, 
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When care, miſtruſt and treaſons wait on him. 


SCENE VII. 


Alarum. Enter a Son that had kilPd his Father at 


one door, and a Father that had kill'd his Son at ano- 
3 2 r door . 


Son. III blows t 


OPS that profits no bod y. 


ö 5 This man, whom hand to hand I flew in fight, 
| May be poſſeſſed with ſome ſtore of crowns, 
ö And I that, haply, take them from him now, 


ather at 
at ano- 


7. 


? 
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May yet, ere night, yield both my life and them 

To ſome man elle, as this dead man doth me, 

Who's this! oh God! it is my father's face, 

Who in this conflict I unawares have kill'd : 

Oh heavy times, begetting ſuch events! 

From London by the King was I preſt forth, 

My father being the Earl of Warwick's man 

Came on the part of York, preſt by his maſter ; 

And I, who at his hands receiv'd my life, 

Have by my hands of life bereaved him. 

Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did; 

- And pardon, father, for I knew not os. 

My tears ſhall wipe away theſe bloody marks: 

0 no more words, till they have flow'd their fill. 
K. HENRY. O piteous ſpectacle! O bloody times! 

\ lions war and battle for their dens, 

Hor harmleſs lambs abide their enmity, 

Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear for tear; 

And let our hearts and eyes, like civil war, 

* blind with tears, and break o'er-charg'd with grief. 

Enter a Father, bearing his Son. 


43 


4 Faru. Thou that ſo ſtoutly haſt reſiſted me, 
Live me thy gold, if thou haſt any gold: 


r 1 have bought i it with an hundred blows, 
But let me ſee: is this our foe-man's face? 


h no, no, no, it is my only ſon ! 


Ah boy, if any life be left in thee, 


Throw up thine eye; ſee, ſee what ſhowers ariſe, 


oun with the windy tempeſt of my heart 
Den thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart. 
D pity, God, this miſerable age ! 


b hat Nas, how fell, how butcherly, 


Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural, 


Tis deadly quarrel daily doth beget! 
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The one his purple blood right well reſembles, 
The other his pale cheek, methinks, preſenteth: 


For from my heart thine image ne'er ſhall go. 
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O boy! thy father gave thee life too ſoon, 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too late. 

K. Hengy, Woe above woe; grief more tha 
common grief; 

O that my death would ſtay theſe rueful deeds : 

O pity, pity, gentle hedven, pity. 

The red roſe and the white are on his face, 

The fatal colours of our ſtriving houſes. 


Wither one roſe, and let the other flouriſh ; 

If you contend, a thouſand lives muſt wither. 
Son, How will my mother, for a father's death, 

Take on with me, and ne'er be ſatisfy d? 
Far RH. How will my wife, for ſlau ohter of my ſon 

Shed ſeas of tears, and ne'er be ſatisfy'd ? 
K. HENRY. How will the country, for theſe wo. 
| ful chances, | 

Miſ-think the King, and not be ſatisfy'd ? 
SON. Was ever ſon, ſo rew'd a father's death? 
FATH. Was ever father ſo bemoan'd his ſon ? 
K. Henry, Was ever King ſo erer d for ſub- 

jects woe? 

Much is your ſorrow; mine, ten times ſo much. 
So. I'll bear thee 1 where I may weep my fill. 
FaTH. Theſe arms of mine ſhall be thy winding- 

ſheet, 

My heart, ſweet boy, ſhall be thy ſepulcher, 


My ſighing breaſt ſhall be thy funeral bell: 
And ſo obſequious will thy father be, 

Sad for the loſs of thee, having no more, 
As Priam was for all his valiant ſons, 


I'll bear thee hence, and let them fight that will, 


ore thi! 


ds: 


f my ſon 


1eſe wor 


ath ? 
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> my fill, 
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For have murther'd where I ſhould not kill. LExit. 
K. Hengy. Sad-hearted men, much overgone 
wWwo.ith care; 

Here ſits a King more woful than you are. 


SCENE VIII. 
* Excurſions. Enter the Queen, Prince of 


WALES, and EXETER, 


Prince. Fly, father, fly; for all your friends are fled; 

And Warwick rages like a chafed bull : 

Away, for death doth hold us in purſuit. | 
Queex, Mount you my ord, towards Berwick 
'> poſt amain. 


Edward and Richard, like a brace of grey- -hounds 


Having the fearful flying bare in ſight, 
With fiery eyes ſparkling for very wrath, 
And bloody ſteel graſpt in their ireful hands, 
Are at our backs, and therefore hence amain. 5 
Ex RE. Away; for vengeance comes along with them. 


Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate, make ſpeed. 
or elſe come after, I'll away before. 
K. HEN R. Nay, take me with thee, good ſweet 
> Exeter; 
Nor that I fear to ſtay, but love to go 


Pibber the Queen intends. Forward, away. [Exeunt. 


SCENE IX; 


id 
4 * 4 hes alarum, Enter CL1iFFORD wounded, 


| cuir. Here burns my candle out; ay, here it dies, 


Which while it laſted, gave King Henry light. 


— ! I fear thy overthrow, 
Pore than my body's parting with my ſoul, 
vor. V. G 


— 


22 
— — 


— — 
— — 


————— 
— — 
— 


No way to fly, nor ſtrength to hold out flight: 


For at their hands I have deſerv'd no pity. 


46 The Third Part of = 
My love and fear glew'd many friends to thee. Fam TW led 
And now I fall, thy tough commixtures melt, a8 goth : 
Impairing Henry, ſtrengthning miſ-proud York; Gomman 


And whither fly the gnats, but to the ſun? But thin 
And who ſhines now, but Henry's enemies? War 
O Phoebus ! hadſt thou never giv'n conſent _ For thor 
That Phaeton ſhould check thy ficry ſteeds, Your br: 


Thy burning car had never ſcorch'd the earth: A 
And Henry, hadſt thou {way'd as Kings ſhould do, 5 
Or as thy father and his father did, 

Giving no ground unto the houſe of York, 

They never then had ſprung like ſummer flies, 

I, and ten thouſand in this luckleſs realm, 

Had left no mourning widows for our death ; 

And thou this day hadſt kept thy chair in peace, 
For what doth cheriſh words, but gentle air ? 

And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity 
Bootleſs are plaints, and cureleſs are my wounds, 


The foe is mercileſs, and will not pity ; 


The air hath got into my deadly wounds, 

And much effuſe of blood doth make me faint : 

Come York and Richard, Warwick and the reſt, 

I {tabb'd your father's boſom; ſplit my breaſt, A 
, [He jan 


Alarum and retreat. Enter Edward, Warwic 
RiCHARD, MONTAGUE, CLARENCE, and &. 
ders. 


Epw. Now breathe we lords, good fortune bids: 
pauſe, 
And ſmooth the frowns of war with peaceful looks, 
Some troops purſue the bloody - minded Queens, 
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at led calm Henry, though he were a King, 


A goth a fail fill'd with a fretting guſt 
Command an Argolie to {tem the waves. 


But think you lords that Clifford fled with them? 
W as. No, 'tis impoſſible he ſhould eſcape : 


For though before his face I ſpeak the word, 
Your brother Richard mark'd him for the grave; 
e er he is, he's ſurely dead. 


N [ Clifford groans. 
Rich. Whoſe ſoul ; is that which takes her heavy 
Adead! y groan, likelife and death's departing. [ leave? 


Seewho 1 it is. 


ow. And now the battle's ended, 


If fiend or foe, let him be gently us'd, ford, 
Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for 'tis Clif- 
o not contented that he lopp'd the branch, 
nhewing Rutland when his leaves put forth; 

But ſet his murth'cing knife unto the root 

From whence that tender ſpray did ſweetly ſpring, 


1 mean our princely father, Duke of York, [head, 


WAR. From off the gates of York fetch down the 
Your father's head, which Clifford placed there : 
Inſtead whereof let this ſupply the room. 


Meaſure for meaſure mult be anſwered. hauls. 


Kw. Bring forth that fatal ſcreech- owl to our 
Mat nothing ſung but death to us and ours: 
death ſhall ſtop his diſmal threatning ſound, 

Ah A his ill-boading tongue no more ſhall ſpeak. 
IX. I think his underſtanding is bereft : 

Spe ak Clifford, doſt thou know who ſpeaks to thee? 
hi * cloudy death o'er-ſhades his beams of life, | 
I he nor ſees, nor hears us what we ſay, 

RICH. O would he did; and ſo perhaps he doth. 


71 
: * E but his policy to counterfeit, 
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48 The Third Part of 
Becauſe he would avoid ſuch bitter taunts 
As in the time of death he gave our father. 
CLA. If fo thou think'ſt, vex him with eager wor! 
Rich. Clifford, ask mercy, and obtain no grac: 
Epw. Clifford, repent in bootleſs penitence, 
Wax. Clifford, deviſe excuſes for thy faults, 
CLA. While we deviſe fell tortures for thy fault 
Rica, Thou didſt love Vork, and I am ſon to Yo 
E DW. Thou pitied'ſt Rutland, I will pity thee, 
CLA. Where's captain Margaret to fence you nor 
War. They mock thee, Cliftord, ſwear as th 
waſt wont. [ha 
Ricn, V'hat not an oath ! nay then the world g. 
When Clifford cannot ſpare his friends an oath : 
1 know by that he's dead ; and by my ſoul, 
If this right hand would hos but two hours life, 
That 1 in all deſpight might rail at him, 
This hand ſhould chop it off; and with the iſſuing blo 
Stifle the villain, whoſe unſtanched thirſt 
%% York and young Rutland could not ſatisſie. 
| 600 Was. Ay, but he's dead. Off with the trait 
1%“ | head, | 
{11000 And rear it in the place your father s ſtands, 
And now to London with triumphant march, 
There to be crowned England's royal King: 
| From whence ſhall Warwick cut the ſea to France, 
0 And ask the lady Bona for thy Queen. 
i So ſhalt thou ſinew both theſe lands together, 
ill And having France thy friend, thou ſhalt not dread 
lll The ſcatter'd foe that hopes to rife again: 
| For though they cannot greatly ſting to hurt, 
1 HH Vet look to have them buz t'offend thine ears. 
| Firft will I ſee the coronation, 4 
* And then to Britany I'll croſs the ſea, x 


Aager won 
1 NO Bract 
ence. 
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4 effect this marriage, ſo it pleaſe my lord. 

205 pw. Ev'n as thou wilt, ſweet Warwick, let it be; 
For on thy ſhoulder do I build my ſeat: 

And never will I undetake the thing : 

Wherein thy counſel and conſent is wanting, 


faults, Richard, I will create thee Duke of Glo'ſter, 
thy fault: And George of Clarence; Warwick as ourſelf 
ſon to Yo Shall do and undo, as him pleaſeth belt. 
ty thee, Kick. Let me be Duke of 2 98 George of 
e you non | Glo'ſter, 1 
ear as th Por Glo'ſter's Dukedom is too ominous, 
[har + Wax. Tut, that's a fooliſh obſervation : 


world g: = 


oath; 
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s life, 
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rt, 
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ichard, be Duke of Glo'ſter: now to London, 
o ſee theſe honours in poſſeſſion. [ Exeunt . 


ACT. 1 $CENE-IL 


nter SINKLO and HUMPHRY, with croſ5-bows in 
their hands, 


3 SIN ELO. i 
JINDER this thick- grown brake we'll ſhroud 
4 ourſelves, 
For through this laund anon the deer will come; 
And in this covert will we make our ſtand, 
Culling the principal of all the Deer. 
4 Hun. I'll ſtay above the hill, ſo both may ſhoot. 
2 Sink, That cannot be: the noiſe of thy croſs-bow 
will ſcare the herd, and ſo my ſhoot is loſt: 
lere ſtand we both, and aim we at the belt, 
Y And, for the time ſhall not ſeem tedious, 
i'll tell thee what befel me on a day, 
1 this ſelf· place where now we mean to ſtand, 
Hun. Here comes a man, let's ſtay till he be paſt. 


* 2 


30 The Third Part of 


Enter King HENRY, with a prayer-book. 
K. HENRY. From Scotland am 1 ſtol n ev'n of pure 
love, 
To greet mine own land with my wiſhful fight: 
No Harry, Harry, tis no land of thine, 


Thy place is fill'd, thy ſcepter wrung from thee, 


Thy balm waſht off wherewith thou waſt anointed : 
No bending knee will call thee Caeſar now, 


No humble ſuitors preſs to ſpeak for right: 


No, not a man comes for redreſs to thee; 
For how can I help them, and not myſelf ? 
SINK, Ay, here's a deer, whoſe ſkin's a keeper's fee: 
This is the guondam King, let's ſeize upon him. 
K. HENRY. Let me embrace “ theſe ſour adverſities, 
For wiſe men ſay it is the wiſeſt courſe. 
Hum, Why linger we? let us lay hands upon him. 
Sink, Forbear a while, we'll hear z little more. 
K. HENRY. My Queen and ſon are gone to France 
For aid: 
And as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone to crave the French King's ſiſter 


To wife for Edward. If this news be true, 


Poor Queen and ſon! your labour is but loſt : 
For Warwick is a ſubtle orator, 

And Lewis a Prince ſoon won with moving words : 
By this account then Margaret may win him, 
For ſhe's a woman to be pitied much : 

Her ſighs will make a batt'ry in his breaſt; 
Her tears will pierce into a marble heart ; 

The tyger will be mild while ſhe doth mourn, 
And Nero would be tainted with remorſe, 

To hear and ſee her plaints, her briniſh tears. 
Ay, butſhe's come to beg, Warwick to give: 
* the ſour adverſaries. 


she on 


3 Ji On 
She W. 
He ſm 


1 That | 
1 While 
Inferr 
And ii 


3 With 
To ſt 


| L O Ma 


Art tl 


ted: 


s fee: 


n him, 
Ire, 
France 


dhe on his left ſide craving aid for Henry; 

Ile on his right, aſking a wife for Edward. 

she weeps, and ſays her Henry is depos'd ; 

He ſmiles, and ſays his Edward is inſtall'd ; 

That ſhe, poor wretch, for grief can ſpeak no more! 
While Warwick tells his title, ſmooths the wrong, 
Ilnferreth arguments of mighty ſtrength, | 

And in concluſion wins the King from her, 
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With promiſe of his ſiſter, and what elſe, 
7 To ſtrengthen and ſupport King Edward's place. 


| 


 ® O Margrret, thus 'twill be, and thou (poor ſoul) 
Art thou forſaken, as thou went'ſt forlorn. 


Hum. Say, what art thou that talk'it of Kings and 
Queens ? | [born to; 
K. HENRY. More chan I ſeem, and leſs than I was 
A man at leaſt, for leſs I ſhould not be; | 
And men may talk of Kings, and why not 12 8 
Hum, Ay, but thou talk'ſt as if thou wert a King. 
K. HENRY. Why ſo am in mind, and that's enough. 
Hun. But if thou be a King, where is thy crown? 
K. HENRY. My crown is in my heart, not on my 
head : 
Not deck'd with diamonds and Indian ſtones ; 


| Not to be ſeen : my crown is call'd Content, 


: Acrown it is that ſeldom Kings enjoy. 


4 


Will apprehend you as his enemy. 


Hum. Well, if you be a King crown'd with content, | 9 
* Your crown content and you muſt be contented 5 
| Togo along with us. For as we think, : 
| You are the King, King Edward hath depos d: 
And we his ſubjects, have ſworn in all allegiance, 


K. Hewky. But did you never ſwear, and break an 
oath ? 


Hum, No, never ſuch an oath, and will not now. 
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k. Hexzy, Where did you dwell when I was King 


of England? En, . 
Hum. Here in this country where we now remain. 


K. HENRY. I was anointed King at nine months old, 2 


My father and my grandfather were Kings; 
And you were ſworn true ſubjects unto me: 
And tell me then, have you not broke your oath ?' 


SINK, No, we were ſubjects but while you were | ; 
| ſman?| ? 
Kk. Hengy. Why, am I dead? do I not breathe a | 


King. 


Ah ſimple men, you know not what you ſwear. 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 
And as the air blows it to me again, 

Obeying with my wind when I do blow, 

And yielding to another when it blows, 
Commanded always by the greater guſt ; 

Such is the lightneſs of you common men. 

But do not break your oath, for of that ſin 

My mild intreaty ſhall not make you guilty. 

Go where you will, the King ſhall be commanded, 
And be you Kings, command, and I'll obey. 


SIx k. We are true ſubjects to the King, King 


Edward, | 
K. HEN&y. So would you be again to Henry, 
If he were ſeated as King Edward is. 


Sinx./We charge you in God's name and in he 


King's 
To go with us unto the es 
K. HENRY. In God's name lead, your King's name 
be obey d; 
And what God WII, that let you King perform, 
And what he will I humbly yield unto, [Excunt. 
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_ @ GLOUCESTE 
remain, | Euer Ki ing EDWARD, UC R, CLARENCE, 


ths old, 8 
EK. Epw. Brother of Glo'ſter, at St. Alban's field, 
This lady's huſband, * Sir John Gray, was ſlain, 
His land then ſeiz d on by the conqueror : 


and Lady GRA. 


Her ſuit is now to repoſſeſs thoſe lands, 


Which we in juſtice cannot well deny, 
* Becauſe in quarrel of the houſe of York 


The worthy gentleman did loſe his life. 
7 GLo. Your highneſs ſhall do well to grant her ſuit: 
It were diſhonour to deny it her. 


| K. E DW. It were no leſs; but yet I'll make a pauſe. 


GLo, Yea! is it ſo? 


| g ſee the lady hath a thing to grant, 
hefore the King will grant her humble ſuit. 


CLAR. He knows the game, how true he keeps 
the wind? 
GL o. Silence. 


i come ſome other time to know our mind. 
GRA. Right gracious lord, I cannot brook delay. 


| Þlay t pleaſe you Highneſs to reſolve me now ? 
And what your pleaſure is ſhall ſatisfie me. 

d in the 
And if what pleaſes him ſhall pleaſure you: 

f Fight cloſer, or good faith you'll catch a blow. 
C! ak. I fear her not, unleſs ſhe chance to fall. 
f GLo, God forbid that, for he'll take vantages. 


Gro. Ay, widow! then I'll warrant you all your lands, 


K. EpW. How many children haſt thou widow ? 
tell me. 


* Vid. Hall, 3 year of Edw. 4. fol. 5. It was hitherto falſe- 
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The Third Part of 
CLAR. I think he means to beg a child of her. 
GLo. Nay whip me then: he'll rather give her tut 
Gray, Three, my molt gracious lord. 
Gro. You ſhall have four, if you'll be rul'd by hin 
K. EpwW. Twere pity en ſhould loſe their father! 

lands, 

GRA. Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant 1t then, 


K. EDw. Lords give us leave, I I'll try this widoy! - 4 Gen 


wit. [ leave 


Gro. Ay, good leave have you, for you will hat nat! 


Till youth take leave, and leave you to the crutch. 

K. EDW. Now tell me madam, do you love you 
children ? 

GRAY. Ay, full as dearly as I love myſelf. 

K. EDw. And would you not do much to do then 
good ? 

Gray. To do them good, would ſuſtain ſome han 


K. E DW. Then get your huſband's lands, to do thr i 


_ good, 
Gray, Therefore I came unto your Majeſty, 
K. EDw.1T'll tell you how theſe lands are to be got 


Gray. So ſhall you bind me to your Highnel|} f 
[them! | 1 


ſervice. 
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K. E DW. What ſervice RY thou do me, if I gin, 
GRay. What you command that reſts in me to do 


K. Ep w. But you will take exceptions to my boot For by 


GAV. No, gracious lord, except I cannot do it. 


K. Epw. Ay but thou canſt do what I mean to as F 
Gray. Why then I will do what your grace com 
[marble ue, mi 
GLo. He plies her hard, and much rain wears tl: 


CLak. As red as fire! nay then her wax muſt melt. t 


mands, 


GRAN. Why (tops my lord? ſhall I not hear my tas" 
K. Ep W. An eaſie task, tis but to love a King. 
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will har Nhat love think'ſt thou I ſhew ſo much to get? 


N Gray, My love till death, my humble thanks, my 


crutch, 
love you 
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me harm 


eſty. | 


to be got 


Highnebi| 


Lthem] K. Epw. Why then thou ſhalt not have thy hus- 


„ if I gig 
me to do b f 
my bon ö 


ot do it. 
an to "| 
race com 
[ I 
wears tl 


nuſt melt, 1 


rmy task 
2a King. 


KING HENRY vr. III. 2. 55 


1 GAV. That's ſoon perform'd, becauſe I am a 


ſubject. | [give thee. 


] K. EpwW. Why then thy huſband” s lands I freely 
GRA. I take my leave with many thouſand thanks, 
ro. The match is made, ſhe ſeals it with a curtſie. 
K. Ew. But ſay thee, 'tis the fruits of love I 


mean, 


L Gray. The fruits of love I mean, my loving liege. 


K. Epw. Ay, but I fear me in another ſenſe, 


prayers ; 
That love which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 


| K. Epw. No by my troth, I did not mean ſuch 
o do then | 


love. [ did. 
| Gravy, Why then you mean not as [ thought you 


| K. Epw. But now you partly may perecers my 
to do hu [ 
GA. My mind will never grant what I perceive 

Jour Highneſs aims at, if I aim aright. [ thee, 
K. Eow. To tell thee plain, 1 aim to lye wich 
# Gazay. To tell you plain, I'd rather lye in priſon, 


mind, 


banod's lands. 
Gravy. Why then mine 0 ſnall be my dower, 
For by that loſs I will not purchaſe them. 
K. Ep w. Therein thou wrong'ſt thy children 
_ mightily, | [and me: 
| Grar, Herein your Highneſs wrongs both them 


N Bur, mighty lord, this merry inclination 


Accords not with the ſadneſs of my ſuit ; 
Peaſe you diſmiſs me, or with ay or no. 
K. Ep w. Ay; if thdy wilt ſay Ay to my requeſt: 


ſo; if thou doſt ſay No to my demand. 


H 2 
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Gray, Then no, my lord; my ſuit is at an end, 
Go. The widow likes him not, ſhe knits her brous 
CLaR, He is the blunteſt wooer in Chriſtendom. 
K. Epw, Her looks do argue ber replete with mo 
deity, | 
Her words do ſhew her wit incomparable, 
All her perfections challenge ſovereignty; 
One way or other ſhe is for a King, 
And ſhe ſhall be my love, or elſe my Queen. 
Say that King Edward take thee for his Queen : ; 
GRAY. lis better ſaid than done, my gracious loc 
I am a ſubje fit to jeſt withal, * 
But far unfit to be a ſoveraign. 4 
K. Ep w. Sweet widow, by my ſtate I ſwear to thee, 
I ſpeak no more than what my ſoul intends, | 
And that 1s, to enjoy thee for my love. | 
GRA. And that is more than I will yield unto: | 
I know I am too mean to be your Queen, 
And yet too good to be your concubine. I 
K.Epw. You cavil, widow ; I did mean my Queen.) 
| Gray. Twill grieve your grace my ſons ſhall call! 
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I Fou father. [thee mother.“ 
il yill K. EDw. No more than when my daughters cal! 
' ll Wil Thou art a widow, and thou haſt ſome children; 

4 10 And by God's mother, I being but a batchelor 


Wl Have other ſome : why 'tis a happy thing, 


I 

100 I 0 be the father unto many ſons. 

1000 Anſwer no more, for thou ſhalt be my Queen. 1 

100 | x GLo, The gholtly father now hath done his brift. * 

il il | N he was made a ſhriver, it was ” * 
1 i. Chave ha 

[il 11 K. EpW. Brothers, you muſe what chat we two 

bl 1 Gro. The widow likes it not, for ſhe looks ſad. 

1 K. ED w. You'dthinkir ſtrange, if i ſhould marry her. And 

i 
14400 
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an end. Crar, To whom, my lord? 
er brow,” K. Epw. M hy Clarence, to myſelf, 
tendom. Gro. That would be ten days wonder at the leaſt, 
with mo Cr AR. That's a day longer than a wonder laſts, 
evo. By ſo much is the wonder in extremes. 
EK. Ep w. Well, jeſt on brothers, I can tell you both, 
; Her fuſe is granted for her husband's lands, 
” b Enter a Nobleman, 
| Noz. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is taken, 
en? And brought your priſoner to your palace gate. 
10us lor f K. Epw. See that he be convey'd unto the Tower: 
And go we brothers, to the man that took him, 
Tro queſtion of his apprehenſion. 
ir to thee) Widow, g0 you along: Lords, uſe her honourably. 
4 [ Exeunt. 
| unto: | | SCENE III. 


Manet GLOUCESTER, 


y Queen. z GLo. Ay, Edward will uſe women honourably, 
; ſhall call} Would he were waſted, marrow, bones, and all, 
e mother. That from his loins no hopeful branch may ſpring, 
hters all To croſs me from the golden time 1 look for. 
ren; And yet between my ſoul's deſire and me, 
or I (The luſtful Edward's title buried) 
Is Clarence, Henry, and his ſon young Edward, 
And all th' unlook'd-for iſſue of their bodies, 
en. To take their rooms ere I can place myſelf. 
his Mr A cold premeditation for my purpoſe! 
was for a Why then I do but dream on Sov'reignty, 
have had, : Like one that ſtands upon a promontory 
it we tuo And ſpyes a far-off ſhore where he would tread, 
oks ſad. Wiking his foot were equal with his eye, 
marry her And chides the ſea that ſunders him from thence, 
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Flatt' ring my mind with things impoffible. 
Vnleſs my hand and ſtrength could equal them. 


What other pleaſure can the world afford? 


Like to a chaos, or unlick'd bear-whelp 


" The Third Part of | 
Saying he'll lade it dry to have his way : 

So do I wiſh, the crown being ſo far off, 

And fo Ichide the means that keep me from 1 it, 
And ſo (I ſay) I'll cut the cauſes off, 


For m 
And I 
hat 
Peekic 
3 ot ki 
hut tc 
orm 
4 L And f 
* FOr he 


I'll make my heaven in a lady's lap, | 1 pig 


And deck my body in gay ornaments, 14 Por 
And witch ſweet ladies with my words and looks, | 5 rap 
Oh miſerable thought! and more unlikely, 3 15 q 
'Than to accompliſh twenty golden crowns. | = 4 
Why love forſwore me in my mother's womb, 1 PI 
And, for I ſhould not deal in her ſoft laws, : D * 
She did corrupt frail nature with ſome bribe 4 my 
To ſhrink mine arm like to a wither'd ſhrub; 1 Es 

. f | I can 
To make an envious mountain on my back, ch 
Where ſits deformity to mock my body; VN 

And ſ 

To ſhape my legs of an une qual ſize; 


To diſproportion me in every part: je [ 
9 


My eye's too quick, my heart o er-weens too much, 


Well, ſay there is no kingdom then for Richard: 


1 
: 


1 
JP 1 
| 4 

* 


That carries no impreſſion like the dam. 

And am then a man to be belov'd? 

Oh monſtrous fault, to harbour ſuch a thought! 
Then ſince this earth affords no joy to me, 
But to command, to check, to oer · bear ſuch 
As are of better perſon than myſelf; 

I'll make my heay'n to dream upon the crown, 
And while I live account this world but hell, 
Until the miſ-ſhap'd trunk that bears this head 
Be round-1mpaled with a glorious crown. 

And yet I know not how to get the crown, 


ric HENRY VI. I. I. 35 
For many lives ſtand between me and home: | 
and 1, (like one loſt in a thorny wood, 

hat rends the thorns, and is rent with the thorns, 


, Peeking a way, and ſtraying from the way, 
Not knowing how to find the open air, 
, | q But toiling deſp'rately to find it out) 
"6:9 rorment myſelf to catch the Engliſh crown, 


. — 4 And from that torment I will free myſelf, 
por hew my way out with a bloody ax. 
Why can ſmile, and murther while I ſmile, 
And cry content to that which grieves my heart, 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tears, 
And frame my face to all occaſions : 

ill drown more ſailors than the mermaid ſhall, 
I'll lay more gazers than the baſiliſk, 
III play the orator as well as Neſtor, 
Deceive more ſlily than Ulyſſes could, 

And like a Sinon, take another Troy: 

I can add colours ev'n to the camelion, 
Change ſhapes with Proteus, for advantages, 
And ſet the murth'rous Machiavel to ſchool. 
Can I do this, and cannot get a crown ? 
Tut, were it further off, I'll pluck it down. [Exit, 


oks, 


SCENE IV. 
Changes. fo FRANCE, 


i Flouriſh, Enter King Lawn, Lady Bona, Bovk- 

Bo, Prince of WALES, Queen MARGARET, and | 
the Earl of OxTORD. LEWIS fits, and riſeth up ö 
again. 
K. Lew, Fair Queen of England, worthy Margaret, | 

b | Sit down with us; it ill beſits thy (tate, | 

And birth, that on ſhould'ſt ſtand while Lewis ſits. 


3s -- The Third Part of I 
Quexx. No, mighty King of France; now Margam otlar 
Mult ſtrike her ſail, and learn a while to ſerve, J 
Where Kings command, I was, I muſt confeſs, 
Great Albion's Queen in former golden days : 
But now miſchance hath trode my title down, 
And with diſhonour laid me on the ground, 
Where J mult take like ſeat unto my fortune, 
And to my humble ſeat conform myſelf, _ 
K. LE W. Why ſay, fair Queen, whence ſprings this 
deep deſpair ? tea 
QUEEN. From ſuch a cauſe as fills mine eyes with 
And ſtops my tongue, while my heart's drown'd in 


cares. 
K. LE W. Whate'er it be, be thou ſtill like thyſelf, 
And fit thee by our ſide, | [Seats her ty bin, 
Yield not thy neck 
To fortune's yoke, but let thy dauntleſs mind 4 
Still ride in triumph over all miſchance. | 3 Qv1 
Be plain, Queen Margaret, and tell thy grief; K.! 


It ſhall be eas'd, if France can yield relief, E 
QuEeN. Thoſe gracious words revive my drooping} Qu. 


thoughts, For th 

And give my tongue-ty'd ſorrows leave to ſpek4. WI 

| Now therefore be it known to noble Lewis, My lor 
That Henry, ſole poſſeſſor of my love, I come 
1s of a King become a baniſh'd man, \ Firſt tc 
And forc'd to live in Scotland a forlorn ; And th 


While proud ambitious Edward Duke of York 
Uſurps the regal title, and the ſeat 

Of England's true anointed lawful King, 

This is the cauſe that I poor Margaret, 

With this my ſon Prince Edward, Henry's heir, 
Am come to crave thy juſt and lawful aid: 


And if thou fail us, all our hope is done. 
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Marga otland hath will to help, but cannot help: 


e, Mh˖rr people and our peers are both miſ-led, 

eſs, ur treaſure ſeiz d, our ſoldiers put to flight, 

: 3 1 nd as thou ſeeſt, ourſelves in heavy plight. 

 _WFK.Lrw. Renowned 28 25 wich patience calm che 
dam, 

. "While we bethink a means to break it off. [ foe. 


7 Queen. The more we ſlay, the ſtronger grows our 
rings thi K. LE W. The more I ſtay, the more I'll ſuccour thee. 
[tear Þ QuEexN. O but impatience waiteth on true ſorrow : 
eyes with ind ſee where comes the breeder of my ſorrow. 
ond in i 
3 SCENE V. 
” thyſel 4 Enter Warwick . 
er by bin, 

k. Lew, What's he approacherh boldly 1 to our 
1d - preſence ? | [friend. 
| 7 Quxex. Our Earl of Warwick, Edward's greateſt 
f;; K. Lew. Welcome, brave Warwick, what brings 

4 thee to France? ¶ He deſcends. She ariſeth. 
' drooping Queen, Ay, now begins a ſecond ſtorm to riſe, 
For this is he that moves both wind and tide. 
peak. 4 &Z Wax. From worthy Edward, King of Albion, 
My lord and Sov'raign, and thy vowed friend, 

come (in kindneſs and unfeigned love) 
4 Firſt to do greetings to thy royal perſon, 

And then to crave a league of amity; 3 


ork Ind laſtly, to confirm that amity 
F ithnuptial knot, if thou vouchſafe to grant 
That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair fiſter, 
1 o England's King in lawful marriage. 
heir, 1883 If chat go forward, Henry's hope is done. 


Wan. And gracious madam, in our King's behalf, | 
{ Speating to Bona. ä 


Vor. V 1 


ny 

1 
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Hath plac'd thy beauty's image and thy virtue. 


Which did ſubdue the greateſt part of Spain; 


62 The Third Part 7 


I am commanded, with your leave and favour, 
Humbly to kiſs your hand, and with my tongue 
To tell the paſſion of my Sov'raign's heart; 
Where fame late ent'ring at his hecdful ears, 


Quk ER. King Lewis, and lady Bona, hear me 56 Ar 
Before you anſwer Warwick. His demand L 
Springs not from Edward's well-meant honeſt love, 1 
But from deceit bred by neceſſity: 0 
For how can tyrants ſafely govern home, 
Unleſs abroad they purchaſe great alliance? 
To prove him tyrant this reaſon may ſuffice, 
That Henry liveth ſtill; but were he dead, 
Yet here Prince Edward ſtands, King Henry's ſon, Þ 
Look therefore Lewis that by this league and marr; 
Thou draw not on thy danger and diſhonour : 
For tho uſurpers ſway the rule a while, 
Yet heav'ns are juſt, and time ſuppreſſeth wrongs. 

WAR. Injurious Margaret, | 

PRINCE, And why not Queen? 

Wax. Becauſe thy father Henry did uſurp, 
And thou no more art Prince than ſhe is Queen. 

Oxr. Then Warwick diſanulls great John of Gau 


And after John of Gaunt, Henry the fourth, 14 
Whoſe wiſdom was a mirror to the viſeſt; 
And after that wiſe Prince, Henry the fifth, 
Who by his proweſs conquered all France: 
From theſe our Henry lineally deſcends. 1 
WaR. Oxford, how haps it in this ſmooth diſcour} ® 
You told not how Henry the ſixth hath loſt 3 
All that which Henry the fifth had gotten ; 
Methinks theſe peers of France ſhould ſmile at that 4 
But for the reſt; you tell a pedigree 


Fell me 
ato ou 
Wa! 
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Fureeſcore and two years, a ſilly time | 


our; 

ngue make preſcription for a kingdom's worth. 

. 2 l * xr. Why Warwick, canſt thou ſpeak __ thy 
rs, liege 

tue, Pom thou obeyedſt thirty ad fn years, 

r me ſpe 1 Ape not bewray thy treaſon with a bluſh ?_ 


| f 4 Wax. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the right, 


eſt love, 0 buckler falſhood with a pedigree ? 
. r ſhame leave Henry, and call Edward King. 
: 0 xr. Call him my King, by whoſe injurious doom 
? Felder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, 
e, as done to death? and more than ſo, my father, 
1, en in the downfal of his mellow'd years, 
ry's ſon, hen nature brought him to the door of death? 
d marc F , Warwick, no; while life upholds this arm, 
ur: , is arm upholds the houſe of Lancaſter, 
Va a. And I the houſe of York. [ford 
wrongs. 2 LE. Queen Margaret, Prince Edward, and Ox- 
Hochlafe at our requeſt to ſtand aſide 
While I uſe arther conference with Warwick, 
arp, [ T hey ſtand alosf.. 
veen. Jens: Heav'ns orant that Warwick s words be- 
n of Gar witch him not. 
1; K. Lew. Now Warwick tell me even upon thy 
h, 1 4 conſcience, | 
Edward your true king? for were loth 
ky Jo link with him that were not lawful choſen ? 
. 1 WaR. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine honour, 
K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people's eyes? 
\diſcoul 7 War. The more that Henry was unfortunate, 
1 IK. LE. Then further; all diſſembling ſet aſide, 
Fel! me for truth the menfure of his love 
at that | Into our ſiſter Bona. 


Wax. Such it ſeems 
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64 The Third Part f 
As may befeem a monarch like himſelf : 
Myſelf have often heard him ſay and ſwear 
That this his love was an external plant, 
Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's ground, 
The leaves and fruit maintain'd with beauty's fun, | 
Exempt from envy, but not from diſdain, 2 will ac 
Unleſs the lady Bona quit his pain, (Both fi 
K. Lew. Now ſiſter, let us hear your firm reſolve, | Thy ly 
Bona, Your grant or your denial ſhall be mine. 
Yet I confeſs, that often ere this day, For bot 
[ Speaks to War. K. 
When I have heard your King's deſert recounted, | * 
Mine ear hath tempted judgment to defire, == 
K. Lew. Then Warwick, this: our ſiſter ſhall Þ * 
be Edward's. | * 
And now forthwith ſhall articles be drawn [4 Pos: 
Touching the jointure that your King mult make, 
Which with our dowry ſhall be counterpois'd. vent fre 
Draw near Queen Margaret, and be a witneſs {Theſe f 
That Bona ſhall be wife to th' Engliſh King, And m- 
Paix ck. To Edward, but not to the Engliſh King. From v 
Queen, Deceitful Warwick, it was thy device = Ox1 
By this alliance to make void my ſuit; | Smiles 
Before thy coming Lewis was Henry's friend. Pal 
K. Lew. And still is friend to him and Margaret; 
But if your title to the crown be weak, . | 
As may appear by Edward's good ſucceſs; K. i 
Then ' tis but reaſon that I be releas'd l 
From giving aid, which late I promiſed. | Qui 
Yet ſhall you have all kindneſs at my hand, | Wa 
That your eſtate requires and mine can yield. K.! 
Wax. Henry now lives in Scotland at his eaſe, | 
Where having nothing, nothing can he loſe. ; And nc 
And as for you yourſelf, our quondam Queen, dends 1 


ou ha 
And bet 
Qu 


5 Wt 

* = E 
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Fou have a father able to maintain you, 
and better twere you troubled him than France. 

7 Quzen. Peace impudent and ſhameleſs Warwick, 
1 peace, as | 
Proud ſetter-up, and puller-down of Kings. 
1 will not hence, till with my talk and tears 

(Both full of truth) I make King Lewis behold 
Jr by ſly conveyance, and thy lord's falſe love, 

[ Poſt blowing a horn within, 

fror both of you are birds of ſelf-ſame feather. 
K. Lewis, Warwick, this is ſome poſt to us or thee, 


1 
ſun, 


ofotre, | 
line. 


0 War. 

ted, Rs | 

' 8 * E NE VI. 
Enter a Poſt. 


1 Pos r. My lord ambaſſador, theſe letters are for 
ake, you: [u Warwick. 
ent from your brother, Marquis Montague. 


er ſhall Þ * 


h King, From whom I know not. [They all read their Letters. 


vice xx. Llike it well, hat our fair Queen and miſtreſs . 


5 | Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. 
” PriNCE. Nay mark how Lewis ſtamps as he were 
garet; 7 nettled. 
: hope all's for the beſt. 
| K.;Lew. Warwick, * are thy news? and yours, 
fair Queen ? [ joys: 


Queen. Mine ſuch as fills my heart with nnhop'd 


Wa. Mine full of ſorrow and heart's diſcontent, 


| = K. Lew. What | has your King marry'd the lady - 


ale, Gray? 
And now, to ſooth your forgery and bis, 
dends me a paper to perſwade me patience? 
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{Theſe from our King unto your Majeſty. [To K. Lew. 
And madam, theſe for you, [To the Queen. 
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66 Je Third Part of 

Is this th'alliance that he ſeeks with France? 

Dare he preſume to ſcorn us in this manner? 
QUEEN, I told your Majeſty as much before; 

This proveth Edward's love and Warwick's honeſty. | 


WaR. King Lewis, I here proteſt in fight of heav'n, 4 


And by the hope I have of heav'nly bliſs, 
That ] am clear from this miſdeed of Edward' 8: 
No more my King; for he diſhonours me, 
But moſt himſelf, if he could ſce his ſhame, 
Did I forget that by the houſe of York. 

My father came untimely to his death ? 

Did I let paſs th'abuſe done to my niece ? 
Did I impale him with the regal crown ? 
Did I put Henry from his native right ? 
And am I guerdon'd at the laſt with ſhame ? 
Shame on himſelf, for my deſert is honour, 
And to repair my honour loſt for him, 

I here renounce him, and return to Henry. 
My noble Queen, let former grudges paſs, 
And henceforth I am thy true ſervitor : 

I will revenge his wrong to lady Bona, 

And replant Henry in his former ſtate. 


Qurkx. Warwick, theſe words have turn'd * hate 


to love, 
And I forgive and quite forget old faults, 
And joy that thou becom'ſt King Henry's friend. 
Was. So much his friend, ay, his unfeigned friend, 
That if King Lewis vouchſafe to furniſh us 
With ſome few bands of choſen ſoldiers, 
I'll undertake to land them on our coaſt, 


And force the tyrant from his ſeat by war. 


Tis not his new-made bride ſhall ſuccour him; 
And as for Clarence, as my letters tell me, 


He's very likely now to fall from him, 
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KING HENRY vl. III. 6. 67 


: For matching more for wanton luſt than honour, 
or than for ſtrength and ſafety of our country. 


BON A. Dear brother, how ſhall Bona be reveng'd, 


b But by thy help to this diſtreſſed Queen? [ live, 


QueEN. Renowned Prince, how ſhall poor Henry 
Unleſs thou reſcue him from foul deſpair ? 
Boxa.My quarrel and this Engliſh Queen's are one. 
WaR. And mine fair lady Bona, joins with yours, 
K. LEW. And mine with hers, and thine, and Mar- 
garet's, 
Therefore at laſt I firmly am reſoly'd 
You ſhall have aid. 
QUEEN, Let me give humble thanks for all at once. 
K. Lew, Then England's meſſenger return in poſt, 
And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed King, 
That Lewis of France is ſending over maskers 
To revel it with him and his new bride. 
Thou ſeeſt what's paſt, go fear thy King withal. 
Box A. Tell him, in hope he'll prove a widower 
ſhortly, 


I wear the willow garland for his ſake. [ aſide, 


QuErNn. Tell him, my mourning weeds are laid 
And I am ready to put armour on. [wrong 
WaR. Tell him from me, that he hath done me 
And therefore I'll uncrown him ere't be long. 
There's thy reward, be gone. [Exit Poſt, 
K. LEw. But Warwick, 
Thou and Oxford with five thouſand men 
Shall croſs the ſeas, and bid falſe Edward battel : 
And as occaſion ſerves, this noble Queen 
And Prince ſhall follow with a freſh ſupply. 
Vet ere thou go, but anſwer me one doubt: 
= pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 
WAR. This ſhall aſſure my conſtant loyalty, 
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8 The Third Part of 
That if our Queen and this young Prince agree, 
I'll join my eldeſt daughter and my joy | 
To him forthwith, in holy wedlock bands. [tion 
Queen, Yes I agree, and thank you for your mo· 
Sen Edward, ſhe is fair and virtuous, 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick, 
And with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable, 
That only Warwick's daughter ſhall be thine, 4 
PRINCE. Yes, 1 accept her, for ſhe well deſerves it: | NIC 
And here to pledge my vow, I give my hand. | 
[ He gives his hand to Warwick, | Fath n 
K. Lew. Why ſtay we now? theſe ſoldiers ſhall Cx A 
be levy'd, How ce 


| Inter ( 


And thou lord Bourbon, our high admiral, SOM 
Shall waft them over with our royal fleet. _ 
I long till Edward fall by war's miſchance, Fur 
For mocking marriage with a dame of France. | L 5 
Exeunt. Manet Warwick. Four 
Wan. I me from Edward as ambaſſador, ? b | GLo 
But I return his ſworn and mortal foe ; Cu 
Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me, EK. I 
But dreadful war ſhall anſwer his demand. _ 
Had he none elſe to make a ſtale but me? [3 hat y 
Then none but I ſhall turn his jeſt to ſorrow. L ; CLA 


I was the chief that rais'd him to the crown, 
And I'll be chief to bring him down again; ; 
Not that I pity Henry's miſery, 

But ſeek revenge on Edward's mockery. 


erves it: 


arwick. 


ers ſhall | 


arwick. 
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KING HENRY VI. IV. 1. 69 


ACT W. En 1. 


Changes to ENGLAND. 


Ener GLOUCESTER, CLARENCE, SOMERSET and 
| | MoNTAGUE, 


Groben rr. 

[OW tell me, brother Clarence, what think you 
j Of this new marriage with the lady Gray ? 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice? 

* CLar.Alas,you know tis far from hence to France: 
ow could he (tay till Warwick made return? 


King, 


Flourih, Enter King EDwar, Lady GRAY as 
Queen, PEMBROKE, STAFFORD, and HWSTINGS: 
Four ſtand on one fide, and four on the other, 
GLo, And his well-choſen bride, | 
CLAR, I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 
K. EDw. Now brother Clarence, how like you our 
choice, 
That you ſtand penſive as half malecontent ? 


CLAR, As well as Lewis of France, or th' Earl of 


Warwick, 

hich are ſo weak of courage, and in jug gment, 

hat they'll take no offence at our abuſe. 

EK. Ep. Suppoſe they take offence without a cauſe: 
They are but Lewis and Warwick, I am Edward, 
Tour King and Warwick's, and muſt have my will, 
13 GLo. And you ſhall have your will, becauſe our 
Let haſty marriage ſeldom proveth well. [ King. 
EK. Ep w. Yea, brother Richard, you offended too? 
GLo, Not I; no: God forbid that 1 mould wiſh 
Vor. V. K 
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To have the heir of the lord Hungerford. 


70 The Third Part of 
Them ſevered whom God hath join'd together, 
Pity to ſunder them, that yoak ſo well. 
K. Ep w. Setting your ſcorns and your miſlike afide, | 


Tell me ſome reaſon why the lady Gray 


Should not become my wife, and England's Queen ? 


And you too, Somerſet and Montague, 


Speak freely what you think. 

CLAR. Then this is my opinion; that King Lewis 
Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the marriage of the lady Bona. 


GLo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge, 


Is now diſhonoured by this new marriage. 


K. EDW. What if both Lewis and Warwick be | | 


appeas 'd, 
By ſuch invention as I can deviſe ? 


Has r. Why, knows not Montague that of itſelf 
England is ſafe, if true within itſelf? [France, 
Mor. Yes, but the ſafer when 'tis back'd with 
HasT. *Tis better uſing France, than truſting 
France. 
Let us be back'd with God, and with the ſeas, 
Which he hath given for fence impregnable, 
And with their helps alone defend ourſelves :; 
In them, and in ourſelves, our ſafety lyes. [ſerves 
CLAR. For this one ſpeech, lord Haſtings well de- 
[ grant, 
K. EDw. Ay, what of that? it was my will and 
And for this once my will ſhall ſtand for law. 
GLo. And yet methinks your grace hath not don? 
well, 
To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 


And! 


[ alliance, | 

Mor. Yet to have join'd with France in ſuch Þ * 
Would more have ſtrengthen'd this our commonwealth Þ 
Gainſt foreign ſtorms, than any home-bred marriage. 


Unto 


she b 
But ii 


1 | CL 
Of th 


3 K a 
3 That 
Ss Cr 


Wie 

To pl: 
And ti 
EK. 
HE Ow 
To raj 
Do me 
That 


Ro I 


And m 
But as 
80 you 
Do clo 
EK. 


F What 
80 long 


£ And th 
E Nay wi 
Ualeſs 
Which 
And th 
| GLo 


she better would have fitted me or Clarence; 
e aſide, | But in your bride you bury brotherhood. [heir 
" F CrLak. Or elſe you would not have beſtow'd the 
een? | oOf the lord Bonvill on your new wife's ſon, 
And leave your brothers to go ſpeed elſewhere. 
EK. Epw. Alas, poor Clarence! is it for a wife 
Lewis | That thou art malecontent? I will provide thee. 
7 Cras. In chuſing for yourſelf, 8 ſhew d your 
2 judgment; 
charge, Which being ſhallow, you ſhall give me leave 
7 To play the broker in mine own behalf; 
wick be | And to that end I ſhortly mind to leave you. 
EK. Epw, Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be King; 
\[liance, | And not be ty'd unto his brother's will. 
in ſuch “ L. GAV. My lords, before it pleas'd his Majeſty | 
nwealth Þ To raiſe my (tate to title of a Queen, 
arriage. Do me but right, and you mult all confeſs 
fitſelf 7 That I was not ignoble of deſcent, - 
France. And meaner than myſelf have had like fortune. 
d with But as this title honours me and mine, 
truſting 80 your diſlikes, to whom I would be pleaſing, 
„ Do cloud my joys with danger and with ſorrow. 
* EK. Enw, My love, forbear to fawn upon their 
£ frowns ; ; 
What danger or what ſorrow can befal thee, 
[ſerves [So long as Edward is thy conſtant friend, 
well de- £ And their true Sov'raign, whom they muſt obey ? 
[grant, Nay whom thy ſhall obey, and love thee too, 
will and Valeſs they ſeek for hatred at my hands: 
E Which if they do, yet will I keep thee ſafe, 
z0t done And they ſhall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 


KING HENRY VI. 
& Unto the brother of your loving bride, 


Gro. I hear, yet ſay not much, but think the more. 
K 2 
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„ 1 The Third Part of 


1 


. 8 CE NE II. | 
Wh Enter a Poſt. mut fa 
| hl | K. Epw. Now meſſenger, what letters or wu] # Po 
_ neus from France? [words FF 
. PosT. My Soveraign Liege, no letters and fen The) 
|... But ſuch as I (without your ſpecial pardon) F CL 
||: ("0 Dare not relate, 
| | K. Epw. Go to, we pardon thee: No.] 
; So tell their words, as near as thou canſt gueſs them, | For! 
. What anſwer makes King Lewis to our letters? That 
Wilt! 1 Pos r. At my depart, theſe were his very words; | I may 
e Go tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed King, Tout 
wit 5 That Lewis of France is ſending over maſkers 1 
0000 Too revel it with him and his new bride, [Henry.]! G1 
0 1 K. Epw. Is Lewis ſo brave? belike he thinks ne I ſtay 
04 io ut what ſaid lady Bona to my marriage? dais: ! K. 
N Pos r. Theſe were her words, itter'd with mild di. 7 
0 Tell him, in hope he'll prove a widower ſhortly, Let a 
J III wear the willow garland for his ſake. And! 
0 if i | EK. Epw. I blame not her, ſhe could ſay little els; 1 Pemb 
„ She had the wrong. But what ſaid Henry's Queen? Co le 
0% For ſo I heard that ſhe was there in place. They 
j Wl ih Pos r. Tell him (quoth ſhe) my mourning weed Myſe 
%%% are done, | 
i And I am ready to put armour on. But e 
10 K. Ep w. Belike ſhe minds to play the Amazon. Reſol 
U But what ſaid Warwick to theſe injuries ? Are 
Pos r. He more incens'd againſt your Majeſty Tell 
Than all the reſt, diſcharg'd me with theſe words; If it 
Tell him from me that he hath done me wrong, | 1 ratl 
| And therefore I'll uncrown him ere't be long. But 1 
h K. EDw. Ha! durſt the traitor breath out ſo pro | Give 
| | i il | words? ? 88 ; That 
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KING HENRY VI. 
ell, I will arm me, being thus fore-warn'd : 
ut ſay, is Warwick friends with Margaret? 


Pos r. Ay, gracious Soy” raign, they” re ſo link di in 
friendſhip, [ ter, 


1 The young Prince Edward marries Warwick's dau gh- 


CLAR. Belike the elder; Clarence wil have the 
younger. 


7 Now brother King farewel, and fit you fab. 
For I will hence to Warwick's other daughter, 
That though I want a kingdom, yet in marriage 


I I ſtay not for love of Edward, but the crown. [ Aide. 


But ere I go, 
| Reſolve my d 


I may not prove inferior to yourſelf, 
Jou that love me and Warwick, follow me. 


[ Exit Clarence, and Somerſet follows. 
Gro. Not I: my thoughts aim at a further matter: 


K. Epw. Clarence and Somerſet both gone to 
Warwick ? 


; 4 Yet am I arm'd againſt the worſt can happen ; : 
F And haſte is needful in this deſp'rate caſe ! 
Pembroke and Stafford, you in our behalf 


Go levy men, and make prepare for war; 


They are already, or will ſoon be landed: 


Myſelf in perſon will ſtraight follow you. 


Haſtings and Montague 
t: you twain of all the reſt 


Are near to Warwick by blood and by alliance; 
Tell me if you love Warwick more than me? 
lf it be ſo, then both depart to him: 

{ I rather wiſh you foes than hollow friends. 
But if you mind to hold your true obedience, 
Give me aſſurance with ſome friendly vow, 
That I may never have you in ſuſpect. 
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hey ſhall have wars, and pay for their preſumption. 
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With ſlight and manhood ſtole to Rheſus' Tents, 


74 Tie Third Dart 67 


Mon. 80 God help Montague, as he proves true, N 
HAs T. And Haſtings, as he favours Edward's cauſe, 


K. EDw. Now, brother Richard, will you ſtan 
by us? 


Gro. Ay, in deſpight of all that ſhall withſtand you 


K. Epw, Why ſo, then am I ſure of victory. 
Now therefore let us hence, and loſe no hour 


Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power. [ Ex:,þ 


SCENE III. 


Enter WARWICK and OXFORD 77 England, with 
French ſoldiers. 


WaR. Truſt me, my lord, all hitherto goes well, 


The common people ſwarm by numbers to us, 
Enter CLARENCE and SOMERSET, 

But ſee where Somerſet and Clarence come; 

Speak ſuddenly my lords, are we all friends ? 
CL AR. Fear not that, my lord. wick, 
Wan. Then gentle Clarence, welcome unto War 

And welcome Somerſet: I hold it cowardice 

To reſt miſtruſtful, {here a noble heart 

Hath pawn'd an open hand in ſign of love. 


Elſe might I think, that Clarence, Edward's brother, 


Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings. 


But welcome friend, my daughter ſhall be thine, 


And now what reſts, but in night's coverture, 
Thy brother being careleſly encamp'd, 

His ſoldiers lurking in the town about, 

And but attended by a {imple guard, 

We may ſurpriſe and take him at our pleaſure? 
Our ſcouts have found th'adventure very eaſie: 
That as Ulyſſes and ſtout Diomede 


Ind brou; 


So we, we 
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| I Ind brought from thence the Thracian fatal ſteeds; 


> we, well cover'd with the night's black mantle, 
It unawares may beat down Edward's guard, 
And ſeize himſelf: I ſay not, ſlaughter him, 


For 1 intend but only to ſurprize him. 


ou that will follow me to this attempt, 
\pplaud the name of Henry with your leader. 
[They all cry Henry. 
hy then, let's on our way in ſilent ſort, 


3 


|  [Exeunt, 
3 SCENE lv. 

1 Enterthe Watchmen to guard the King's Tent. 
I WarTcn, Come on my may, each man take 
J his ſtand: 

The King by this has ſet him down to ſleep. 
| ' 2 Warcn, What, will he not to bed? [ vow, 
? I WaTch, Why no; for he hath made a ſolemn 


Never to lye and take his natural reſt, 

Till Warwick, or himſelf, be quite ſuppreſt. 

2 Wartcn. To-morrow then belike ſhall be the 
5 day, 

If Warwick be ſo near as men report. 


That with the King here reſteth in his tent? 
1 Warch. Tis the lord Haſtings, the King's 
(That his chief followers lodge in towns about him, 


While he himſelf keeps in the cold field ? 


more dangerous, 


For Warwick and his friends, God and Saint George. | 


3 WarTcn, But ſay, I pray, what nobleman is that 


chiefeſt friend, [King 
3 Warch. O, is it ſo? but why commands the 


2 Warcn, Tis the more honour, becauſe the 
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76 The Third Part of 


3 WaTCcH. Ay, but give me worſhip and quietnek, Þ Ind com. 

I like it better than dang'rous honour, las, ho! 
If Warwick knew in what eſtate he ſtands, That knc 
Tis to be doubted he would waken him. For how 
1 WATCH, Unleſs our halberds did ſhut up his or how 
paſſage, Ltent, For how 

2 Waren. Ay; wherefore elſe 3 we this royal Nor how 
But to defend his perſon from night - foes? X. p 
Enter WaRWICk, CLARENCE, OXFORD, SOMER: Þ Kay then 
SET, and French Soldiers, ſilent all. | Fet War 

WaR. This is his tent, and ſee where ſtands his Df thee tt 
guard? _ Þ Edwardiy 
Courage, my maſters: honour now or never! | 2 hough f 
But follow me, and Edward ſhall be ours, My mind 
1 WATCH, Who goes there ? | = WaR. 

2 WATCH, Stay, or thou dieſt. | K 
[Harwick and the reſt cry all, Warwick! War- 2 Henr 
wick! and ſet upon the guard, who fly, crying ¶ And be tr 


Arms ! Arms! Warwick and the reſt follows ¶ My lord « 


ing them. pee that f 
| 5 Vnto my 
The Drum beating, and Trumpets ſounding. When I h 


Il follow 
Lewis anc 
N Now for a 


Enter WARWICK, SOMERSET, and the reſt, bring 
ing the King out in a gown, ſitting in à chair; 
GLo's TER and HASTINGS flying over the ſtage. 


Som, What are they that fly there ? K. Ep 
Wax. Richard and Haſtings ; let them go, here i al 
The Duke. [parted Wt boots ne 


K. EpwW. The Duke! why Warwick, when we or. 
Thou call'dit me King? ut mare} 
WAR. Ay, but the caſe is hes 'd. 
When you diſgrac'd me in my ambaſſade, 
Then I degraded you from being King, 


neſs, Ind come now to create you Duke of Vork. 
Flas, how ſhould you govern any kingdom, 

"T hat know not how to uſe ambaſſadors, 

For how to be contented with one wife, 
p his Mor how to uſe your brothers brotherly, 
tent, Nor how to ſtudy for the people's welfare, 
royal Nor how to ſhrowd yourſelf from enemies? 

EK. Ep w. Brother of Clarence, and art thou here too? 

MER Þ Fay then I ſee that Edward muſt needs down. 


et Warwick, in deſpight of all miſchance, 
ds his Pf thee thyſelf, and all thy complices, 
_Þ Edvardwwill always bear himſelf as King: 
1 hough fortune's malice overthrow my ſtate, 
My mind exceeds the compaſs of her wheel. 
Wax. Then for his mind be Edward F ngland's 
King. [Tales off bis crown. 


War- 2 Henry now ſhall wear the Engliſh crown, 
crying {And be true King indeed; thou but a ſhadow. 
follows My lord of Somerſet, at my requeſt, 


ee that forthwith Duke Edward be convey d 
nto my brother, Archbiſhop of Vork: 


7, When I have fought with Pembroke and his fellows, 
rin : 1 follow you, and tell you what reply 
hair: Lewis and lady Bona ſent to him : 
age. ö ow for a while farewel, good Duke of York. 
| [ They lead him out forcibly. 
EK. Epw. What fates impoſe, that men muſt needs 
here 1s abide; 
[ parted It boots not to reſiſt both wind and tide. Exeunt. 
hen we WF OxF;,, What now remains, my lords, for us to do, 


But march to London with our ſoldiers ? 

War, Ay, that's the firſt thing that we have to do, 

0 free King Henry from impriſonment, 

ind ſee him ſeated in the regal throne, [Exeurt, 
Vor. v. 8 
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To ſet the crown once more on Henry s head: 


78 be Third Part of 
SCENE V. | 
Enter RIVERS; and the Lady Grav. 


Riv. Madam, what makes you in this ſudden FE 


change ? 
La. Gx Av. Why brother Rivers, are you yet to learn 
What late misfortune has befaln King Edward ? 
Riv. What! loſs of ſome pitcht battle againſ 


Warwick ? | [ſon, 
La. Gray. No, but the loſs of his own royal per: 
Riv. Then is my Soveraign ſlain ? [ ner, 


La. GRAY. Ay, almoſt ſlain, for he is taken priſo- 

Either betray'd bs falſhood of his guard, 

Or by his foe ſurpriz'd at unawares : 

And as I further have to underſtand, 

Is now committed to the Biſhop of York, 

Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. 
Riv, Theſe news I muſt confeſs are full of grief: 

Yet, gracious madam, bear it as you may 

Warwick may loſe, that now hath won the day. 
La. Gravy, Till then fair hope muſt hinder life's 

decay. 

And I the rather wean me from deſpair, 

For love of Edward's Off- ſpring in my wonib: 

This is't that makes me bridle in my paſhon, 

And bear with mildneſs my misfortune's croſs : 

Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear, 

And ſtop the riſing of blood-ſucking ſighs; 

Leſt with my ſighs or tears I blaſt or droun 

King Edward's fruit, true heir to th' Engliſh crown. 
Riv. But madam, where is Warwick then become! 
La. Gray, Iam inform'd that he comes toward: 

London, | 
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N & Gueſs thou the reſt, King Edward's friends muſt down. 
But to prevent the tyrant's violence, 
Cor truſt not him that once hath broken faith,) 


udden 1 ll hence forwith unto the ſanctuary, 
Jo ſave at leaſt the heir of Edward's right, 
leam There ſhall I reſt ſecure from force and fraud: 
; Come therefore let us fly, while we may fly; 
gain If Warwick take us, we are ſure to die. [ Exeunt. 
[ſon, F | | 1 
per- SCENE VI. 
[ ner, Þ 


un of In YORKSHIRE, 
priſe- Þ 7 


Enter Glover STER, Lord HasTINGS, and 
1 Sir WILLIAM STANLEY. 
Y Gro. Now my lord Haſtings, „ and Sir William 
z Stanley, 
Leave off to wonder why I drew. you hither, 
Y Into this chiefeſt thicket of the park. 
Thus ſtands the caſe ; you know our King, my brother, 

ls pris' ner to the biſhop, at whoſe 4 
He hath good uſage and great liberty, 

I And often but attended with weak guard 

5 Comes hunting this way to diſport himſelf. 

have advertis'd him by ſecret means, 

I | That if about this hour he make this way 

| Under the colour of his uſual game, 

He ſhall here find his friends with horſe and men 

To ſet him free from his captivity. 

| Enter King EDWARD, and a Huntſman with him. 
crown. HunT, This way, my lord, for this way lyes the 
come! game. 
o ward- K. Ep w. Nay this way, man, ſee where the huntſ- 

men ſtand. 
Now brother Glo'ſter, Haſtings and the reſt, 
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— 
2 EY 


Stand you thus cloſe to ſteal the biſhop's deer ? } 3 K. HI 
Gro. Brother, the time and caſe requireth hafte, Þ Nay, be 


Your horſe ſtands ready at the park corner. | For that 
K. Ew. But winther ſhall we then? ay, ſuch 
HasT. To Lyn, my lord, i f Conceivi 

And ſhip from thence to Flanders. At laſt, 
GLo. Well gueſt, believe me, for that was m7 They qu 

meaning. But Wat 


K. Ep w. Stanley, I will requite thy forwnrdach And chit 
Gro. But wherefore ſtay we? 'tis no time to talk, | He was 1 
K. ED w. Huntſman, what ſay'{t thou? wilt thou go Þ I Therefo 


along ? By living 
HuxT, Better do fo, than tarry and be hang'd. Þ And tha 
Go. Come then away, let's ha'no more ado. May not 
K. Eb w. Bihop farewel,ſhield thee from Warwick BY Warwic 
frown, I here re 

And pray that I may repoſſeſs the crown. CR. For tho! 
| DE . WAI 
SCE N E VII. . And no) 
LonDox. 5 [27 fi 

For few 


vet in t 
bh UE or chu 


Enter King HENRY, CLARENCE, WARWICK, 80. 
ME RS ETH, young RICHMOND, OXFORD, M:ONTA: 


GUE, and Lieutenant of the Tower. Cr. 
K. Hrvax. Mr. Lieutenant, now chat God and To whe 
friends Adjudg 
Have ſhaken Edward from the regal ſeat, | As likel 
And turn'd my captive tate to liberty, And the 
My fear to hope, my ſorrows unto joys ; | Wat 
At our enlargement what are thy due fees? K. 
Ligv, Subjects may challeage nothing of thei! 
_  Sov'raigns, Now joi 
But if an humble prayer may prevail, That n. 
I then crave pardon of your Majelty, | make 


KING HENRY VI. W. 7. 87 
K. Hav. For what, lieutenant? for well uſing me? 
| Nay, be thou ſurel'll well requite thy kindnefs, 
z / For that it made impriſonment a pleaſure : 
Ay, ſuch a pleaſure as incaged birds 
| 4 Conceive, when after many moody thoughts, 
At laſt, by notes of houſhold harmony, 
as al 7 hey quite forget their loſs of liberty. 
But Warwick, after God, thou ſett'ſt me free, 
doek, | And chiefly therefore I thank God and thee : 
o talk. He was the author, thou the inſtrument, 
hou go Þ 4 Therefore that I may conquer fortune's ſpight, | 
By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me, 
gd. And that the people of this bleſſed land 
do. May not be puniſh'd with my thwarting ſtars ; 
wick: Warwick, although my head ſtill wear the crown, 
{71 here reſign my government to thee, 
?xeunt, For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 
Wax. Your grace hath ſtill been fam'd for virtuous, 
And now may ſeem as wiſe as virtuous, 
Buy ſpying and avoiding fortune's malice, 
For few men rightly temper with the ſtars : 
© Yet in this one thing let me blame your grace, 
For chuſing me when Clarence is in place. 
CLAR. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the ſway, 
To whom the heav'ns in thy nativity 
| Adjudg d an olive branch and lawrel crown, 
As likely to be bleſt in peace and war; 
And therefore 1 yield thee my free conſent. 
| Was. And I chuſe Clarence only for Protector. 
K. Hengy, Warwick and Clarence, give me both 
of theit your hands, 
Now join your hands, and with your hands your hearts, 
That no diſſention hinder government. 
make you both Protectors of this land, 
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While I myſelf. will lead a private life; 
And in devotion ſpend my latter days, DO 
To ſin's rebuke, and my Creator's praiſe, will 


War. What anſwers Clarence to his Sov'raign; 
CLaR. That he conſents, if Warwick yield conſent 


For on thy fortune I repoſe myſelf. 
WaR. Why then, though loth, yet muſt I be content: 

We'll yoke together, like a double ſhadow 

To Henry's body, and ſupply his place; 

I mean, in bearing weight of government, 

While he enjoys the honour, and his eaſe. 

And Clarence, now then it is more than needful 

Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a traitor, 

Andfall his lands and goods confiſcated, _ 
CLar,Whatelſe?and that ſucceſhon be determin d. 
WaR. Ay, therein Clarence ſhall not want his part, 
K. HE NR V. But with the firft of all our chief affairs, 

Let me intreat, for I command no more, 

That Margaret your Queen and my ſon Edward 


Be ſent for, to return from France with ſpeed. 


For till I ſee them here, by doubtful fear 
My Joy of liberty is half eclips'd. 
CLARK, It ſhall be done, my Sov'raign, wich all ſpeed, 
K. HENRY. My lord of Somerſet, what youth is that 
of whom you ſeem to have ſo tender care? 
Som, My liege, it is young Henry, Earl of Richmond, 
K. HENRY. Come hither England's hope: if ſe- 
cret powers [ Lays his hand on his head. 
Suggeſt but truth to my divining thoughts, 
This pretty lad will prove our country's bliſs, 
His looks are full of peaceful majeſty, 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown, 
His hand to wield a ſcepter, and himſelf 


Likelyin time to bleſs a regal throne. 
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Nake much of him, my lords; for this is he 
Kult help you "ore, than you are hurt by me, 
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[will f = Enter a Poſt. 
raion'þ | WaR. What news, my friend? 
onſe ! Pos r. That Edward is eſcaped from your beothes; 


And fled, as he hears ſince, to Burgundy. 
intent! WA. Unſavory news; but how made he eſcape ? 
| | Pos r. He was convey'd by Richard Duke of Glo'- 
And the lord Haſtings, who attended him [ſter; 
In ſecret ambuſh on the foreſt ſide, 
And from the biſhop's huntſmen reſcu'd him: 


1 ; or hunting was his daily exerciſe, : 
7 | ö Wax. My brother was too careleſs of his charge. 4 
[3 But let us hence, my Sov'raign, to provide x 
not þ ſalve for any ſore that may betide. [ Exeunt. | 
is part. } Manent SOMERSET, RICHMOND, and OXFORD. 14 
affa ! Son. My lord, I like not of this flight of Edward's : 1 
—— For doubtleſs Burgundy will yield him help, A 
d nd we ſhall have more wars before't be long. I 
4s Henry's late preſaging prophecy 4 
2 Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Fend 1 
So doth my heart miſ- give me, in theſe conflicts 0 
| ſpeed, bat may befal him, to his harm and ours. 1 
\i« that! Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worſt, 4 
Forthwith we'll ſend him hence to Britany, + 
\mond. M7 il ſtorms be paſt of civil enmity. | | 
: if ſe⸗ Oxr. Ay, for if Edward re- poſſeſs the crown, i | 
ir head, Tis like that Richmond with the reſt ſhall down. is 
WW Son. It ſhall be ſo; he ſhall to Britany. il 
come therefore, let's about it ſpeedily, [ Excunt. 5 
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84 The Third Part of 1 
SCENE vin. 2 


GLO, 


Changes to IJ OR K. ell ſoc 

Enier King EDWARD, GLOUCESTER, Has Tixcs, | ; 4 Ham 
and Soldiers. = 

K. Epw. Now brother Richard, Haſtings, EY the ] Open the 
elk, Marv 

Vet thus far Fortune maketh us amends, 5 1 
And ſays, that once more I ſhall enterchange Gro. 
My wained ſtate for Henry's regal crown. Has r 
Well have we paſs' d, and now repaſs d the ſeas, i : 
And brought defired help from Burgundy, So 'twere 
What then remains, we being thus arriv'd - I doubt n 


From Ravenſpurg, before the gates of York, 


Both him 
But that we enter, as into our dukedom? £ 


f 


Gro. The gates made faſt ! brother, I like not this, K. Ep 
For many men that ſtumble at the threſhold, F { 
Are well foretold that danger lurks within, But in the 

K. Epw. Tuſſi man, aboadments muſt not now 1 fe 

| affright us: | 

By fair or foub means we muſt enter in, ; or Edw: 
For hither will our friends repair to us. [them. And all t 
Has r. My liege, I'll knock once more to ſummon WW Hare ; 

Enter on the walls the Mayor of York and his Brethren. 

Mavok. My lords, we were fore-warn'd of your 
coming. . E GLo, 1 
And ſhut the gates for ſafety of ourſelves; Hur truſt) 
For now we owe allegiance unto Henry. N. ED 
EK. ED. But maſter Mayor, if Henry be your King, It 
Yet Edward at the leaſt is Duke of York. [lefs. MW Mont 
Ma vo. True, my good lord, I know you for no every | 
Kk. EDw. Why, and I challenge nothing but my MW K. En; 
Dukedom, fe 
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s being well content with that alone. 

suo. But when the fox has once got in his noſe, 
ell ſoon find means to make the body follow. 

[A de. 
Has r. Why maſter Mayor, why ſtand you in a 
B doubt ? 
d the Þ Open the gates, we are King Henry's friends. 
{3 Mayor. Ay, ſay you ſo? the gates ſhall then be 
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1 GLo. A wiſe ſtout captain, and perſuaded ſoon. 
Has r. the good old man would fain that all were 
a well, 

; 80 twere not long of him; but being enter'd, 
doubt not, I, but we ſhall ſoon perſuade 

N Both him and all his brothers unto reaſon. 

5 Enter the Mayor and two Aldermen. 

L K. Ep w. So, maſter Mayor; theſe gates muſt not be 
5 ſhut 

But in the night, or in the time of war. 

1 fear not man, but yield me up the keys, 

3 [ Takes bis keyds 
1 or Edward will dafacd the town and thee, 

And all thoſe friends that deign to follow me. 


t this. 
t no 


[ them, 
ammo! 
ethren, 


of your 


March. Enter MONTGOMERY, with drum and 
Soldiers. 


GLo, Brother, this is Sir John Montgomery, 

Dur truſty friend, unleſs I be deceiv'd. 

k. ED w, Welcome, Sir John; but way come you 
in arms ? 

Mont. To help King Edward in his time of ſtorm, 

V every loyal ſubje& ought to do. 

K. EDw. Thanks, good Montgomery: but we now 


forget 
ER: M 


ir King, 

[ leſs, 
u for n0 
but mJ 


I open'd. _ [ He deſcends. 
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MoN 
Our title to the crown, and only claim _ - 
Our Dukedom, till God pleaſe to ſend the reſt, ; 3 * 
Mon r. Then fare you well, for I will hence again; COR. 
1 came to ſerve a King, and not a Duke: BÞk 
Drummer ſtrike up, and let us march away. Kk. Ei 
[The Drum begins « a Marth, | 
K. Epw. Nay ſtay, Sir Joh, a while, and wel 'T IE 
debate | Now for 
By what ſafe means the crown may be recover d. And wh : 
Mor. What talk you of debating ? in few words Above th 
If you'll not here proclaim yourſelf our King, We'll fo 
I'll leave you to your fortune, and be gone Por well 
To keep them back that come to ſuccour you. Fm 
Why ſhall we fight, if you pretend no title ? Tro flatte 
Gro. Why Peaches, wherefore ſtand you on nia I Vet as we 
points? Come on 
K. ED w. When we grow Arbuget, then we'll make WW And that, 
our claim: 
Till then tis wiſdom to conceal our meaning. | 
Has r. Away with ſcrupulous wit, now arms mul 
rule. | 
Gro. And fearleſs minds climb ſooneſt unto crown. ner Ki, 
Brother we will proclaim you out of hand, | | 
The bruit thereof will bring you many friends. W. 1k 
K. Ep w. Then be it as you will; for 'tis my right With haſt 
And Henry but uſurps the diadem. | Cel ath paſs 
MoxrT. Ay, now my Sov'raign ſpeaketh like him And with 
And now will I be Edwerd's champion. Nad many 
HasT. Sound e Edward ſhall be here pte k. Hz 
claim'd CR ar. 
Come fellow-ſoldier, make thou proclamation. hich bei 
[ Flouriſh Was, I 
SoLD. Edward the Fourth by the grace of Cat muting 
King of England and France, and Lord of Ireland, & G6 ; 
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MoxT, And whoſoe'er gain-ſays King Edward's 
E right, 

By this I challenge him to ſingle fight. 


again; [ Throws down his gauntlet, 
ALL, Long live Edward the Fourth ! 
EK. Epw. Thanks, brave Montgomery ; ; and thanks 
Marc to all. 
d wel 3 f fortune ſerve me, I'll requite this kindneſs. 


I Now for this night, let's harbour here at Vork: 
d. And when the morning ſun ſhall raiſe his car 
words Above the border of this horizon, 
| We'll forward towards Warwick and his mates; 
For well I wot that Henry is no ſoldier, 
Ah froward Clarence, evil it beſeems thee | 
lo flatter Henry, and forſake thy brother! 
on nl yet as we may, we'll meet both thee and Warwick. 
f Come on brave ſoldiers, doubt not of the day: 
*11 make ; And that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. LE xcunt. 


Me SCENE IX. 
ms . 
Changes again to LONDON. 


CrOWT* BF ater King Hengy, Warwick, MONTAGUE, CL A- 


ENCE, OXFORD, and SOMERSET. 


. | Wax, What counſel, lords? Edward from Belgia, 
wy right th haſty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, 

5 [fel ath paſs'd in ſafety through the narrow ſeas, 

ike hin Wang with his troops doth march amain to London, 
ad many giddy people flock to him. [ again, 

ere pb k. HEN AV. Let's levy men, and beat him back 

CAR. A little fire is quickly trodden out, 

on. hich being ſuffer'd, rivers cannot quench. 

Flour 4 Wax, In Warwickſhire 1 have true-heartedfriends, 
of 2 ot mutinops in Peace, yet bold i in war, 

land, | M 2 
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88 The Third Part of FY 
Thoſe will I muſter up; and thou, ſon Clarence, My pi 
Shalt ſtir, in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, -L My m 
The knights and gentlemen to come with thee. My m 
Thou brother Montague, in Buckingham, lhave 
Northampton, and in Leiceſterſhire ſhalt find Nor m 
Men well inclin'd to hear what thou command'ſt. Nor fe 
And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov'd, Then w 
In Oxfordſhire ſhalt muſter up thy friends. —_ by Ex 
My Sov'raign, with the loving citizens, And wh 
(Like to his Iſland girt with th' Ocean, | The lan 
Or modeſt Dian circled with her nymphs,) F 
Shall reſt in London, till we come to him : | Exe 
Fair lords take leave, and ſtand not to reply. . 1 
Farewell my Soveraign. n 
EK. E. 


K. HE NR. Farewel my e and my Troy 
true hope. 
CAR. In ſign of truth, I kiſs your Highneſs' hand, 
K. HENRY. Well - minded Clarence, be thou fol- 
tunate, 
Mor r. Comfort, my lord, and ſo take my leave. 
OxF. And thus I ſeal my truth, and bid adieu. 
K. HENRY. Sweet Oxford, and my loving Montague, 
And all at once, once more a happy fare wel. 
War. Farewel, ſweet lords; let's meet at Coven- 
iy... | [ Exeunt, 
K. HENRY. Here at the palace will I reſt a while, 
Couſin of Exeter, what thinks your lordſhip? 
Methinks the pow'r that Edward hath in field 
Should nat be able to encounter mine. 
Ex E. The doubt is, that he will ſeduce the reſt. 
K. HEART. That's not my fear, my meed hati 
got me fame: 
© I have not ſtopt mine ears to their demands, 
Nor polted off their ſuits with ſlow delays; 


And onc 
Vou are 
þ Now {to 
And 55 


Hence u 


And lord 
Where 
The ſun 
Cold bit; 

GLo, 
And tak. 
Braye w. 


& KING HENRY VI. IV. . 89 
My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds, 
My mildneſs hath allay'd their ſwelling griefs, 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears. 
l | have not been deſirous of their wealth, 
Nor much oppreſt them with great ſubſidies, 
fl. Nor forward of revenge, though they much err'd. 
'd, | Then why ſhould they love Edward more than me ? 
No, Exeter, theſe graces challenge grace: 
And when the lion fawns upon the lamb, 
The lamb will never ceaſe to follow him. 
| [ Shout within. A Lancaſter ! a Lancaſter ! 
Ex E. Hark, hark, my lord, what ſhouts are theſe? 


8 Is" 
ets; oh nat 3 aa) eee 


Enter King EDWARD and bis Soldiers. 


Troys k. Ep w. Seize on the ſhame-ſac'd Heary, bear him 
2 "hence, 

And once again proclaim us King of England. 

| You are the fount that make ſmall brooks to flow, 
Now ſtops thy ſpring, my ſea ſhall ſuck them dry, 
And ſwell ſo much the higher, by their ebb. 

i Hence with him to the Tower, let him not ſpeak, 
Ex. with King Henry, 
| And lords, to Coventry bend we our courſe, 

| Where peremptory Warwick now remains, 

The ſun ſhines hot, and if we uſe delay 


s hand, 
OU for- 


y leave, 
lieu. 
MNntague, 


t Covel- 
' Exeunt, 


a while. Cold biting winter mars our hop'd-for hay. 
GLo. Away betimes before his forces join, 
| And take the great-grown traitor unawares : 

Braye warriors, march amain towards Coventry. 
erelt. M. [ Exeunt, 
eed ha 
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by The Third Part of 


ICT Y. SCENE | 


Enter Warwick, the Mayor of Coventry, two Meſ: 


ſengers and others, upon the walls, 


WARWICK. | 
Here is the poſt that came from valiant Oxford? 
How far hence is thy lord, mine honeſt fellow! 
 1Mss, By this at Dunſmore, marching hither- ward, 
WAR. How far off is our brother Montague ? $ 


Where is the poſt that came from Montagpe + e 


2 Mes. By this at Daintry, with a puiſſant troop, 
Enter SOMERVILE, 
Wax. Say Somervile; what ſays my loving ſon? 
And by thy gueſs how nigh is Clarence now ? 
SougRv. At Southam I did leave him with hi; 
forces, 


And do expect him here 1 two hours hence. 


WAR. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum, 
SOMERVv, It is not his, my lord: here Southam lyes: 


The Drum your hogour hears, marcheth from War- 


wick. [ friends, 
Wax. Who ſhould that be ? belike, unlook'd- for 
SOMERV. They areat t hand, and you ſhall quickly 
know. 
March. Flouriſh. Enter King EpwaRD, GL oCE- 
STER, and Soldiers. 
Kk. Ep w. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and ſound a 
parle. 
Go. See how the ſurly Warwick mans the wall. 
Wax. Oh unbid ſpight ! is ſportful Edward come! 
Where ſlept our ſcouts, or how are they ſeduc'd, 
That we could hear no news of his repair? [ gates, 
K. EDw. Now Warwick, wilt thou ope the city 


And th 


GLO 
Or did 
WA 
G10 
I'll do 


th his 


drum. 
 lyes: 
War- 
riends, 
cd - for 
wick! 


Loc: 
ound 3 


wall, 
come! 
c'd, 

[ gates, 
the city 
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4 Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee, 
Call Edward King, and at his hands beg mercy ? 
And he ſhall pardon thee theſe outrages. | 
Was. Nay rather, wilt thou draw thy forces hence, 
Confeſs who ſet thee up and pluck'd thee down, 
Call Warwick patron, and be penitent ? 

And thou ſhalt ſlill remain the Duke of York. 

|} Gro, [thoughtatleaſt he would have ſaid the King, 
or did he make the jeſt againſt his will? | 
Was. Is not a Dukedom, Sir, a goodly gift? 

” Gro. Ay by my faith, for a poor Earl to give: 
III do thee ſervice for ſo good a gift. [ther, 
Wax. Twas I that gave the kingdom to thy bro- 
EK. Epw, Why then 'tis mine, if but by Warwick's 
{2 gift. 
Wa. Thou art no Atlas for ſo great a weight: 
And weakling, Warwick takes his gift again, 

And Henry is my King, Warwick his ſubject. 

EK. ED w. But Warwick's King is Edward's priſoner: 
And gallant Warwick, do but anſwer this, 

What is the body when the head is off? 

” Gro. Alas, that Warwick had no more fore-caſt, 
© Bit While he thought to ſteal the ſingle ten, 

Z The King was flily finger'd from the deck: 

© You left p or Henry at the Biſhop's palace, 


E 
5 
„ And ten to one you'll meet him in the Tower. 
K. Ep W. 'Tis even ſo, yet you are Warwick ſtill. 
Gro. Come Warwick, take the time, kneel down, 
6 kneel down : | | 
| Nay when? ſtrike now, or elſe the iron cools. 
Wax. I'd rather chop this hand off at a blow, 

And with the other fling it at thy face, _. 
| Than bear ſo low a ſail to ſtrike to thee, [friend, 
EK. Ed W. Sail how thou canſt, have windand tide thy 
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99 The Third Part of 


This hand, faſt wound about thy coal-black hair, 1 I More t 

Shall, while thy head is warm and new cut off, | Come 

Vrrite in the duſt this ſentence with thy blood, . 
Mind- changing Waraick now can change no more. 

| „ | Look h 

. I Vill n 

Enter Oxrokp, with drum and colours. Who g 

| And ſet 


Was. O chearful colours,ſee where Oxford comes! I That C 


Ox r. Oxford! Oxford! for Lancaſter ! To ben 
Gro. The gates are open, let us enter too. | Againſt 
K. Epw. So other foes may ſet upon our backs, perhaps 
Stand we in good array; for they no doubt ; To keex 
Will iſſue out again and bid us battle: Than Je 
If not, the city being of ſmall defence, l am ſo 
We'll quickly rouze the traitors in the ſame. 4 That to 
WaR. O welcome Oxford, for we want thy help. 1 here pi 
Enter Mora uk, with drum and colours. With re 
Mox r. Montague! Montague! for Lancaſter, (Jas 1 wi 
GLo. Thou and thy brother both ſhall buy this To plag 
treaſon | And ſo p 

Ev'n with the deareſt blood your bodies bear. And to n 
K. Ep w. The harder match'd, the greater victor), I Pardon n 
My mind preſageth happy gain and conqueſt. And Ricl 
Enter SOMERSET, with drum and colours. For I wil 

Som, Somerſet ! Somerſet ! for Lancaſter. Ek. Ep 
Gro. Two of thy name, both Dukes of Somerſet, 
Have ſold their lives unto the houſe of Vork, Than if t 
And thou ſhalt be the third, if this ſword hold. Gro. 
Enter CLARENCE, with drum and colours. Wax. 


War. And lo where George of Clarence ſweeb WW K. Er 


along, t 
Of force enough to bid his brother battle: Or ſhall v 
With whom an upright zeal to right preyails WaR. 


„ ore than the nature of a brother's love. 
E Come Clarence, come; thou wilt, if Warwick call. 
CAR. Father of Warwick, know you what this 
12 means? 
Lock here, I throw my iy at thee : : 
f I will not ruinate my father's houſe, 
Who gave his blood to lime the ſtones together, 
And ſet up Lancaſter. Why, trow'lt thou, Warwick, 
:omes! That Clarence is ſo harſh, ſo blunt, unnatural, 
Io bend the fatal inſtruments of war 
Againſt his brother, and his lawful King? 
cks, perhaps thou wilt object my holy oath : 

To keep that oath were more impiety, 
Than Jepthah's, when he ſacrific'd his daughter. 
lam ſo ſorry for my treſpaſs made, 
That to deſerve well at my brother's hands, 


das os * 
n 


y help. There proclaim myſelf thy mortal foe : 

Fee With reſolution, whereſoe'er I meet thee, 

ter. (as 1 will meet thee, if thou ſtir abroad,) 

uy this To plague thee for thy foul miſ leading me. 
And ſo proud-hearted Warwick I defie thee, 

I And to my brother turn my bluſhing cheeks. 

victor): Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends : 


And Richard, do not frown upon my faults, 
6. For J willhenceforth be no more unconſtant. 


| K. ED W. Now welcome more, and ten times more 
omerſet, belov'd, 


7 Than if thou never hadſt deſerv'd our hate. 
d. GLo, Welcome, good Clarence,this is brother-like, 
IS. Wak. O paſling traitor, perjur'd and unjuſt ! 


e {wee} K. Epw. What Warwick, wilt thou leave tle 
town and fight? | 
Or ſhall we beat the e about thine ears? 
; WaR. Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence: 
Vor. V. N 
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94 The Third Part of 
I will away towards Barnet preſently, 
And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou dar'ſt. 
K. EpW. Yes Warwick, Edward Ares, and lead; 
the way: 
Lords to the field; St. George and victory. [Exeur, | 
March. ane and his company follows, 


e 
BAR NE T. 


Alarm and excurſions. Enter EDw ARD bringing fort 
Warwick wounded. | 
K. Epw. So, lye thou there; die thou, and dr 
our fear, 
For Warwick was a bug that ſcar'd us all. 
Now Montague fit faſt, I ſeek for thee, 
That Warwick: s bones may keep thine company. 
[ Ext, 


WaR. Ah, who is nigh? come to me, friend, or f0! 


And tell who is victor, York, or Warwick? 

Why aſk I that ? my mangled body ſhews, 

My blood, my want of ſtrength, my ſick heart ſhevs, 
That I muſt yield my body ro the earth, ; 
And by my fall, the conqueſt to my foe. 

Thus yields the cedar to the axe's edge, 

Whole arms give ſhelter to the princely eagle, 
Under whoſe ſhed the ramping lion ſlept, 


Whoſe top-branch over-peer'd Jove's ſpreading ties 
And kept low ſhrubs from winter's pow'rful wind. 


Theſe eyes that now are dim'd with death's black yel 
Tiave been as piercing as the mid-day ſun, 
To ſearch the ſecret treaſons of the world. 
The wrinkles in my brow, now fill'd with blood, 
Were lik'ned oft to kingly ſepulchres: 
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Lo, no! 
My par 
Ev'n no 
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Come qu 
| Som. 
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[And ſaid 
And mor 
Which ſ. 
That mij 
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O farewe 
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ly lords 
Tou all f 

Oxr. 
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© ror who liv'd King, but I could dig his grave ? 
And who durſt ſmile, when Warwick bent his brow? 
1d lead | 15, now my glory ſmear'd in duſt and blood, 
= I My parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 
Exeun, Ev'n now forſake me; and of all my lands 
J. Ils nothing left me, but my body's length. 
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and duſt? 
And live we how we can, yet die we mul, 
; Enter OxForD and SOMERSET. 


Sou. Ah Warwick, Warwick, wert thou as we are, 
We might recover all our loſs again: 

the Queen from France hath brought a puiſſant power. 
Evin now we heard the news: ah, couldſt thou fly! | 
Wa. Why then I would not fly. Ah Mon- 
I tague, 

f thou be there, ſweet becher take my bad, 


ing farll 
| and de 


pany. And with thy lips keep in my ſoul a while. 
[Ext Thou lov'ſt me not ; for, brother, if thou did(t, 


d, or u rhy tears would waſh this cold congealed blood, 


That glews my lips, and will not let me ſpeak. 
Come quickly Montague, or I am dead. [laſt, 
| Som. Ah Warwick, Montague hath breath'd his 
And to the lateſt gaſp cry'd out for Warwick: 

And ſaid, Commend me to my valiant brother. 

And more he would have ſaid, and more he ſpoke, 


t ſhes, 


9 


le, Which ſounded like a cannon in a vault, 
i [That might not be diſtinguiſh'd ; but at laſt 
ding tre well might hear deliver d with a groan, 
wind. WO farewell Warwick. 
lack e Wax. Sweetly reſt his ſoul ! 
Fly lords and ſave yourſelves for Warwick bids 
Tou all farewel, to meet again in heaven. [Dies. 
lood, OxFe, Away, away, to meet the Queen's great 
power. [They bear away his Body, and Excunt. 
N 2 
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IV. 


by | SCENE 


Flouriſh. Enter King EDw ARD intriumph with G1ov- 
CESTER, CLARENCE, and the ref}, 


K. EDw. Thus far our fortune hangs an pur 
courſe, 
And we ate grac'd with wreaths of victory. 
But in the midſt of this bright-ſhining day, 
I ſpy a black, ſuſpicious, threatning cloud, 
That will encounter with our glorious ſun, 
Ere he attain his eaſeful weſtern bed : 
1 mean, my lords, thoſe powers that the Queen 
Hath raiſ'd in Gallia, have arriv'd our coaſt, 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 
CLAR. A little gale will ſoon diſperſe that cloud, 
And blow it to the ſource from whence it came. 
Thy very beams will dry thoſe vapours up; 
For every cloud engenders not a ſtorm. 
GLo. The Queen is valued thirty thouſand ſtrong, 
And Somerſet, with Oxford, fled to her. 
If ſhe hath time to breathe, be well aſſur'd 
Her faction will be full as ſtrong as ours. 


K. Epw. We are advertis'd by our loving friends, 


That they do hold their courſe tow'rd Tewksbury. 
We having now the beſt at Barnet field, 
Wilt hither ſtraight, for willingneſs rids way : 
And as we march, our ſtrength will be augmented 
In every country as we go along: 


N 


Strike up the drum, cry courage, and away. [ Exe 
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SCENE v. 


Lou: T E BU 


4 | March. Enter the Queen, Prince of WALES, SouER- 
award 5 SET, OXFORD, and Soldiers. 
Quvsxx. Great lords, wiſe men ne'er fit and wail 
$ their loſs, 
But chearly ſeek how to redreſs their 1 

What though the maſt be now blown over - board, 
The cable broke, the holding - anchor loſt, 

And half our ſailors ſwallow d in the flood? 
et lives our pilot (till, Is't meet that he 

© Should leave the helm, and like a fearful lad 
With tear-full eyes add water to the ſea, 
And give more ſtrength to that which hath too much? 
While in his moan the ſhip ſplits on the rock, 
| Which induſtry and courage might have ſav'd ? 
Ah what a ſhame, ah what a fault were this! 
Say Warwick was our anchor; what of that? 
And Montague our top-maſt; what of him? 
Our ſlaughter'd friends, the tackle ; what of theſe ? 
Why is not Oxford here another anchor? 

friends, And Somerſet another goodly malt ? 

bury. The friends of France our ſhrouds and tacklings ill? 

And though unſkilful why not Ned and I 
For once allow'd the ſkilful pilot's charge? 
nted We will not from the helm to fit and weep, 
But keep our courſe though the rough wind ſay no, 

" Exeunt. {from ſhelves and rocks that threaten us with wrack : 
: As good to chide the waves, as ſpeak them fair, 
And what is Edward, but a ruthleſs ſea ? 
What Clarence, but a quick-ſand of deceit ? 

and Richard, but a ragged fatal rock ? 
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All theſe, the enemies to our poor bark. 
Say you can ſwim; alas, tis but a while; 
Tread on the ſand, why there you quickly link, 
Beſtride the rock, the tide will waſh you off, 
Or elſe you famiſh, that's a three-fold death. 
This ſpeak I, lords, to let you underſtand, 
In caſe ſome one of you would fly from us, 
That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the brothers, 
More than with ruthleſs waves with fands and rocks. 
Why courage then! what cannot be avoided, 
*T were childiſh weakneſs to lament, or fear. 
PRINCE, Methinks a woman of this valiant ſpirit | 
Should, if a coward heard her ſpeak theſe words, Maro 
Infuſe his breaſt with magnanimity, 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms, 


I ſpeak not this, as doubting any here: : ©: 
For did I but ſuſpect a fearful man, ; Whic 
He ſhould have leave to go away betimes; ; 5 - 
Leſt in our need he might infe another, Fro 
And make him of like ſpirit to himſelf, Leg 
If any ſuch be here, as God forbid, 58 * 
Let him depart before we need his help. 1 
Oxr. Women and children of ſo high a courage Qu 
And warriors faint ! why 'twere perpetual ſhame, | 1 
Oh brave young Prince! thy famous grandfather i = * 
Doth live again in thee; long may'ſt thou live, = 5 
10 | 2 There 
To bear his image, and renew his glories. Is pri 
Som. And he that will not fight for ſuch a hope. | Hi 


Go home to bed, and like the owl by day, . HW 

If he ariſe, be mock'd and wonder'd at. | And a 

Queen. Thanks gentle Somerſet, ſweet Oxford 7 : 
thanks. ho 

PRINCE, And take his thanks, that yet hath no- Be vali 
thing elſe, 
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5 Enter a meſſenger. 

Moes. Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at band, 

Ready to fight; therefore be reſolute. 

| Oxs,. I thoughtnoleſs; it is his policy, 

o haſte thus faſt to find as unprovided. 

| Som. But he's deceiv'd, we are in readineſs, 

Qu EN. This chears my heart, to ſee your for- 
wardneſs. 

OxF, Here pitch our r battel, hence we will not 

budge. 


SCENE VI. 


March. Enter King EDWARD, GLOCESTER, CLa- 
| RENCE, and Soldiers. 


K. ED W. Brave followers, yonder ſtands the thorny 
L wood, 

Which, by the heav'ns aſſiſtance and your ſtrength, 
Muſt by the roots be hewn up yet ere night; 

I need not add more fuel to your fire, 

For well I wot, ye blaze, to burn them out: 

Give ſignal to the fight, and to it, lords. 
QuskEx. Lords, Knights, and gentlemen, what I 


vs he ſhould ſay 
=, | My tears gain- ſay; for every word I ſpeak, 


| Yeſeel drink the water of my eye: 
? | Therefore no more but this; Henry, your Sov'raign, 
Is priſoner to the foe, his ſtate uſurp'd, 


w_— | His realm a ſlaughter-houſe, his ſubjects ſlain, 
His ſtatutes cancell'd, and his treaſure ſpent : 
oxford And yonder is the wolf that makes this ſpoil. 


Lou ſight in juſtice : then in God's name, lords. 
Be valiant, and give ſignal to the battel. 
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Alarm, Retreat. Excurfons. en 

LO 

Re- enter King EDWARD, GLOCESTER, CLk- Quz 
RENCE, Oc. The Queen, OxFORD, and SOMER | 

SET Priſoners. GLo 

K. Epw. Now here's a period of tumultuous broils, Pri) 

Away with Oxford to Hammes caſtle ſtraight : = 

For Somerſet, off with his guilty head. EK. E 
Go bear them hence, I will not hear them ſpeak. . | 

Oxr. For my part, I'll not trouble thee with words, 1 CA. 

Sou. Nor I, but ſtoop with patience to my fortune. PR 

[ Exeunt. FF Laſcivic 


QUEEN. So part we ſadly in this troublous world, And tho 


To meet with joy in ſweet Jeruſalem, _ am yo 
K. Epw. Is proclamation made, that who finds Ed: And tho 
ward 610 

Shall have a high reward, and he his life? | | | 
61 o. It is, and lo where youthful Edward comes. L. E 


Enter the Prince of WALES. 7 
K. Epw. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear hin CLA! 


ſpeak, | ; 
What? can ſo young a thorn begin to prick ? Qui 
Edward, what ſatis faction canſt thou make, | GLo, 
For bearing arms, for ſtirring up my ſubjects, SS: 


And all the trouble thou has turn'd me to ? | 
Pr1NCE.Speak like a ſubject, proud ambitious York. Gro. 
Suppoſe that I am now my father's mouth, 


| Reſign thy chair, and where 1 ſtand kneel thou, K. Er 
Whilſt I propoſe the ſelf-ſame words to thee, Ef 
Which, traitor, thou wouldſt have me anſwer to. GLo, 


QUEEN. Ah! that thy father had been ſo reſolv'd. Il hence 
Gro. That you might ſtill have worn the petticoat fte ye c. 
And ne'er have ſtoln the breech from Lancaſter. MW CLar 
PzINCE, Let Aeſop fable in a winter's-night, hy o. 

| OL, 
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| m curriſh riddles fort not with this place. | 


CL &« 
OMER- 


QUEEN. Ay, thou walt born to be a plague to 
men. | 
GLo. For God's ſake, take away this captive ſcold, 


; broils, PRINCE. Nay, take away this ſcolding crook. back 


3 * „ 
* n * * Rn 4 
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. OS RT i 2222 nA IL ne TED 


: rather, 

K. Epw, Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your 
ak, tongue. | 
| words, CL4. Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert. 
fortune. PRINCE. I know my duty, you're undutiful: 
Exeunt. Laſcivious Edward, and thou perjur'd George, 
world, And thou mis-ſhapen Dick, I tell ye all, 


am your better, traitors as ye are: 
nds Ed: And thou uſurp'ſt my father's right and mine. 
Gro. Take that, thou likeneſs of this railer here: 
= L Stabs him, 
| comes. i L. Epw. And take thou that, to end thy agony. 
L [Edw. tabs birt. 
1ear hin CLan And there's for twitting me with perjury. 
1 | [Clar. ſlabs him, 


QUEEN, Oh kill me too! 
Gro. Marry, and ſhall. [Offers to hill ber. 
1 K. Ew. Hold Richard, hold, for we have done 
| too much, 
us York Gro. Why ſhould ſhe live, to fill the world with 
words? 
ou, K. Epw. What ? doth ſhe ee, ? uſe means for 


her recov'ry. 


er to. GLo, Clarence, excuſe me to the King my brother: 
reſoly'd. l hence to London on a ſerious matter. 

petticoat, re ye come there, be ſure to hear ſome news. 

ter. CLAR. What? what ? 

ight, Gro. Tower, the Tower! [Exit, 


Vol, V. O0 


GLo, By heaven, brat, I'll plague ye for that word. 
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102 The Third Part of = 
QUEEN. Oh Ned, ſweet Ned! ſpeak to thy mother K. Ep 
boy. ; | I Qu! 
Can'ſt thou not ſpeak ? O traitors, murderers ! 1 
They that ſtabb'd Caeſar ſhed no blood at all, K. I 
Did not offend, and were not worthy blame, Cra. 
If this foul deed were by, to equal it. |. To mal 
He was a man; this (in reſpect) a child, EK. E 
And men ne'er ſpend their fury on a child, Now m 
What's worſe than murtherer, that I may name it? With p 
No, no, my heart will burſt, and if I ſpeak And {ee 
And 1 will ſpeak, that ſo my heart may burſt, By this, 
Butchers and villains, bloody cannibals, 1 
How ſweet a plant have you untimely cropt ! 
You have no children, butchers; if you had, 
The thought of them would have ſtirr'd up remorſe 1 
But if you ever chance to have a child, Enter K 
Look in his youth to have him ſo cut off, RH. 
As deathſmen ! you have rid this ſweet young Prince. iſh Gro. 
K. E DW. Away with her, go bear her hence by force. RE 
Queen. Nay, never bear me hence, diſpatch m: K, 8 
here: | 
Here ſheath thy ſword, vi 1 thee my death; [Tis fin t 
What? wilt thou not ? then Clarence do it thou, Good Gl, 
CLAR. By heav'n, I will not do thee ſo much eaſe, And both 
Quz xx. Good Clarence do, ſweet Clarence do thou Gro. 
doit. 
CLAR. Didſt thou not hear me ſwear I would not 
do it ? 
QUEEN. Ay, but thou uſeſt to forſwear thyſelf: 
"Twas fin before, but now 'tis charity. 
What, wilt thou not? where is that Devil's butcher, 
Richald ? hard-favour'd Richard, where art thou 
Thou art not here : Murther is thy Almsdeed, 
Petitioner for blood thou ne'er put'ſt back, 
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IX. ED w. Away, I ſay, I charge ye bear her hence. 
; QUuEEN.So come to you and yours, as to this Prince! 
| ; [ Exit Queen. 
Ek. Ep w. Where's Richard gone? 
Cr ax. To London all in poſt, and as I gueſs, 
© To make a bloody ſupper in the Tower. 
EK. Ep w. He's ſudden, if a thing comes in his head. 
Now march we hence, diſcharge the common ſort 
With pay and thanks, and let's away to London: 
And ſee our gentle Queen how well ſhe fares, 
By this, I hope, ſhe hath a ſon for me. [ Exeunt, 


nother! 


ne it? 


8 R NE VII. 
The Tower of London. 


Enter King HENRY, and GLOCESTER, with Lieute- 

f nant on the Tower walli. 

prince. Gro. Good day, my lord; what, at your book ſo 

by force. hard? 

patch n K. HENRY. Ay, my good lord; my lord, | ſhould 
ſay rather, 

leath: is fin to flatter, good was little better: 

hou, [Revd Glo'ſter, and good devil, were alike, 

uch eaſe, And doth prepoſt'rous; therefore not good lord. 

e do thou GLO. * Sir, leave us to ourſelves, we mult confer, 

[ Exit Lieutenant. 
K. eber So flies the wreakleſs ſhepherd from 
the wolf, 

do firſt the harmleſs flock doth yield his fleece, 

ind next his throat, unto the butcher's knife. 

That ſcene of death hath Roſcius now to act? 

GLo. Suſpicion always haunts the guilty mind, 

he thief doth fear each buſh an officer, 

_ * Sirrah, 


emorſe; 


ould not 


thyſelf: 


Jutcher, 
- thou ? 


d. 
O 2 
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K. H xxR v. The bird that hath been limed in a buſi, 
With trembling wings miſ- doubteth ev'ry buſh; 


And l, the hapleſs male to one ſweet bird, 


Have now the fatal object in my eye, [killed 
Where my poor young was lim'd, was caught, and 
Gro. Why what a peeviſh fool was that of Cres; 
That taught his ſon the office of a fowl ? 
And yet, for all his wings, the fool was drown'd. 
K. HENRY I, Dedalus ; my poor boy Icarus; 
Thy father, Minos that deny'd our courſe; 
The ſun that ſear'd the wings of my {weet boy, 
Thy brother Edward; and thyſelf, the ſea, 
Whoſe envious gulph did {ſwallow up his life, 
Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with words; 
My breaſt can better brook thy dagger's point, 
Than can my ears that tragic hiſtory, 
But wherefore doſt thou come? Is't for my life? 
GLo. Think'ſt thou I am an executioner ? 
K. HENRY. A perſecutor I am ſure thou art; 
If murth'ring innocents be executing, 
Why then thou art an executioner, 
Io. Thy ſon I kill'd for his preſumption. 
K. Henk v. Hadſt thou been kili'd when firſt tho! 
didſt preſume, 
Thou hadſt not liv'd to kill a ſon of mine. 
And thus I propheſie, that many a thouſand 
Which now miſtruſt no parcel of my fear, 
And many an old man's ſigh, and many a widows 
And many an orphan's water-ſtanding eye, 
* Men for their ſons, wives for their huſbands fate, 
And orphans for their parents timeleſs death, 
* Shall rue the hour that ever thou waſt born. 
* The owl ſhriek'd at thy birth, an evil ſign ; 
The night- crow cry'd, aboding luckleſs time; 


; Sink in 
| See ho! 
| O may 


bags 
The 
And 
Thy 
And 
To wit 
Not lik 
Teeth 
Jo figr 
And if 
Thou. 


GL 


N For thi 


K. 


; O God 


GLC 


From t 
If any! 
Down, 


J, that 
Indeed 
F or Ih 
I came. 
Had I r 
And ſee 
The mi 
O jeſus 
And ſo 


a bull, 


3 


kind. 
ht, and 
" Cres, 


us; 


1. 
firſt rho! 


Widow 5 


ds fate, 
th, 


n. 
3 
ime; 


For this, amongſt the reſt, was I ordain'd. 
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C | © Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempeſt ſhook down trees; 
I The raven rook'd her on the chimney's top, 
And chattering pyes in diſmal diſcords ſung : 
Thuy mother felt more than a mother's pain, 
And yet brought forth leſs than a mother's hope, 
Jo wit, an indigeſted deform'd lump, 
Not like the fruit of ſuch a goodly tree, 
© Teeth hadſt thou in thy head when thou walt born, 
© To ſigniſie thou cam'ſt to bite the world: 
And if the reſt be true which I have heard, 
Thou cam'ſt 


G1o. Il hear no more: die, prophet, in thy ſpeech; 
[ Szabs him. 


K. HENRY. Ay, and for much more e llauphter after 
this 


| O God! forgive my fins, and RO thee. [ Diet. 


GLo, What! will th' aſpiring blood of Lancaſter 


| Sink in the ground? I thought it would have mounted. 
| See how my ſword weeps for the poor King's death! 
O may ſuch purple tears be always ſhed 

From thoſe who wiſh the downfal of our houſe, 


If any ſpark of life be yet remaining, 

Down, down to hell, and ſay I ſent thee thither, 
[ Stads him again. 

, that have a pity, love, nor fear, 

Indeed 'tis true that Henry told me of: 

For I have often heard my mother ſay 

| came into the world with my legs forward, 

Had I not reaſon, think ye, to make haſte, 

And ſeek their ruin that uſurp'd our right ? 

The midwife wonder'd, and the women cry'd . 

O Jeſus bleſs us, he is born with teeth! 

And ſo I was, which plainly ſignify'd 


SERA ix hs tes ware, Ai. 
RE EIT Ro BO, nn 


Noo 9 mms IS DE re 


— — 


id 
br 
1 
J. 
1 
1 


nm 


Wt 
14 
i 
Fl 
hh 
1 
jt 
14 


——ů — 


SS. 


Ine 
wit 


WW 
1.7 alt 


4 


106 Tue Third Part of 


That I ſhould ſnarle, and bite, and play the dog : 
Then ſince the heav'ns have ſhap'd my body ſo, 
Let hell make crook'd my mind to anſwer it. 

I have no brother, I am like no brother, 


And this word [love] which grey beards call divine, 


Be reſident in men like one another, 


And not in me: I am myſelf alone. 

Clarence beware, thou keep'ſt me from the light, 
But I will ſort a pitchy day for thee: 

For I will buz abroad ſuch prophecies, 


That Edward ſhall be fearful of his life, 
And then to purge his fear III be thy death. 
King Henry, and the Prince his ſon, are gone, 
Clarence thy turn is next, and then the reſt; 
Counting myſelf but bad, till I be beſt, 

I'll throw thy body in another room; 

And triumph, Henry! in the day of doom, F{\£x:. 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter King EDWARD, Queen, CLARENCE, GLOU: 
CESTER, HasTINGsS, Nurſe, and attendants. 


K. EDw. Once more we fit on England's royal 
throne, 
Re-purchas'd with the blood of enemies: 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's corn, 
Have we mow'd down in top of all their pride ? 
Three Dukes of Somerſet, three-fold renown'd 
For hardy and undoubted champions: 
Two Cliffords, as the father and the ſon ; 
And two Northumberlands; two braver men 
Ne'er ſpurr'd their courſers at the trumpet's ſound. 
With them the two brave bears, Warwick and Mon- 
tague, e 


; I ſeal 


That! 
And m 
Thus 
And n 
Come 
LToun; 


Have 


| Went 
That 
And o 


GL 


For ye 
This: 


And h 
Work 
K. 


And k 


CL 


K. 


GL 


1 Witne 
| To ſa) 
And e 
. 
| Haviny 
CL 


For yet I am not look'd on in the world. 

This ſhoulder was ordain'd ſo thick, to heave, 
And heave it ſhall ſome weight or break my back; 
Work thou the way, and that ſhall execute. 
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hat in their chains fetter'd the Kingly Lion, 
And made the foreſt tremble when they roar'd. 
Thus have we ſwept ſuſpicion from our ſeat, 

| And made our footſtool of ſecurity. 

Come hither, Beſs, and let me kiſs my boy : 

| Young Ned, for thee, thine uncles and myſelf 
laue in our armours watch'd the winter night, 
Went all a-foot in ſummer's ſcalding heat, 

That thou mighr'it re- poſſeſs the crown in peace; 
And of our labours thou ſhalt reap the gain. 


GLo. 15 blaſt his harveſt, if your head were laid, 
LAſide. 


K. E DW. Clarence and Glo'ſter, love my lovely 
Queen, 


: And kiſs your princely nephew, brothers both, 


CLaR. The duty that I owe your Majeſty 


ö I ſeal upon the lips of this ſweet babe. 


K. Epw. Thanks noble Clarence, worthy brother, 
thanks. 

GLo. And that I love the tree from whence thou 
ſprang'ſt, 


| Witneſs the loving kiſs I give the fruit. 
| To ſay the truth, ſo Judas kifs'd his maſter, [4/;de. 
And cry'd, all hail, when as he meant all harm. 


K. E DW. Now am I ſeated as my ſoul delights, 


Having my country's peace and brothers loves. 


CLAR. What will your grace have done with Mar- 
garet ? 


| Reignier her father to the King of France 
| Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jeruſalem, 


* 


— 


— — 


A * o — — — 

* — — — — — — — = 
- ITED — GE EG —— een 
r I ner nn nee == — — 


— —y—„—ñ — 
— — — 


== 


i98 The Third Part of K. Haxar VI. v. s. 


And hither have they ſent it for her ranſom. 

K. Epw. Away with her, and waft her hence s L 
France. | 

And now what reſts but that we ſpend the time 

With ſtately triumphs, mirthful comic ſhews, 

Such as befit the pleaſure of the court ? 

Sound drums and trumpets, farewel ſow'r annoy, 

For here I hope begins our laſting joy. [Exeunt om, R 
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Tile COURT. 


Enter Ri ARD Duke of GLOUCESTER, ſolus, 


OW is the winter of our diſcontent 
Made glorious ſummer by this ſun of Vork: 
ad all the 3 that lowr'd upon our houſe, 


1 In the deep boſom. of the ocean bury d. 

Now are our brows bound with victorious wreaths, 

| Our bruifed arms hung up for monuments; | 

| Our ſtern alarums chang'd to merry meetings; 

Our dreadful marches to delightful meaſures, 

| Grim-viſag'd War hath ſmooth'd his wrinkled front; 
And now inſtead of mounting barbed ſteeds 

| To fright the ſouls of fearful adverſaries, 

| He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber, 

| To the laſcivious pleaſing of a lute. 


But I, that am not ſhap'd for ſportive tricks, 
Nor made to court an am'rous looking-glaſs, 


| 1, that am rudely ſtampt, and want Jove's majeſty, 


To ſtrut before a wanton, ambling nymph ; , 
I, that am eurtail'd of this fair proportien, 
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And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe days. 


And if King Edward be as true and juſt, 


Diye thoughts down to my ſoul, here Clarence comes. 


This conduct to convey me to the Tower. 
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Cheated of feature by diſſembling nature, Cx A 
Deform'd, unfiniſh'd, ſent before my time As yet TI 
Into this breathing world ; ſcarce half made up, He hearl 
And that ſo lamely and nofaſhionab] 7 And fror 
That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them: And ſays 
Why I, (in this weak piping time of peace) His iſſue 
Have no delight to paſs away the time; und for 
Unleſs to ſee my ſhadow in the ſun, It follow 
And deſcant on mine own deformity, © Theſe, 3 
And therefore, fince I cannot prove a lover, Have mc 
To entertain theſe fair well-ſpoken days, Gro. 
I am determined to prove a villain, is not 
My lady 
That te: 
Was it! 
Anthon; 
That m. 
From w. 
We are 
Crx. 
But the 
That tr. 
Heard 
Lord H. 
| GLo 
| Got my 
In tell 

If we w 
To be h 
The jea 
bince th 
Are mi: 

BRA 


His ma 


Plots have I laid, inductions dangerous, 
By drunken propheſies, libels, and dreams, 
To ſet my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate, the one againſt the other : 


As J am ſubtle, falſe and treacherous, 
This day ſhould Clarence cloſely be mew'd up. 


Enter CLARENCE guarded, and BRAKENRBURY. 
Brother, good day ; what means this armed guard 
'That waits upon your grace ? | 

CL AR; His majeſty, 

'Tend'ring my perſon's ſafety, bath naked 


GLo. Upon what cauſe ? 

CLaR. Becauſe my name is George. 

GLo. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of yours: 
He ſhould for that commit your godfathers. 
Belike, his majeſty hath ſome intent, 
That you ſhould be new chriſtned in the Tower. 
But what's the matter, Clarence, may I know ? 


), 
comes. 
URY. 
uard 
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CAR. Yea, Richard, when I know ; for I proteſt 
Is yet I do not, but as I can learn, 
ne hearkens after propheſies and dreams, 

And from the croſs-row plucks the letter G; 

And ſays a wizard told him, that by G 

His iſſue diſinherited ſhould be. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It follows in his thought that I am he, 

© Theſe, as I learn, and ſuch like toys as theſe, 

Hare mov'd his highneſs to commit me now. 

© GLo, Why this it is, when men are rul'd by women, 
fis not the King that ſends you to the Tower; 

EMy lady Gray his wife, Clarence, 'tis ſhe, 

That tempts him to this harſh extremity. 

Was it not ſhe, and that good mam of worſhip, by 
{anthony Woodvil her brother there, Th 
That made him ſend lord Haſtings to the Tower? ? ji 
FFrom whence this day he is delivered. 

we are not ſafe; Clarence, we are not ſafe. 

| CLar, By bear n, I think there is no man ſecure 
But the Queen's kindred, and night-walking heralds | 
That trudge between the King and miſtreſs Shore. 

. Heard you not what an humble ſuppliant 

Lord Haſtings was to her for his delivery? f 
ro. Humbly complaining to her deity, Ny 
| Got my lord Chamberlain his liberty. 
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TI tell you what, I think it is our way 9 
If we will keep in favour with the Kang, 9 | 
To be her men, and wear her livery : 1 

The jealous o erworn widow, and herſelf, 138 
vince that our brother dubb'd them gentlewomen, 0 a 
Are mighty goſhps 1 in our monarchy, i : lf 
Brax. I beg your graces | both to pardon me: | R 
His majeſty hach ſtraitly giv'n in charge, Wt: 
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That no man ſhall have private conference, 
Of what degree ſoever, with your brother. 
GLo. Ev'n ſo, an't pleaſe your worſhip, Brakenbury! 


GL. 


Simple 
I That I 
If heay 
9 But wi 


Ry 


We ſpeak no treaſon, man e ſay the King 
Is wiſe and virtuous, and his noble Queen 
Well ſtrook in years, fair, and not jealous | 
We ſay, that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 5 
A cherry lip, a paſſing pleaſing tongue: 3 
That the Queen's kindred are made gentle - folks: 
How ſay you, Sir? can you deny all this? [do, 
Brax. With this, my lord, myſelf have nought t 
GLo. What, fellow? nought to do with miſirel 
| Shore? 
I tell you Sir, he that doth naught with her, 
Excepting one, were beſt to doit ſecretly. 
Bxax. What one, my lord? me! 
GLo. Her huſband, knave—would'ſt thou beta 
BRAk. I do beſeech your grace to pardon me, 
And to forbear your conf rence with the duke. 
Cx Ax. We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and vil 
obey. . 
Go. We are the Queen's abjects, and mult obeſ 
Brother farewel, I will unto the King, 
And whatſoe'er you will employ me in, 
(Were it to call King Edward's widow ſiſter) 
I will perform it to infranchiſe you. 
Mean time, this deep diſgrace of brotherhood 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 
CAR. I know it pleaſeth neither of us well. 
Gro. Well, your impriſonment ſhall not be long 
1 will deliver you, or elſe lye for you: 
Mean time have patience. 
CLAR, I mult perforce; farewel, Exe. Brak. Cl 


The Kii 
And his 
Gro. 
O he hat 
And ove 
Tis ver 
Where i 
Has 
Gro. 


Till Gec 


* 
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Go. Go tread the path that thou ſhalt ne'er re- 
2 turn: 
simple plain Clarence I do love thee ſo, 
That I will ſhortly ſend hy ſoul to heav'n, 
If heav'n will take the preſent at our hands. 
9 But who comes here? the new- deliver d Haſtings ? 
5 Enter Lord HAS TIx GS. 
Has r. Good time of day unto my gracious a 
ro. As much unto my good lord chamberlain: 
Is: 2 Well are you welcome to the open air. 

(do. WE How hath your lordſhip brook'd impriſonment ? ? 
ought to L HAs r. With patience, noble lord, as pris'ners muſt: 
miſtreß WF But 1 ſhall live, my lord, to give them thanks 
That were the cauſe of my impriſonment. 
E GLo, No doubt, no doubt, and ſo ſhall Clarence too, 
For they that were your enemies are his, 
And have prevail'd as much on him as you. 
Hus r. More pity, that the eagle ſhould be mew'd, 


Pts 


| Ine! 
Ju betri] 


me, [While kites and buzzards play at liberty. ” 
ke. GLo. What news abroad ? 
, and vil { HasT. No news ſo bad abroad as this at home : 


The King is ſickly, weak, and melancholy, 

zuſt ode} And his phyſicians fear him mightily, 
Gro. Now by * St. Paul, that news is bad indeed. 
0 he hath kept an evil diet long, 

| And over much conſum'd his royal perſon : 

I Tis very grievous to be thought upon, 


r) 


od where! is he, in his bed? 

Has r. He is. 
well. GLo. Go you before, and I will follow you. 
t be lol | [Exit Haſtings, 

He cannot live, I hope; and mult not die, 
Till George be pack d with poſt-horſe ** to heav'n. 
Brak, Cl. * St. John, 
Vor. V. B 


4 
Me . 


r tee; e e e 


— 2 — — — ——— - 
2 — * — —— 
= = - » — _ — — 8 == — — 
Leere — — 8 — 2 . * 
— . ” _ ct TEL. ax = ae rt oe nh . CR 
OOO SIT oe te . — - — 2 — — — . LY — = — eg — 
: — —:. Eh 08 rr nn — f . SE IT — - 
— — I — = "Wy — — — 


. bg 7: x 34 


8 D 
= - Te 


re 
— A 
SR — 


— 


= - — — So — — 2 
© & ED T_T — 
— 2 I . — 2 — — 


. — —ę—n ee 


— 
— 


I'll in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 


When they are gone, then muſt I count my gains. 
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Cursid 


With lyes well ſteel'd with weighty arguments; Curs'd 


And if I fail not in my deep intent, ore e 


Clarence hath not another day to live: | That m 
Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy, E Than I 
And leave the world for me to buſtle in. or any 


For then, I'll marry Warwick's youngeſt daughter: W jfeyer | 


What though I kill'd her huſband, and her father? WW Prodigi 
The readieſt way to make the wench amends, E Whoſe 
Is to become her huſband and her father : 4 May fri 
The which will I, not all ſo much for love, And th: 
As for another ſecret cloſe intent, | Ifever | 
By marrying her, which I muſt reach unto, | 
But yet I run before my horſe to market : 

Clarence {till breathes, Edward ſtill lives and reigns; 


More m 
Than! 
Come n 
Taken f 
And (til 
Reſt you 
| Ex 
GLo 


CExtt, 


SCENE II. 

Enter the Coarſe of Hexe&v the Sixth, with halberd: b 
guard it, Lady ANNE being the Mourner. Lane 
ANNE, Set down, ſet down your honourable load, To {top 

If honour may be ſhrowded in a herſe; | Gra 

Whilſt I a while obſequiouſly lament Il mak 

Th' untimely fall of virtuous Lancaſter. | GEN, 

Poor key cold figure of a holy King! | Guo; 

Pale aſhes of the houſe of Lancaſter ! | +" 

Thou bloodleſs remnant of that royal blood, | Advance 

Be't lawful that I invocate thy ghoſt, Or by St 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, And ſpu 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy ſlaughter'd ſon, AxNI 

Stab'd by the ſelf-ſame hand that made theſe wounds Alas, I t 

Lo, in theſe windows that let forth thy life, And mo: 

I pour the helpleſs balm of my poor eyes. Avaunt, 


Curl be the hand that made theſe fatal holes! 
Curs'd be the heart, that had the heart to do it! 
More direſul hap betide that hated wretch 
© That makes us wretched by the death of thee, 


ICY, 2 Than! can wiſh to adders, ſpiders, toads, 
© Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives. 

iter: If ever he have child, abortive be it, 

ther ! Prodigious, and untimely brought to light, 


E Whoſe ugly and unnatural aſpect 

May fright the hopeful mother at the view: 
And that be heir to his unhappineſs. 

If ever he have wife, let her be made 

More miſerable by the death of him, 

Than I am made by my young lord and thee, 

| Come now tow'rds Chertſey with your holy load, 
Taken from Paul's to be interred there. 


reigns; 
alns. 


[Ex!t. And ſtill as you are weary of this weight, 
| Reſt you, while I lament King Henry's coarſe. 
Enter RiCHARD Dukeof GLOUCESTER. 
lberds t GL o. Stay you that bear the coarſe, and ſet it down. 
5 | Axneg, What black magician conjures up this Seng, 
le load, To ſtop devoted charitable deeds ? | 


GLo. Villains, ſet down the coarſe; or by St. Paul, 
| 1'1l make a coarſe of him that difabevs: | 
| Gen, My lord, ſtand back, and let the coffin paſs, 
GLo. Unmanner'd dog, ſtand thou when 1 com- 
mand: 
| Advance thy halbert higher than my breaſt, 
| Or by St. Paul I'll ſtrike thee to my foot, 
And ſpurn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldneſs. 
AxxE. What, do you tremble ? are you all afraid? 
wounds, Alas, 1 blame you not, for you are mortal, 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil. 
Avaunt, thou dreadful miniſter of hell: 
5 2 
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Thou had'ſt but pow'r over his mortal body, 
His ſoul thou can'ſt not have; therefore be gone. 


GLo. Sweet ſaint, for charity, be not ſo curſt. 610 
ANNE, Foul dev'l! for God's ſake hence, trouble 

us not, | some p: 

For thou haſt made the happy earth thy hell: CE ANN 

Fill'd it with curſing cries, and deep exclaims. © Thou c 

If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds, © Unleſs 

Behold this pattern of thy butcheries. E GLo 

Oh gentlemen! ſee ! ſee dead Henry's wounds ” ANN 

Open their congeal'd mouths and bleed afreſh. For doi 

Bluſh, bluſh, thou lump of foul deformity; | That d 


For *tis thy preſence that exhales this blood © GLo 


From cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells. WF Ann 
Thy deeds inhuman and unnatural, | But de: 
Provoke this deluge moſt unnatural, Gx o 
O God! which this blood mad'ſt, revenge his death: Ann 
O earth! which this blood drink'ſt, revenge his death: GLo 
Or heav'n with lightning ſtrike the murth'rer dead; Axx 
Or earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick, 1 
As thou doſt ſwallow up this good King's blood, Thy m 
Which his hell- govern'd arm hath butchered. The wl 
Gro. Lady, you know no rules of charity, But tha 
Which renders good for bad, bleſſings for curſes. | GLo 
ANNE. Villain, thou know'ſt nor law of God not That 1: 
man; Aux 
No beaſt ſo fierce, but knows ſome touch of pity. That n 
Gro. But I know none, and therefore am no bealt. ¶ Didſt tl 
ANNE. O wonderful, when devils tell the truth! WF Gro 
 GLo. More wonderful, when angels are ſo angr): WW Ann 
Vouchſafe, divine perfection of a woman, ; 
Of theſe ſuppoſed crimes, to give me leave, Thou n 
By circumſtance, but to acquit myſelf. O he w 


ANNE. Vouchfafe, diffus'd infection of a man, 


| KING RICHARD II. I. 2. 13 


of theſe known evils, but to give me leave, 
; By circumſtance, to curſe thy curſed ſelf, 
GLo, Fairer than tongue can name > thee, let me 
? have 
some patient leiſure to excuſe myſelf. 
| ANNE, Fouler than heart can think thee, 
Thou canſt make no excuſe that will be currant, 
E Unleſs thou hang thyſelf. 
| GLo. By ſuch deſpair I ſhould accuſe myſelf. 
” AnNE. And by deſpairing ſhalt thou ſtand excus'd, 
1 For doing worthy vengeance on thyſelf; 
That didſt unworthy ſlaughter upon others. 
Gro. Say, that I flew them not. 
Iwells. 1 Anne. Then fay, they were not ſlain: 
= But dead they are, and, deviliſh ſlave, by thee, 
E Gro, I did not kill your huſband. 
death: , AnNE, Why then he is alive. 
s death: q GLo, Nay, he is dead, and ſlain by Edward's hands. 


ne. 
t. 
trouble 


dead; WF ANNE. In thy foul throat thou lyſt. Queen Mar- 
t g'ret ſaw ; 

od, Thy murd'rous faulchion ſmoaking i in his blood: 

i The which thou once didſt bend againſt her breaſt, 

„, But that thy brothers beat aſide the point. 

ſes. ö GLo, I was provoked by her ſland'rous tongue, 


God no! That laid their guilt upon my guiltleſs ſhoulders. 
| ANNE, Thou waſt provoked by thy bloody mind, 


ity. | That never dreamt on ought but butcheries: 

no bealt, Didſt thou not kill this King? ? 

> truth! Gro. I grant ye. 

o angr): AxxxR. Doſt grant me, hedge-hog ? then God grant 
] me too, 


| Thou mayꝰſt be damned for that wicked deed: 
| 9 he was gentle, mild and virtuous. 


man, 


— 


. 191 
By 
15 
14 
3 
1 
th "Wi 
j i, 
38: 
'} 
#94 
wp 
14 
1 
1160 
Wh! 
Vi q 
ry 
1135'S 
1 
4 
WH! 
U 
"Mi: 
n 
1 
Wh 
Jed 
ge 
ws 
1" 3'VE 
: UNS 
«FU 
1 204 
N. 
. vz 
; 4 "4818 
ETD! 
18 
in 
1 
* 
Ns: 
i b 
vi 1 
1 
hf. A 1” 
1 
5 N 
4 
6 
MM 
44: 
1: 
1 
7 
1 
40 Prin, 
mw 
47d 
i 4 
1 


1 
11 
1 i 
1 . 
1 U 
1. 
| 
4 
10 
Wi; 1 
* 
N 
1 
ny 
110 
14.3 
4 
It 
[ 
n 
* ik 
} 
! 1 
ft „ 
I 10] U 
4 UN. 
11 M. ( 
; al 1 
+ 2H 
e 
HF een th 
IN een 
1 1 s 
1 ( 3 
1H 7 
. 
* 
7 i A 
IHE 8 
een 
Nei j 
gh 1 
9: : 
it i& 
it 7 
i * 
11 b 
A . 
7 11 
N 
©, 'F : 
iin 
i "Wt / 
ie 
4 4 
"2 4 19 
41 3 
n 
4. > 
N15 4 
9 4 - N : 
i 
{1 
e 
1807 
M 
N 4 
: C 
© FP. 
YZ 7 
177 
1 
ti 1 
. 
4 1 4 
it 12 
14.93} 1 
is 1 
NH 
14 
1 
iin 
þ * 
WH j 
Wl 
wh 
1 ' 
1 ö 
1 
14 
1 
+ 
} 


11 
11 : 

191 
11 41 
Uh bh; 
n 
. 
160 9 
WH 
$71 x 
0 4 
11 
$15 ; 
1 el 

I 


„ 1 
2 —— — — — fy 
T. TTT * 


14 KING RICHARD II. I. 2. 


Gro. The #* fitter for the King of heav'n that hath 
him. 

ANNE. He is in heav n, where thou ſhalt never come. 

GLo, Let him thank me that help'd to ſend him 
thither ; 

For he was fitter for that 3 earth. 
ANNE. And thou unfit for any place but hell. 
GL o, Ves one place elſe, if you will hear me name it 
ANNE. Some dungeon. 
GLo. Your bed-chamber, 
ANNE, Ill reſt betide the chamber where thou lyeſ. 
GLo, So will it, madam, till Ilye with you. 
ANNE, I hope ſo. 
GLo, I know ſo, But gentle lady Anne, 

To leave this keen encounter of our wits, 


And fall ſomething into a flower method. 


Is not the cauſer of the timeleſs deaths 
Of theſe Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 
As blameful as the executioner ? 
ANNE. Thou waſt the cauſe, and moſt accurſt el. 
fect. 
Glo. Your beauty was the cauſe of that effect: 
Your beauty that did haunt me in my ſleep, 
To undertake the death of all the world, 
So I might live one hour in your ſweet boſom. 
ANNE, If I thought that, I tell thee, homicide, 
Theſe nails ſhould rend that beauty from my cheeks: 
Gro. Theſe eyes could not endure that beauty 
wrack, 


You ſhould not blemiſh it, if I ſtood by; 


As all the world is cheered by the ſun, 
So I by that; it is my day, my life, 


* better. 


Jo ber 


Did it t 


out of r 


ANN 
GLO 


To be 


ANN 
GLo 


ANN 
GLo 
ANN 
GLo 
ANN 
GLo 
ANN 
GLo 


ANN 
GLo 
ANN! 


GLO. 
ANN1 


GLo. 


For nov 
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Sham'd 
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ANNE. Black night o'er-ſhade thy day, and death 
thy life. 


Axxz. I would I were, to be reveng'd on thee. 
GLo. It is a quarrel moſt unnatural, 


| IT 0 be reveng d on him that loveth thee. 


ANNE. It is a quarrel juſt and reaſonable, 


: IT o be reveng'd on him that kill'd my huſband, 


GLo, He that bereft thee, lady, of thy huſband, 


; {Did it to help thee to a better huſband, 


ANNE. His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 
GLo.He lives, that loves thee better than he could. 
ANNE, Name him, 
GLo. Plantagenet. 
ANNE, Why that was he. 
GLo, Theſelf-ſame name, but one of better nature, 
ANNE, Where is he? 
Gro. Here: why doſt thou ſpit at me? 
[ She ſpits at bing 

Axxs, Would it were mortal poiſon for thy ſake. 
GLo, Never came poiſon from ſo ſweet a place. 
ANNE, Never hung poiſon on a fouler toad. 
lou of my ſight, thou doſt infect mine eyes. 
| GLo. Thineeyes, ſweet lady, have infected mine, 

Anxe., Would they were baſilisks to ſtrike thee 

dead. 

| GLo. I would they were, that I might die at once: 
For now they kill me with a living death. 
[Thoſe eyes of thine from mine have drawn ſalt tears; 
Sham'd their aſpects with ſtore of childiſh drops: 
Theſe eyes, 8 never hed remorſeful tear, 


— 


: 2 The twelve following beautiful lines added after the firſt 
editions, 


Gro. Curſe not thyſelf, fair creature, thou art both. 
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Not when my father York, and Edward wept, 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made, 


But now thy beauty has propos'd my fee, 


I will not be thy executioner. 


16 KING RICHARD HI. I. 2. 


When black-fac'd Clifford ſhook his ſword at him: 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child, 

Told the ſad ſtory of my father's death, 

And twenty times made pauſe to ſob and weep, 
That all the ſtanders-by had wet their cheeks, 
Like trees be-daſh'd with rain : in that ſad time, 
My manly eyes did ſcorn an humble tear : 

And what theſe ſorrows could not thence exhale, 
Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with weeping, 
I never ſued to friend, nor enemy; 

My tongue could never learn ſweet ſmoothing words, 


My proud heart ſues, and prompts my tongue to ſpeak, 
[She looks ſcornfully at hin, 
Teach not thy lip ſuch ſcorn, for it was made 
For kiſling, lady, not for ſuch contempt, 
If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 
Lo here lend thee this ſharp-pointed ſword, 
Which, if thou pleaſe to hide in this true breaſt, 
And let the foul forth that adoreth thee, 
I lay it naked to the deadly ſtroke, 
And humbly beg the death upon my knee. 
[He lays his breaſt open, ſhe offers at it with his favord 
Nay, do not pauſe; for I did kill King Henry; 
But *twas thy beauty that provoked me. 
Nay, now diſpatch : twas I that ſtab'd young Ed: 
ward, 
But *twas thy heav'nly face that ſet me on. 
| | [She falls the foo i 
Take up the ſword again, or take up me. 
ANNE. Ariſe, diſſembler; thou gh I wiſh thy death, 
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Gro. Then bid me kill myſelf, and I will do it. 
' ANNE. I have already. 


t him: Gro. That was in thy rage: 
Speak it again, and even with thy word, 
Ibis hand, which for thy love, did kill thy love, 
, | Shall for thy love, kill a far truer love; 
8, r o both their deaths ſhalt thou be acceſſary. 
ie, | ANNE. I would | knew thy heart. 
GLo, *Tis figur'd in my tongue. 
ale, ANNE. I fear me, both are falſe, 
weeping, | GLo, Then never man was true. 
; | ANNE, Well, well, put up your ſword. 
g words: f GLo. Say then, my peace is made, 
| | ANNE, That ſhalt thou know hereafter, 
to ſpeak, i GLo. But ſhall 1 live in hope ? 
y at hin,. 1 ANNE. All men I hope live fo, 
le Gero. Vouchſafe to wear this ring. 
Lock how my ring encompaſſeth thy ſinger, 
Ev'n ſo thy breaſt incloſeth my poor heart: 
„ Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
aft, | And if thy poor devoted ſervant may 


But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 
| Thou doſt confirm his happineſs for ever, 
| Arne, What is it? 
bis ford on Tong it may pleaſe you leave theſe ſad de- 
; | igns 
I | To him that hath more cauſe to be a mourner, 
oung Ed · And preſently repair to Croſby place: 
Where, after I have ſolemnly interr'd 
At Chertſey monaſt'ry this noble King, 
And wet his grave with my repentant tears, 
Ivill with all expedient duty fee you. 
For divers unknown reaſons, I beſeech you, 
Grant me this boon. | 
Vor. V. C 


the ford | 


hy death, 
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18 KING RICHARD III. I. 2. 


ANNE. With all my heart, and much it joys me 
too, 
To ſee you are become ſo penitent. 
Traſſel and Barkley, go along with me. 
GLo. Bid me farewell. 
ANNE. Tis more than you f 
But ſince you teach me how to flatter you, 
Imagine I have ſaid farewel already. 
[ Exe. two with Anne, 
GenT. Towards Chertſey, noble lord? 
GLo. No to White-Friars, there attend my com- 
ing. [Exit Coarſe, 
Was ever woman in this humour woo'd ? 
Was ever woman in this humour won? 
I'll have her but I will not keep her long. 
What! 1 that kill'd her huſband and his father! 


To take her in her heart's extreameſt hate, 


With curſes in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 
The bleeding witneſs of my hatred by, 


With God, her conſcience, and theſe bars agaiolt me, 
And I no friends to back my ſuit withal, 


But the plain devil and diſſembling looks: 


And yet to win her—all the world to nothing! 


Ha! 

Hath ſhe forgot already that brave prince, 
Edward, her lord, whom I, ſome three months ſince, 
Stab'din my angry mood at Tewkſbury ? 

A ſweeter and a lovelier gentleman, 

Fram'd in the prodigality of nature, 

Young, wiſe, and valiant, and no doubt right royal, 
The ſpacious world cannot again afford: 

And will ſhe yet debaſe her eyes on me, 

That cropt the golden prime of this ſweet prince, 
And made her widow to a woful bed? 


| Will fo 


| To be 


| | On me, 
on me, 
1 My dul 


Ido mi 
Upon m 


Myſelf. 


I' be? 
And en! 


Io ſtud 
Since I 


vill m 
© But firſ] 
And thi 


3 | Shine o 
That I 


| Enter 


RI v. 


GRA 


| Theref 
And chi 


Que 
GRA 


Que 


GRA 


Que 


Is put ir 
A mant 


RI v. 


3 on me, whoſe all not equals Edward' ee 
on me, that halt, and am miſhapen thus ? 

My dukedom to a beggarly denier, 

Ido miſtake my perſon all this while: 

| Upon my life ſhe finds, although I cannot, 

; Myſelf to be a marv'lous proper man. 

11] be at charges for a looking-glaſs, 

And entertain a ſcore or two of tailors, 

Lo ſtudy faſhions to adorn my body: 

Since I am crept in favour with myſelf, 

vill maintain it with ſome little coſt. 

hut firſt I'll turn yon fellow in his grave, 

And then return lamenting to my love. 

Shine out, fair ſun, till J have bought a glaſs, 


h Anne, 


y com- 


Coarſe 


5 17 hat I may ſee 7 ſhadow as I paſs, I Exit, 
1 | 

| Enter the Queen, Lord RIVERS, and Lord GRav, 
„ Riv. Have patience, madam, there's no doubt, 
ünſt me, 


his majeſty 
win ſoon recover his accuſtom'd health. 

GRAY, In that you brook it ill, it makes him worſe, 
8 Therefore for God's ſake entertain good comfort, 
And cheer his grace with quick and merry eyes. 

; QUEEN. If he were dead, what would betide of 
me ? 
Gray. No other harm, but loſs of ſuch a lord, 
Queer, The loſs of ſuch a lord includes all harms, 
| Gray, The heav'ns have bleſt you with a goodly 
To be your comforter when he is gone. [ſon 
Queen. Ah! he is young, and his minority 
ls put into the truſt of Richard Glo'ſter, 
A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 
Riv. Is it concluded, he ſhall be Protector? 
C 2 


8 ſince, 


royal, 


ince, 
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20 KING RICHARD II. I. z. 


UEEN. It is determin'd, not concluded yet: 
But ſo it muſt be, if the King miſcarry. 
Enter Buck ix HAM and DERBY. 
Gray. Here come the lords of Buckiogham and 
Derby. 
Buck. Good time of day unto your royal grace. 


fear or 


GLO, 
Who ar 
That I, 

By holy 


DeRBY. God make your majeſty joyful as you hat fill 
have been, Pecauſe 
QurEx. The counteſs Richmond, good my lord ile in 
of Derby, Puck W. 


muſt b 
Cannot: a 
Put thus 
"F {:]ker 


To your good prayer will ſcarcely ſay amen; 
Yet Derby, notwithſtanding ſhe's your wife, 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, aſſur'd, 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 


DERBY. I do beſeech you, either not believe GRA! 
The envious ſlanders of her falſe accuſers : : 
Or if ſhe be accus'd on true report, | Glo 
Bear with her weakneſs ; which I think proceeds When h 
From weyward ſickneſs, and no grounded malice. or thee 
QUEEN. Saw you the King to-day, my lord of A plagu 
Derby ? [Whom « 
DERBY. But now the duke of Buckingham and | Cannot! 
Are come from viſiting his majeſty. But you 
Queen. What likelihood of his amendment, lords? WF Que: 
Buck. Madam, good hope, his grace ſpeaks chear- WW 
fully. The Kir 
QUEEN. God grant him . did you confer ¶ And not 
with him ? 5 [ment Aiming, 
Buck, Madam, we did, he ſeeks to make atone- That. in 
Between the duke of Glo'ſter and your brothers, [Againſt 
And between them and my lord Chamberlain ; | Makes h 
And ſent to warn them to his royal preſence. *Of you 


QUEEN. Would all were well——but that wil 
never be " Thi 


E 


ds 
ice. 
lord of 


m and! 


„lords! 


s chear- 


| confer 

[ ment 
> atone* 
rs, 


. 
7 


hat wil 


KING RICHARD Ill, I. 3. 21 
I fear our happineſs is at the height. 


Enter GLOUCESTER, 
Gro. They do me wrong, and I will not endure it. 


Who are they that complain unto the King, 
That I, forſooth, am ſtern, and love them not? 


By holy Paul, they love his grace but lightly 
That fill his ears with ſuch diſſentious rumors. 


Pecauſe I cannot flatter, and look fair, 


Enilein men's faces, ſmooth, deceive and cog, 
Puck with French nods, and apiſh courteſy, 
WI muſt be held a rancorous enemy, 
cannot a plain man live and think no harm, 
But thus his ſimple truth muſt be abus'd 
By filken, fly, inſinuating jacks ? 
| Gray, To whom in all this preſence ſpeaks your 
grace ? 

Go. To thee, that haſt not honeſty nor grace: 
hen have I injur'd thee ? when done thee wrong? 
(Or thee ? or thee ? or any of your faction? 
[4 plague upon you all. His royal perſon, 
[Whom God preſerve better than you would wiſh, 
[Cannot be quiet ſcarce a breathing while, 
[But you muſt trouble him with lewd complaints. 

| QUEEN. Brother of Glo'ſter, you miſtake the 

matter: 

[The King of his own royal Ae 
And not provok d by any ſuitor elſe, 
|Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred, 
That. in your outward action ſhews itſelf 

Againſt my children, brother, and myſelf 
[Makes him to ſend, that he may learn the grougd 
*Of your ill will, and thereby to remove it. 


? This line is reſtor'd from the firſt edition. 
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22 KING RICHARD III. I. 3. . 
Gro. I cannot tell; the world is grown ſo bad, . ©-2 
That wrens make prey, where eagles dare not perch, I batch 
Since every jack became a gentleman, pl wis, e 
There's many a gentle perſon made a jack. ö QUE! 
QUEEN, Come, come, we know your meaning, Per by 
brother Glo'ſter. [By hear 

' You envy my advancement and my friends: Jof thoſe 
God grant we never may have need of you. 3 had rat 
GLo.. Mean time God grants that we have need Ka 


of you. 
Our brother is impriſon'd by your means, 
Myſelf diſgrac'd, and the nobility 
Held in contempt, while many fair promotions 
Are daily given to enoble thoſe, 
That ſcarce, ſome two days ſince, were worth a noble. 
QUEEN. By him that rais'd me to this careful 
height, 
From that contented hap which I enjoy'd; 
I never did incenſe his majeſty | 
Againſt the duke of Clarence, but have been 
An earneſt advocate to plead for him. 
My lord, you do me ſhameful injury, 
Falſely to draw me in theſe wild ſuſpects. 
6 o. You may deny that you were not the * cauſe 
Of my lord Haſtings' late impriſonment, 
Riv. She may, my lord, for 
Gu o. She may, lord Rivers, why who knows not {c! 
She may do more, Sir, than deny that : 
She may help you to many fair preferments, 
And then deny her aiding hand therein, 


Small jo 


QM 


by hor 
| GLo, 


I will av 
Tis tim 
Thou ki 
And Ed; 
Gro. 


I was ap: 
N weede 
A libera] 
10 roya 


And lay thoſe honours on your high deſert. 2 
What may ſhe not? ſhe may ay marry may ſhe— GL 
— What marry may ſhe ? Were 7 


* Mean, 


KING RICHARD Il. I. 4. 23 
| GLo, What marry may ſhe? marry with a King, 
A batchelor, a handſom ſtripling too: 
vis, your grandam had a worſer match. 
| Queen. My lord of Glo'ſter, I have too long borne 
Vour blunt upbraidings, and your bitter ſcoffs: 

By heav'n I will acquaint his majeſty, 

of thoſe groſs taunts I often have endur'd. 
J had rather be a country ſervant maid 
Than a great Queen with this condition, 
To be thus taunted, ſcorn'd and baited at. 
small joy have I in being England's Queen. 


bad, 
perch. 


eaning, 


ve need 


SCENE Iv. 
1 Enter Queen MARGARET. | 
Q. Ma. And leſſen'd be that ſmall, God I beſeec 
: | _ thee: | | : 
hy honour, ſtate, and ſeat is due to me. 
| GLo, What! threat you me with telling of the 
N King? 
vill avouch in preſence of the King: 
Tis time to ſpeak, my pains are quite forgot. 
| Q. Max, Out devil! I remember them too well: 
Thou kill 'dſt my huſband Henry in the Tower, 
And Edward, my poor ſon, at Tewkſbury. 
bro. Ere you were Queen, ay, or your huſband 
; King, | 
L was apack-horſe in his great affairs; 
A weeder out of his proud adverſaries, 
A liberal rewarder of his friends; 
þ 0 royalize his blood I ſpilt mine own. 
Q Mas. Ay, and much better blood than his or 
thine, ' 


we 


a noble. 
careful 


X cauſe 


not {c! 


ſhe— 


Were factious for the houſe of Lancaſter ; 


Gro. In all which time you and your huſband Gray 
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24 KING RICHARD III. I. 4. 
And Rivers, ſo were you; was not your huſband, 
In Marg'ret's battel, at St. Alban's flain ? 
Let me put in your minds, if you forget, 
What you have been ere now, and what you are; 
Withal, what I have been, and what I am. 
Q. Mak. Amurth'rous villain, and fo ſtill thou art, 
GLo. Poor Clarence did forſake his father War- 
wick, 
Ay, and forſwore himſelf, (which Jeſu pardon). — 
Q. MAR. Which God revenge. 
GLo. To fight on Edward's party for the crown, 
And for his meed, poor lord, he is mew'd up: 
I would to God my heart were flint, like Edward 5 
Or Edward's ſoft and pitiful, like mine; 
J am too childiſh, fooliſh for this world. 
Q. Max. Hie thee to hell for ſhame, and leave tis 
world, TE 
"Thou Cacodaemon, there thy kingdom is. 
Riv. My lord of Glo'ſter, in thoſe buſy days, 
Which here you urge to prove us enemies, 
We follow'd then our lord, our ſov'reign King; 
So ſhould we you, if you ſhould be our King. 
Gro. If I ſhould be !—I had rather be a pedlar; 
Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof. 
.” Queen. As little joy, my lord, as you ſuppoſe 
You ſhould enjoy, were you this country's King, 
As little joy you may ſuppoſe in me, 
That I enjoy, being the Queen thereof. 
Q. Max. A little joy enjoys the Queen chereof; 
For I am ſhe, and altogether joyleſs. 
I can no longer hold me patient. 
Hear me, you wrangling pyrates, that fall out 
In ſharing that which you have pill'd from me; 
Which of you trembles not that looks on me 


If not tl 


Yet tha 


| Ab gent 


GLo 


Q.V 


That w: 


A huſba 


And tho 


| The ſor 


And all 
GLo 

When t! 

And wit 


And the! 


Steep'd 1 
His curſi 
Denound 
And Go 
Q. M 
Has: 
id the 
Riv, 


ind, 


re; 


thou art, 
er War- 


on)— 


crown, 


'F 
d ward s, 


leave this 


| days, 


ng ; 

g. 
pedlar; 
of, 
uppoſe 

| King, c 


thereof; 


KING RICHARD III. I. 4. 25 


If not that I being Queen, you bow like ſubjects; 
Vet that by you depos d, you quake like rovels. 


Ah gentle villain do not turn away? 


GLo. Foul wrinkled witch, what mak'ſt thou in 
my light? 


Q. Ma. But repetition of what thou haſt marr a, 
| That will I make, before I let thee go. 


A huſband and a ſon thou ow'ſt to me, [To Glo, 


And thou a kingdom; all of you allegiance; 


[To the Queen. 


The ſorrow that I have, by right is yours, 


Andall the pleaſures you uſurp, are mine, 
GLo. The curſe my noble father laid on thee, 
When thou didſt crown his warlike brows with paper, 


And with thy ſcorns drew'ſt rivers from his eyes, 
And then to dry them gav'ſt the Duke a clout, 


Steep'd in the faultleſs blood of pretty Rutland; 
His curſes, then from bitterneſs of ſoul 


Denounc'd againſt thee, are now fall'n upon thee ; 


And God, not we, has plagu'd thy bloody deed. 
Q. MAR. So juſt is God, to right the innocent. 


d the moſt mercileſs that e er was heard of. 

RI V. Tyrants themſelves wept, when it was re- 
ported. 

Doxs. No man but propheſy'd revenge for it. 

Buex. Northumberland, then preſent, wept to 
ſee it, 

Q& Marg. What! were you ſnarling all ben 

Ready to catch each other by the throat, Lame, 

And turn you all your hatred now on me? 

Did York's dread curſe prevail ſo much with heav'n, 

That Henry's death, my lovely Edward's death, 

Their kingdom's loſs, my woful bauiſhmept, 

Vor. v. D 


Has r. O, 'twas the fouleſt deed to ſlay that babe, 


k MM 


26 KING RICHARD II. I. 4. 


Could all but anſwer for that peeviſh brat ? 
Can curſes pierce the clouds, and enter heav'n ? 


If not by war, by ſurfeit die your King, 

As ours by murther to make him a King. 
Edward thy ſon, that now 1s Prince of Wales, 
For Edward our ſon, that was Prince of Wales, 
Die in his youth; by like untimely violence, 
Thyſelf a Queen, for me that was a Queen, 
Out-live thy glory, like my wretched ſelf: 
Long may'ſt thou live to wail thy children's loſs, 
And ſee another, as I ſee thee now, 

Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art ſtall'd in mine. 
Long die thy happy days before thy death 

And after many length'ned hours of grief, 

Die, neither mother, wife, nor England's Queen, 
Rivers and Dorſet, you were ſtanders-by, 

And ſo waſt thou, lord Haſtings, when my ſon 


Was ſtabb'd with bloody daggers ; God, I pray hin, 


That none of you may live your natural age, 


But by ſome unlook'd accident cut off. hg. 
6 o. Have done thy charm, thou hateful wither! 
Q. MAR. And teave out thee ? ſtay dog, for thou 


ſhalt hear me, 

If heav'ns have any grievous plague in ſtore, 

Exceeding thoſe that I can with upon thee, 

O let them keep it, till thy fins be ripe, 

And then hurt down their indignation 

On thee, thou troubler of the poor world's peace. 

The worm of conſcience ſtill be-gnaw. thy ſoul; 

Thy friends ſuſpect for traitors while thou liv' l., 
And take deep traitors for thy deareſt friends: 

No ſleep cloſe up that deadly eye of thine, 

Unleſs it be while ſome tormenting dream 


Why then give way, dull clouds, to my quick curſe, 
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| Afrights thee with a hell of ugly devils, 


Thou elviſh-markt, abortive, rooting hog, 


Thou that waſt ſeal'd in thy nativity 

The ſlave of nature, and the ſon of hell: 
Thou ſlander of thy heavy mother's womb, 
| Thou loathed iſſue of thy father's loins, 
Thou rag of honour, thou deteſted 


GLo, Margaret, 

Q. Mas. Richard, 

GLo, Ha! | 

Q. Ma. I call thee not. 

GLo. I cry thee mercy then, for 1 did think 


| That thou had'ſt call'd me all theſe bitter names. 


Q. Marx. Why ſo I did, but look'd for no reply. 


Oh let me make the period to my curſe, 


GLo, *Tis done by me, and ends in Margaret. 


Queen, Thus have you breath'd your curſe a- 


gainſt yourſelf, 
Q. MAR. Poor painted Queen, vain flouriſh of my 
fortune, 
Why ſtrew'ſt thou ſugar on that bottel' d folder, 
Whoſe deadly web enſnareth thee about? 


Fool, fool, thou whet'ſt a knife to kill thyſelf: 
The day will come that thou ſhalt wiſh for me, 
| To help thee curſe this pois'\nous bunch-back'd toad. 


Has r, Falſe boading woman, end thy frantick 
curſe, 
Leſt to thy harm thou move our patience.. 


Q. Max. Foul ſhame upon you, you have all moy'd | 


mine, 

Riy, Were you well ſerv'd, you would be taught 
your duty. 

Q. Max. To ſerve me well, you all ſhould do mg 
duty, 
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28 KING RICHARD III. I. 4. 
Teach me to be your Queen, and you my ſubje ds; : 
O ſerve me well, and teach yourſelves that duty. 
Do Rs. Diſpute not with her, ſhe is lunatick, 
Q. Mak. Peace, maſter Marquiſs, you are malapert; 
Your fire-new ſtamp of honour is ſcarce current, 
O that your young nobility could judge 
What 'twere to loſe it, and be miſerable. 
They that ſtand high have many blaſts to ſhake them, 
And if they fall, they daſh themſelves to pieces. 
Gro. Good counſel marry, learn it, learn i it, Mar 
_ quiſs. 
Dos. It touches you, my lord, as much as me. 
61. Ay, and mach more; but I was born ſo high, 
Our Airy buildeth in the cedar's top, 
And dallies with the wind, and ſcorns the ſun. 
Q. Mas. And turns the ſun to ſhade; alas ! alas! 


Witneſs my ſun now in the ſhade of death, 


Whoſe bright out-ſhining beams thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in eternal darkneſs folded up. 
Your Airy buildeth in our Airies neſt; 
O God, that ſeeſt it, do not fuffer it. 
As it was won with blood, ſo be it loſt. 
Buck, Peace, peace for ſhame, if not for charity. 
Q. MAR. Urge neither charity nor ſhame to me; 
Uncharitably with me have you dealt, 
And ſhamefully my hopes, by you, are butcher'd. 


My charity is outrage, life my ſhame, 


And in my ſhame ſtill live my ſorrow's rage. 
Buck. Have done, have done. 
Q. Max, O Princely Buckingham, I'll kiſs thy hand, 
In ſign of league and amity with thee: 
Now fair befall thee and thy noble houſe; 
Thy garments are not ſpotted with our blood; 
Nor thou within the compaſs of my curſe. 
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Buck. Nor no one here; for curſes never paſs 


The lips of thoſe that breath them in the air. 


Q. Max. IIl nat believe but they aſcend the ſky, 


| And there awake God's gentle ſleeping peace. 

0 Buckingham, beware of yonder dog; 

Lock when he fawns, he bites; and when he bites 
His venom tooth will rankle to the death; 

| Have not to do with him, beware of him, | 
Sin, death, and hell have ſet their marks upon him, 
And all their miniſters attend on him. 


GLo, What doth the ſay, my lord of Buckingham? 

Buck. Nothing that I reſpe&, my gracious lord. 

Q. Mar. What, doit thou corn me for my genile 
counſel? 


And ſooth the devil that I warn thee from? 
o but remember this another day; 

When he ſhall ſplit thy very heart with ſorrow; 
And ſay poor Marg'ret was a propheteſs. 
Lire each of you the ſubject to his hate, 
And he to yours, and all of you to God's. 


Exit. 
Buck, My hair doth ſtand an end to hear her curſes, 
Riv. And ſo doth mine : I wonder ſhe's at hberty. 
GLo. I cannot blame her, by God's holy mother, 


| the hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof, that I have done to her. 


Doks. I never did her any, to my knowledge. 
GLo, Yet you have all the vantage of her wrong: 


Ivas too hot to do ſome body good, 
That is too cold in thinking of it now. 
Marry, for Clarence, he is well repay'd; 
He is * frank'd up to fatting for his pains, 


* Frank'd up to fatting.] A Frank is an old Englifþ word 


r a Hogſty, Tis poſſible he uſes this metaphor to Clarence, 
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God pardon them that are the cauſe thereof. 
RI v. A virtuous and a Chriſtian- like concluſion, But ſol 
To pray for them that have done ꝗ ſcathe to us, | How 
GLo. So do Jever, being well advis d; Are yo 
For had I curſt now, I had curſt myſelf, [A... 1 V. 
Enter CATESBY, 
Cars. Madam, his majeſty doth call for you, That w 
And for your grace, and you, my noble lord. rc 
QUEEN. Cateſby, we come; lords, will you go When 
with us ? | But, Si 
Riv. Madam, we will attend your grace, | Withal 
[ Exeurit all but Glouceſter, I For Cl 
GLo. I do the wrong, and firſt begin to brawl. | May m 
The ſecret miſchiefs that I ſet a-broach n 
I lay unto the grievous charge of others. | Talker 
Clarence, whom I indeed have laid in darkneſs, _ We go 
I do beweep to many ſimple gulls, | GLC 
Namely to Derby, Haſtings, Buckingham; | 
And tell them, tis the Queen and her allies | like yi 
That ſtir the King againſt the Duke my brother. 
Now they believe it, and withal whet me 
To be reveng'd on Rivers, Dorſet, Gray. 
But then I ſigh, and with a piece of ſcripture, | 
Tell them that God bids us do good for evil : BRA 
And thus I cloathe my naked villany Cx a 
With old odd ends, ſtoln forth of holy writ, So full 
And ſeem a ſaint, when moſt I play the devil. That a 
l woulc 


in alluſion to the creſt of the family of York, which was a bo 2 
Whereto relate thoſe famous old verſes on Rich. 3d. a 
The cat, the rat, and Lovel the dog, | BRA 

Rule all England under a Hog : 


He uſes the ſame metaphor in the laſt Scene of Act 4. Cx A 
| + miſchief, 
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| Like you lads z about your buſineſs ; go. 


KING RICHARD III. 
Enter two Villains, 


L:$.-4t 


But ſoft, here come my executioners. 
| How now my handy, ſtout, reſolved mates, 


Are you now going to diſpatch this deed ? 
1 VII. We are, my lord, and come to have the 
warrant 


That we may be admitted where he is. 


GLo. Well thought upon, I have it here about me: 


When you have done, repair to Croſby place. 
But, Sirs, be ſudden in the execution, 
Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead; 


For Clarence is well-ſpoken, and perhaps, 


May move your hearts to pity, if you mark him. 


VIL. Fear not my lord, we will not ſtand to prate, 


Talkers are no good doers; be aſſur'd, 


We go to uſe our hands, and not our tongues. 
GLo, Your eyes drop mill- ſtones, when fools eyes 
drop tears. 


[ Exeunt, 
SCENE YV, 
The Tower. 


Enter CLARENCE and * BRAKENBURY, 
BRAR. Why looks your grace ſo heavily to- day ? 
CLAR. O Ihavepaſt a miſerable night, 


| So full of ugly ſights, of ghaſtly dreams, 


That as I am a Chriſtian faithful man, 
would not ſpend another ſuch a night 
Though *twere to buy a world of happy days: 
5 full of diſmal terror was the time. 
BxAk. What was your dream, my lord ? I pray 
you tell me. [ Tower, 
CAR. Methought that I had broken from che 
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28 KING RICHARD III. I. 5. 
And was embark'd to croſs to Burgundy, 
And in my company my brother Glo'ſter, 
Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 


Upon the hatches. Thence we look'd tow'rd England, 


And cited up a thouſand heavy times, 

During the wars of York and Lancaſter, 

That had befal'n us. As we paſs'd along 

V pon the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Methought that Glo'ſter ſtumbled, and in falling 
Struck me (that ſought to ſtay him) over-board, 
Into the tumbling billows of the main, 
Lord, lord, methought, what pain it was to drown! 
What dreadful noiſe of waters in my ears 

What fights of ugly death within mine eyes 

I thought I ſaw a thouſand fearful wracks; 

A thouſand men that fiſhes gnaw d upon: 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
Ineſtimable ſtones, unvalued jewels, 

Some lay in dead men's ſkulls; and in thoſe holes 
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
As *twere in ſcorn of eyes, refleQing gems ; 
That woo'd the ſlimy bottom of the deep, 

And mock'd the dead bones that lay ſcatter'd by. 

Brar. Had yon ſuch leiſure in the time of death, 
To gaze upon the ſecrets of the deep? 

CLAR. Methought I hall, and often did I ſtrive 
To yield the ghoſt; but ſtill the envious flood 
Kept in my ſoul, and would not let it forth 
To find the empty, vaſt, and wand ring air; 

But ſmother'd it within my panting bulk, 
Which almoſt burſt to belch it in the: ſea. 
BRAk. Awak'd you not in this ſore agony? 


CLAN. No, no, my dream was lengthned after lit, 


O then began the tempeſt to my ſoul: 
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[paſt methought, the melancholy flood, 
With that grim ferry-man which poets write of, 
| Unto the kingdom of perpetual night. 
The firſt that there did greet my ſtranger-ſoul, 
| Was my great father-in-Jaw, renowned Warwick, 


Who cry'd aloud — What ſcourge for perjury 
Can this dark monarchy afiord falſe Clarence ? 


| And ſo he vaniſh'd. Then came wandring by 
| Aſhadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood, and he ſhriek'd out aloud— 


Clarence is come, falſe, fleeting, perjur'd Clarenze, 
That ſtabb'd me in the field by Tewkſbury ; 


| Seize on him, furies, take him to your torments 
With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 
laviron'd me, and howled in mine ears 

duch hideous cries, that with the very noiſe 

I trembling, wak' d; and for a ſeaſon after 

Could not believe but that I was in hell. 


Such terrible impreſſion made my dream. 
BRA RK. No marvel, lord, that it affrighted you; 


[lam afraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 


CLA R. Ah Brakenbury, I have done thoſe 3 


That now give evidence againſt my ſoul, 
Tor Edward's ſake; and ſee how he requits me ! 
170 God ! if my deep prayers cannot appeaſe thee, 


But thou wilt be aveng'd on my miſdeeds, 

Yet execute thy wrath on me alone : 

0 ſpare my guiltleſs wife, and my poor children! 

Ipr'ythee, Brakenbury, ſtay by me, 

My ſoul is heavy, and I fain would ſleep, Creſt, 
Brax, I will, my lord, God give your grace good 


' + The four folk wing lines have been died fince the firſt 


edition. 
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34 KING RICHARD III. I. 6. 


+ Sorrow breaks ſeaſons and repoſing hours, [4ſite, 
Makes the night morning, and the noon-tide night, 
Princes have but their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour, for an in ward toil; 

And for unfelt imaginations, 

They often feel a world of reſtleſs cares : 

So that between their titles, and low name, 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 


SCENE YT 
Enter two Villains, 
I Vir. Ho, who's here? 
BRA k. In God's name, what art thou? how cam'k 


thou hither? 


2 VIL. I would ſpeak with Clarence, and I came 


hither on my legs. 


BRAK. What, ſo brief? 
1 Vit, *Tis better, Sir, than to be tedious. Let 
him ſee our commiſhon, and talk no more, [liver 
BAK. [ Reads. ] I am in this commanded, to de- 
The noble dake of Clarence to your hands. 
1 will not reaſon what is meant hereby, 
Becauſe I will be guiltleſs of the meaning. 
There lyes the duke aſleep, and there the keys. 
Il to the King, and ſignify to him, 
That thus I have refign'd to you my charge. [Exit 
1 Vit. You may, Sir, tis a point of wiſdom : fare 
you well. "= 


+ In the common editions the Keeper is made to hold ii 
dialogne with Clarence, till this line. And here Brakenhbary ei- 
ters, pronouncing theſe words: which ſeem to me a reflection ui. 
turally reſulting from the foregoing converſation, and therefart 
continu'd to be ſpoken by the ſame perſon ; as it is according) i 
the firſt edition, | 
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2 VII. What, ſhall we ſtab him as he ſleeps ? 

1 Vit, No; he'll lay twas done cowardly, when 
he wakes. 

2 Vit, Why he ſhall never wake until the great 
judgment day. 

1 VII. Why then he'll ſay we ſtabb d him ſleeping. 


| 2Vit. The urging of that word, judgment, hath 
bred a kind of remorſe in me. | 


1 VII. What? art thou afraid? 

'2ViL, Not to kill him, having a warrant. But to 
be damn'd for killing him, from the which no war- 
rant can defend me. 


him ſo, 
2 VII. Nay, pr 'ythee ſay a little: 1 las this 
*holy humour of mine will change; it was wont to 
hold me but while one tells twenty. 
1 VII. How doſt thou feel thyſelf now? 
2 ViL, Some certain dregs of anner are yet 
within me. 
IVI L. Remember the reward, ROK the deed's dane, 
2 ViL. Come, he dies: I had forgot the reward. 
1 ViL, Where's thy conſcience now? 
2 VII. O, in the duke of Glo'ſter's purſe, 
I Vit. When he opens his purſe to give us our re- 
ward, thy conſcience flies out. 
2 VII. Tis no matter, let it ga; there's few or 
none will entertain it. | 
I' Vir, What if it come to thee again? 
2VIL. I'll not meddle with it, it makes a man a 
coward: a man cannot ſteal, but it accuſeth him; a 
man cannot ſwear, but it checks him; a man cannot 
he with his neighbour's wife, but it detects him. Tis 
| * paſſonate, 
es E 2 


VII. I'll back to the duke of Glo'ſter, and ll 
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a bluſhing ſhame-fac'd ſpirit, that mutinies in a man 
boſom : it fills one full of obſtacles. It made me once 
reſtore a purſe of gold, that by chance I found. It 
beggars any man that keeps it. It is turn'd out of 


towns and cities for a dangerous thing; and every 


man that means to live well, endeavours to truſt to 
himſelf, and live without it, 

1 VII. Tis even now at my elbow, perſuading 
me not to kill the duke. 

2 ViL. Take thedevil in thy mind, and believe him 
not: he would inlinuate with thee but to make these 
ſigh. 

1 VII. I am ſtrong fram'd, he cannot prevail with 
me. | 
2 VIV. Spoke like a tall fellow, that reſpects hi 
reputation, Come, ſhall we fall to work? 

1 Vit. Take him on the cuſtard, with the hilt of 


thy ſword, and then throw him into the malmſie- but 


in the next room. 
2 Vit.. O excellent device, and make a ſop of him, 
1 ViL. Soft, he wakes. Shall I ſtrike ? 
2 Vir, No, we'll reaſon with him. 
CLAR. Where art thou, keeper, give me a cup 
wine. 
2 VII. You hall bon wine endugh, my lord, anon, 
CLAR. In God's name what art thou? 
1 VIV. A man, as you are. 
CLAR. But not as I am, royal. 
1 VIL. Nor you as we are, loyal. 
CLARK. Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks ate 


humble. 
1 VII. My voice is now the King's, my looks mine 
own. [ ſpeak! 


CAR. How darkly, and how deadly doſt tho 
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a man's MW Your eyes do menace me: why look you pale? 

ne one {MW Who ſent you hither ? wherefore do you come? 

nd, It 2 Vit. To, to, to 

i out ok CR. To murther me? 

d every BoTH. Ay, ay. 
truſt to CLAR. Vou ſcarcely have the hears to tell me ſo! 


And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
rſaadins Wherein, my friends, have I oftended you ? 
1 Vit. Offended us you have not, but the King, 
eve him CLaR. I ſhall be reconcil'd to him again, 
ke thee 2 ViL, Never, my lord, therefore prepare to die. 
Cx Ax. Are you drawn forth among a world of men, 
rail with To ſlay the innocent? what's my offence ? 
where is the evidence that doth accuſe me? 
pects his MW What lawful queſt have giv'n their verdict up 
Unto the frowning judge? or who pronounc'd 
e hilt of he bitter ſentence of poor Clarence” death? 
mſie-but Before I be convict by courſe of law, 
[To threaten me with death, is moſt unlawful, 
[I charge you, as you hope to have redemption, 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me: 
The deed you undertake is damnable. 
1 VII. What we will do, we do upon command. 
2 ViL. And he that hath commanded, 1s our King, 
CLAR. Erroneous vaſlals, the great King of Kingy 
Hath in the table of his law commanded, 
That thou ſhalt do no murther ; will you then 
Spurn at his edict, and fulfill a man's? 4 
Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hand 
To hurl upon their heads that break his law. [thee 
2 Vit, And that ſame vengeance doth he hurl on 
For falſe forſwearing, and for murther too: 
Thou didſt receive the ſacrament, to fight 
1 quarrel of the houſe of Lancaſter. 


p of him. 


> a cup ol 


rd, anon. 


looks ate 


ooks mine 
[ſpeak 
doſt tho! 
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I VII. And like a traitor to the name of God, Co or 


Didſt break that vow, and with thy treach'rous blade, 1 V. 
Unrip'd(t the bowels of thy ſoveraign's ſon. [fend, CL4 
2 Vi... Whom thou wert ſworn to cheriſh and de- Bleſt hi 
1 Vir. How can'ſt thou urge God's dreadful lay And 
When thou haſt broke it in ſuch high degree? [ to us, He litt 
CLAR. Alas! for whole ſake did I that ill deed? Bid Cle 
For Edward, for my brother, for his ſake, 1 VI 
He ſends you not to murther me for this: CLA 
For in that ſin he is as deep as I. 1 VI 
If God will be avenged for the deed, “ 
Take not the quarrel from his powerful arm: Tis he 
He needs no indirect, or lawleſs courſe, Cra 
To cut off thoſe that have offended him. And hu; 
I VII. Who made thee then a bloody miniſter, That he 
When gallant- ſpringing brave Plantagenet, L V1, 
That princely novice was ſtruck dead by thee ? From th 
CLar. My brother's love, the devil, and my rage, 2 VII 
I VII. Thy brother's love, our duty, and thy fault 
Provoke us hither now, to ſlaughter thee. Cra. 
CL AR. If you do love my brother, hate not me: ' cour 
I am his brother, and I love him well. ind are 
If you are hir'd for need, go back again, hat yo 
And I will ſend you to my brother Glo'ſter: 0 Sirs, e 
Who will reward you better for my life, o do th 
Than Edward will for tidings of my death. : VII 
LAR 


2 ViL. You are deceiv'd, your brocher Glo "ter 


hates you, 3 
CLAR. Oh no, he loves me, and he holds me dear: 


* This 
1 
Which of 
lng pent 
U two ſuc 


— 


| 2 —for the deed, 
O know you yet, he doth it publickly, 
Take not, Cc. This line interpolated ſince the firſt edition. 
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Go you to him from me. 


_ F 1 ViL. Ay, ſo we will. [ York, 
1 5 py CLAR. Tell him, when that our ptincely fathet 
on i Bleſt his three ſons with his victorious arm, | 
10 9 And charg'd us from his ſoul to love each other, 
ne little thought of this divided friendſhip : 
2 a Glo'ſter think on this, and he will weep. 
e 1 Vit. Ay, mill- ſtones; as he leſſon'd us to weep. 
CL AR. O do not ſlander him, for he is kind. 
1 Vit. As ſnow in harveſt :—you deceive your- 
ſelf, | - 
: 'Tis he that ſends us to deſtroy you here. 
: CAR. It cannot be, for he bewept my fortune, 
And hugg'd me in his arms, and ſwore with ſobs, 
iter That he would labour my delivery. 
5 1 ViL, Why ſo he doth, when he delivers you 
3 From this earth's thraldom to the joys of heav'n. 
. 1 1 _—_ peace with God, for you muſt die, my 
ord. 
thy fault CLar. Have you that holy feeling in your ſoul, 
ot et counſel me to make my peace with God, 
nd are you yet to your own ſouls ſo blind, 
hat you will war with God, by murd'ring me? 
0 Sirs, conſider, they that ſet you on 
o do this deed, will hate you for the deed. 
| 2 VII. What ſhall we do? 
lotet Ml CrAR. Relent, and fave your ſouls, f 
me dear; , i: 
* This neceſſary line is reftor'd from the old edition, 
— —— and ſave your ſouls. 


Which of you, if you were a Prince's ſon, 
lng pent from liberty, as I am now, 


edit U two ſuch murtherers as yourſelves came to you, 
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1 VII. Relent ? *tis cowardly and womaniſh, 


Cr AR. Not to relent, is beaſtly, ſavage, devilil. 1 
My friend, I ſpy ſome pity in thy looks: 4 
O, if thine eye be not a flatterer, . | 
Come thou on my fide, and intreat for me.* 
1 ViL. Take that, and that; if all this will not d . 
[Szabs bin. | Fhuriſh. 


Il drown you in the malmſey-butt within. I sr,! 
2 V11.. A bloody deed, and deſp'rately diſpatch'd:$ inc -s 
How fain, like Pilate, would I waſh my hands 3 
Of this moſt grievous murther. Y 
Re-enter firſt Villain. N H 
1 Vir, How now? what mean ſt thou that thou WV, 
help'ſt me not ? 1 erery da 


By heav'n, the Duke ſhall know how ſlack you've been. From my 
2 Vir. I would he knew. that I had ſav d his broth And + non 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what I ſay, 3 Since I ha 
For I repent me that the Duke is ſlain, Lu Haſtings a 
I ViL. So do not I; go coward as thou art. Diſſemble 


Well, I'll go hide the body in ſome hole, . 
Till that the Duke give order for his burial: ks 
And when I have my meed, I muſt away; nd with! 
For this will out, and then I muſt not ſtay, LEA HAsr. 
. 3 — EK. ED 

Would not intreat for life, as you would beg 5 torr 
Were you in my diſtreſs. o eſt he th: 
Theſe lines are not in the old edit. . onfound 

1 ViL. Relent? &c. | 5 ther of 5 
.- intreat for me, Has r. 

A begging Prince what beggar pities not? Rv. / 
» VI L. Look behind you, my lord. EK. EDV 

1 VII. Take that, &c. Nor your ſ 
Nou have 
Ne 


Vor. \ 
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ul. 4 
nnr 


* 


The COURT. 


ot do, 
Vin. 


[ Extt, 
tch'd: 


- 8 7 GGGG6GGP 5 3 1 N 8 des.” 
5 — TC i A as ear, 2 F 


| Fluriſh, Enter King ED wan /ich, the Queen, Dor- 
SET, RIVERS, HASTINGS, CATESBY, BUCK- 
INGHAM, and WOODVILE, 


A a DE EC BEWIW 


K. EDWARD. 


. H ſa; now have I done a good day's work. 
it wi You Peers continue this united league: 
lerery day expect an embaſſage 

1 From my redeemer to * recall me hence. 

And + now in peace my ſoul ſhall part to heav'n, 
Since I have made my friends at peace on earth; 
Haſtings and Rivers, take each other's hand, 
Diſſemble not your hatred, ſwear your love. 

* Riv, By heav'n, my ſoul is purg'd from grudging 
s hate, 

And with my hand I ſeal my true heart's love. 

Has r. Sothrivel, as I truly ſwear the like, 
K. Epw. Take heed you dally not before your 
l King, 

& elt he that is the ſupream King of Kings 

N [confound your hidden falſhood, and award 

Either of you to be the other's end, 

Has r. So proſper I, as I ſwear perfect love. 
Riv.. And I, as I love Haſtings with my heart. 
EK. ED w. Madam, yourſelf is not exempt from this; 
Nor your ſon Dorſet, Buckingham nor you; 

| Nou have been factious one againſt the other. 

7 fredeem. + more, | 
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44 KING RICHARD 10; I. x. 
Wife, love lord Haſtings, let him kiſs your hand, 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly, [ber 
Qu. There Haſtings, 1 will never more'remem- 
Our former hatred, ſo thrive I and mine. 
K. EDW. Dorſet, embrace him: Haſtings, love 
| lord Marquiſs. 
Dok. This interchange of love, There proteſt, 
Upon my part, ſhall be inviolable. 
HasT. Ando ſwear J. 
K.EDw, Now Princely Buckipgham, ſeal thou 
this league 
With thy embracements to my wife's allies, 
And make me happy in your unity. 
Bock. Whenever Buckingham doth turn his hate 
Upon your grace, and not with duteous love, 
[To the Ducen, 
Doth cheriſh you and yours, God-puniſh me 
With hate in thoſe where I expect molt love. 
When I have molt need to employ a friend, 
And moſt aſſured that he i is a friend, 
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile, 
Be he to me; this do] beg of heaven, 
When I am cold in zeal to you or yours. 
. Embracing Rivers, ©. 
K.Epw.A pleaſ ing cordial, Princely Buckingham, 
Is this thy vow unto my ſickly heart. 
There wanteth now our brother Glo'ſter here, 
To make the bleſſed period of this peace. [Duke. 
Bucx. And in good time, here comes the noble 
Enter RATCLIFF and GLOUCESTER. 
Gro Good-morrow: to my. Sovereign King and 
Queen, 
And Princely Peers a happy time of day. 
K. Epw. Happy indeed, as we have ſpent the day! 


K 


Brother. 
Made pe 
Between 


GLO, 


Among 
By falſe 
Hold me 
Have ou; 
By any ir 
To reco 
Ti dea 
hate it, 
Firſt, mz 
; Which I 
Of you, 1 
If ever at 
| Of you a 
That all 
| Of you 1 
Dukes, E 
Ido not 
With wil 
More th; 
Ichank n 


Qu rr 


I would 
My Sove 


GLo. 


Io be ſc 
Who kn 


| You FR } 


K. Er 


f KING RICHARD HI. U. 1. 43 
Brother, we have done deeds of charicy, 


ber Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate, 
em · Between theſe ſwelling wrong · incenſed Peers, 
; Go. A bleſſed labour, my moſt Sovereign e 
love Among this Princely heap, if any here 
By falſe intelligence, or wrong ſurmiſe 
RK Hold me a foe: if | unwittin gly 
Have ought committed that is hardly born 
By any in this preſence, I deſire 
thou WW To reconcile me to his friendly peace: 
Tis death to me to be at enmity; 
hate it, and deſire all good men's love. 
Firſt, madam, I intreat true peace of you, 
hate WW Which I will purchaſe with my duteous ſervice. 
| Of you, my noble couſin Buckingham, 
ucen, If ever any grudge were lodg'd between us. 


of you and you, lord Rivers and of Dorſet, 

That all without deſert have frown'd on me: 
| Of you lord Woodvil, and lord Scales of you, 
E Dukes, Earls, lords, gentlemen, indeed of all. 
Ido not know that Engliſhman alive, 
With whom my foul is any jot at odds, 
More than the infant that is born to-night; | 

„Cc.  Ithank my God for my humility, 

Qu EN. A holy-day ſhall this be kept hereaſter ; 
l would to God all ſtrifes were well compounded. 
My Sovereign lord, I do beſeech your highneſs 

Duke. To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

noble Go. Why, madam, have I offer'd love for this, 
Jo be ſo flouted in this royal preſence? 

g and Who! knows not that the gentle Duke is dead? 


wy 
— 
2 
— 


— j [ T hey all ſtart. 


Tou do him injury to ſcorn his coarſe, he is? 
e day: WW K. Evw. Who knows not he is dead! wh knows 
ö | N 
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44 KING RICHARD HI. II. 1. 3 
Queen. All- ſeeing heaven, what a world is this? {Who told 
Buck. Look 1 ſo pale, lord Dorſet, as the reſt! When Oxf 
| Dor, Ay, my good lord; and no man in the pre Mud ſaid, c 

ſence Who told 

But his red colour hath forſook his cheeks. Frozen aln 
K. Epw.1s Clarence dead? the order was revers d. [{Ev'n in his 
GLo. But he, poor man, by your firſt order died, Mall thin ar 

And that a winged Mercury did bear; all this fre 

Some tardy cripple had the countermand, infully pl 

That came too lag, to ſee him buried. fad ſo mu 

God grant, that ſome leſs noble, and leſs loyal, But when 

Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood, Have done 

Deſerve no worſe than wretched Clarence did, F he precic 
And yet go currant from ſuſpicion. Jou ſtrait 
Enter Earl of DERBV. F And I, unj 

DERBY, A boon, my Sov'raign, for my ſervice done, Put for my 

K. Ep W. I pr'ythee Peace, my ſoul is full of for- Mor I, ung 
row. me. N or him, x 
Degpy. I will not riſe, unleſs your highneſs hear ave been 

K. Epw. Then lay at once, what is it thou re.: Net none e 
quelt'ft, * D God! 1 
DERBY. The forfeit, Sov'raign, of my ſervants {Wn me, an 

Who ſlew to-day a riotous gentleman, Come Haff 

Lately attendant an the Duke of Norfolk. Foor Clare 
K. Epw. Have I a tongue to doom my brother? o. 1 

death? How that 

And ſhall that tongue give pardon to a ſlave? Lock 'd pa 

My brother kill'd no man, his fault was thought, * — d 

And yet his puniſhment was bitter death. Pod will 1 

Who ſued to me for him? who, in my wrath, ; Fro comfo 

Kneel'd at my feet; and bid me be advis'd ? 1 
Who ſpake of brotherhood ? who ſpoke of love? K 
Who told me how the poor ſoul did forſake 

The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me? 
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KING RICHARD III. II. 1. 45 
ho told me in the field at Tewkſbury, 
When Oxford had me down, he reſcued me? 
And ſaid, dear brother live and be a King? 
Who told me, when we both lay in the field, 
[Frozen almoſt to death, how he did lap me 
FEv'n in his garments, and did give himfelf 
all thin and naked to the numb cold night? 
All this from my remembrance brutiſh wrath 
Einfully pluck'd, and not a man of you 
fad ſo much grace to put it in my mind. 
But when your carters, or your waiting vaſſals 
; ave done a drunken ſlaughter, and defac'd 
4 The precious image of our dear redeemer, 
: Lou {trait are on your knees for pardon, pardon, 
And I, unjuſtly too, muſt grant it you. 
Put for my brother, nat a man would ſpeak, 
Nor I, ungracious, ſpake unto myſelf 
For him, poor ſoul. The proudeſt of you all 
| Have been beholden to him in his life : 
et none of you would once plead for his life. 
3 God ! I fear thy juſtice will take hold 
Dn me, and you ; and mine, and yours, for this, 
Tome Haſtings help me to my cloſet. Ah! 
Foor Clarence !| Exeunt ſome with the King and Queen. 
| Gro. Theſe are the fruits of raſhneſs: mark d you 
ow that the guilty kindred of the Queen [not, 
ook d pale, when they did hear of Clarence” death? 
4 they did urge it ſtill unto the King. 
Pod will revenge it. Come, lords will you go, 
; Fro comfort Edward with our company? [ Exeurt. 
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E nter the Dutcheſs of Vo Rx, with the two children 


Devis'd impeachments to impriſon him ; 


And he would love me dearly as his child, 


| KI! 
lad with a 


le is my ſo 
ſet from m 
Sox. Th 


SCENE II. 


CLARENCE. | 
Son. Good grandam tell us, is our father dead? Dureh. 
Du reg. No, boy. Sox. Ic: 
DauGn. Why do you weep ſo oft? and beat you rer the & 


breaſt ? 

And cry, O Clarence! my unhappy fon! | QUEEN, 
So x. Why do you look on us, and ſhake your heal Ä. Wee 
And call us orphans, wretches, eaſt-aways, Lo chide m 
If that our noble father be alive? Moin with 


Durch. My pretty couſins, you miſtake me both, nd to myſ 


I do lament the ſickneſs of the King, Durch. 


| QUEEN, 
ward, m. 
Why grow 

Thy withe 
you will 
hat our ſy 
like obe. 
o his new 
Doren. 
5 1 had tit 
have bewe 
nd liv'd by 
t now tw 
pre crack'd 
Ind I for c 
hat grieve 
ſhou art a 

nd haſt th 
t death b 


F ne'er- ch 


As loth to loſe him; not your father's death; 
It were loſt ſorrow to wail one that's loſt. 
Son. Then you conclude, my grandam, he is dead 
The King mine uncle is to blame for this. 
God will revenge it, whom I will importune 
With daily earneſt prayers. 
Davcn. And ſo will I. 
Doren. Peace, children, poace 2 the King dat 
love you well. 
Incapable and ſhallow innocents ! 
You cannot gueſs who caus'd your father's death, 
Sox. Grandam, we can; for my good uncle Glo lie 
Told me the King, orovok'd to't by the Queen, 


And when my uncle told me ſo, he wept, 
And pitied mg; and kindly kiſs'd my cheek ; 
Bad me rely on him, as on my father, 


th 


Duron. Ah! that deceit ſhould ſteal ſuch gen 
ſhape, 


| KING RICHARD III. II. 2. 47 
bd with a virtuous vizard hide deep vice. 

Ee is my ſon, ay, and therein my ſhame, 

ren fe from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Doron. Ay, boy. 

sox. I cannot think it. Hark what noiſe is this? 


ad? 


at your 
and DORSET aſter her, 


weep? 

fo chide my fortune, and torment myſelf ? 
Njoin with black deſpair againſt my ſoul, 
Bod to myſelf become an enemy 
J DUT cn, What means this ſcene of rude impatience? 
| Queen. To make an act of tragick violence. 

ward, my lord, thy ſon, our King, is dead, 

Why grow the branches, when the root is gone ? 

Phy wither not the leaves, that want their ſap ? 

you will live, lament ; if die, be brief; 

at our ſwift-winged ſouls may catch the King' we 
rlike obedient ſubjects follow him, 

o his new kingdom of f perpetual reſt, 

puren. Ay ſo much int'reſt have I in thy ſorrow, 
L had title to thy noble huſband ; 

have bewept a worthy huſband's death, 

Ind liv'd by looking on his images. 

t now two mirrors of his Princely ſemblance 

Ire crack'd in pieces by malignant death; 

Ind I for comfort have but one falſe olaſs, 

That grieves me when I ſee my ſhame in him. 

ſhou art a widow, yet thou art a mother, 

Ind haſt the comfort of thy children left: 

t death hath ſnatch'd my huſband from mine e arms, 


Freer changing night, 


ir head, 


> both, 


is dead; 


ng dot 


eath, 
Glo e 
en, 


ch gentk 


| Son, Think you my uncle did e, grandam? 


Giter the Queen with her hair about her cars, Rives 


Gren. Ah! who ſhall hinder me to wail and 
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And pluck'd two crutches from my feeble hands, 
Clarence and Edward, O, what caule have 1, 
(Thine being but a moiety of my grief) 


To over-go thy {plaints, and drown thy cries, 


Sox. Ah aunt! you wept not for ourfather's death; 
How can we aid you with our kindred tears? 
DavGH. Our fatherleſs diſtreſs was left unmoan'd, 
Your widow dolours likewiſe be unwept. 
' Quexn. Give me no help in lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring forth complaints : * 
Ah for my huſband, for my dear lord Edward ! 
CHiL. Ah, for our father, for our dear lord Cly 
rence ! 
'Dvutcn, Alas, for both, both mine, Edward and 
Clarence! _ 
Quk Ex. What ſtay had I, but Edward ? and heh 
gone. 
CHILI. What ſtay had we, but Clarence ? and he' 
gone, 
DuTCH. What ſtays had I but they? 4 they a: 
gone. 
QuEzx. Was never widow had ſodearia loſs. 
CnIiL. Were never orphans had fo dear a loſs. 
Durch. Was never mother had ſo dear a loſs. 
Alas! Iam the mother of theſe griefs, 
Their woes are parcell'd, mine are general. 
She for an Edward weeps, and ſo do I; 


7 * —— — ena ** n 


+ moan. $ Woes, 
* forth complaints: 
All ſprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
That I being govern'd by the watry moon, 
May ſend forth rack tears to drown the world. 
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SCENE 


KING RICHARD II. 


| 1 for a Clarence weep, ſo doth not ſhe; 

| Theſe babes for Clarence weep, and ſo do I; 
Alas! you three, on me threefold diſtreſt 

| Pour all your tears; I am your ſorrow's nurſe, 


And I will pamper it with lamentations. 
| Dos. Comfort, dear mother; God is much diſs 
| That with unthankfulneſs you take his doing. 
In common worldly things tis call'd ungrateful 
With dull unwillingneſs to pay a debt, 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent: 
Much more to be thus oppoſite with heav'n; 
| For it requires the royal debt it lent you, 
Rivers, Madam, bethink you like a careful mo- 
of the young Prince your ſon; ſend ſtraight for him, 
Let him be crown'd, in him your comfort lives. 
[Drown deſp'rate ſorrow in dead Edward's grave, 
And plant your joys in living Edward's throne, 


III. 


II. 3. 49 


[pleas'd, 


Enter GLOUCESTER; BUCKINGHAM, DERBY, 


HasSTINGsS and RATCLIFF, 


G 


Gro. Siſter, have comfort: all of us have cauſe 
To wail the dimming of our ſhining ſtar : 
But none can help our harms by wailing them. 
[Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy, 
I did not ſee you. Humbly on my knee 
[1 crave your bleſſing. 

DuTeti. God blefs thee, and put meekneſs in thy 
breaſt, 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty. 

Gro. Amen, and make me die a good old man, 
That is the butt end of a mother's bleſſing; 
I marvel that her grace did leave it out. 


Buck, You cloudy Princes, and heart-ſorrowing 
Vor. V. 


[Peers, 


[ther 
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50 KING RICHARD II. II. z. 1 
That bear this mutual heavy load of moan, ; 


Now cheer each other in each other's love; 4 To hd 
Though we have ſpent our harveſt of this King, F 
We are to reap the harveſt of his ſon. 5 i 
The broken rancor of your high- ſwoln hearts, „ og 0 
But lately ſplinter'd, knit and join'd together, | 6 ve 
Muſt gently be preſerv'd, cheriſh'd and kept: b by : 
Me feemeth good, that with ſome little train, _ | on 8 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht of ane 
3 Lo. 
Hither to London, to be crown'd our King. ur ort 
Riv. Why with ſome little train, ** lord of Buck ; . py 


ingham ? Tow'rd 
Buck. Marry, my lord, leſt by a multitude e 
The new-heal'd wound of malice fhould "wi ip. 


Which would be ſo much the more dangerous, 


3 
J 
Y * 
8. 
. 


By how much the eſtate is yet ungovern'd. 1 
Where every horſe bears his eommanding rein, 5 | 
And may direct his courſe as pleaſe himſelf, _ "FO 
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent, 3 2 GIT 
In my optnion ought to be prevented. 1 
e P | 1 GT 
Gro. Ihope the King made peace with all of us uw, W 
And the compact is firm and true in me. N NR, 4 
Ri v. And ſo in me, and ſo I think in all, 5 * 
Yet ſince it is but green, it ſhould be put Ed 
To no apparent likelihood of breach, Y 3 ” 1 
Which haply by much company might be urg'd FO 
Therefore I fay, with noble Buckingham, 3 1 
That it is meet ſo few ſhoukd fetch the Prince. 0 
HAs r. And ſo fay I. 3 
GLo, Then be it ſo, and go we to determine 3 "+ 
Who they ſhall be that ſtrait ſhall poſt to v Ludlow. i OT 
Madam, and you my . Will you go, 5 & 's 
2 C IT, 


; KING RICHARD III. H. 4. 51 
| To give your cenſures in this weighty buſineſs ? 
Z [ Exennt, 
[ Manent Buckingham and Glouceſter, 
| Buck. My lord, whoever journies to the Prince, 
ber God's ſake let not us two ſtay at home; 
For by the way, I'll ſort occaſion, 
As index to the ſtory we late talk'd of, 
© To part the Queen's proud kindred from the Prince, 
; Gro. My other ſelf, my counſel's eonſiſtory, 
My oracle, my prophet, my dear coulin ! 
I, as a child, will go by thy direction. 
roy rd Ludlow then, for we'll not (tay behind. 


tcht 


Bucks 


To SCENE IV. 
E nter one Citizen at one door, and another at the ether, 
1 CiT, Good morrow neighbour, whither away ſs 
{ 2 Cir. I promiſe you I hardly know myſelf: (faſt? 
Hear you the news abroad? 
| -1 Cir. Yes, the King is dead. 
| 2 Cir, IIl news by'r lady, ſeldom comes a better; 
| Hear, I fear, twill prove a giddy world. 
Enter another Citizen. 
| 3 Cir. Neighbours, God ſpeed. 
| 1 rr. Give you good morrow, Sir. 
3 Ci r. Doth the news hold of good King Edward's 
death ? 
2 Cir, Ay, Sit, it is too true, God help the while, 
3C17, Then maſters look to ſee a troublous world. 
1 Cit, No, no, by God's good grate his ſon ſhall 
reign. 
3 rr. Wo to that land dnt govern'd by a child. 
| 2Cir, In him there is à hope of government: 
| Which i in his non- age, counſel under him, 5 
” WS 


Fus, 


wv 
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K1 
The water 
3 leave i 
. 2 CiT. 
= Cir. 


g2 KING RICHARD IIL IL 4. 


And in his full and ripen'd years, himſelf 
No doubt ſhall then, and till then govern well. 
1 Cir. So ſtood the {tate when Henry the ſixth 
Was crown'd in Paris, but at nine months old. 
3 Cir, Stood the ſtate ſo ? no, na, good friends, 
God wot; | ; 
For then this had was famouſly enrich'd ? 
Enter Arc. 
Had virtuous uncles to protect his grace. 1 
1 Cir. Why ſo hath this, both by his father and 


mother. to 

3 Cir, Better it were they all came by his Father t Stoney 

Or by his father there were none at all : 0-morrc 

For emulation, who ſhall now be neareſt, DuTc! 

Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not, 5 hope he 

O full of danger is the Duke of Glo'ſter, = QuEE! 

And the Queen's ſons and brothers haughty, proud: as almol 
And were they to be rul'd, and not to rule, Lokk. 


| DuTc 
| York, 
My uncle 
More thai 
Small her 
And ſince 


This ſickly land might ſolace as before. 
1 CI r. Come, come, we fear the worſt; all will be 
well. 
3Cir. When clouds are ſeen, wiſe men put 01 
their cloaks; 
When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand; 


Whea the ſun ſets, who doth not look for night? [Becauſe ſ 
Untimely ſtorms make men expect a dearth: © DuTC 
All may be well; but if God ſort it ſo, | q I 
*Tis more than we deſerve, or | expect. bn him th 
2 Cit. Truly the hearts of men are full of fear: ne was t 
Lou cannot reaſon almoſt with a man | 80 long a 
That looks not heavily, and full of dread. | That if 
3 Cir, Before the days of change, (till is it ſo; | YoRK 
By a divine inſtio& men s minds miſtruſt —_ BL 


Enſuing danger; as by proof we ſee | Your 


SI KING RICHARD HI. II. 5, mt 
rhe water ſwell before a boiſt'rous ſtorm, 

4 leave it all to God. Mhither away? 

2Cir. Marry we were ſent for to the juſtices, 

= [3 Cir, And ſo was 1, 1'll bear you company. 

ends, b | | | 'Þ E xeunt, 


SCE NE Y, 

E. Archbiſhop of YORK, the young Dute of York, 
1 the Queen, and the Dutcheſs. 
4 Axcn, Iheard they lay the laſt night at e 
b ton, 
At Stoney-Stratford they to el to-night: 
ZTo-morrow or next day they will be here. 
Durch. I long with all my heart to ſee the Prince; 
Do he is much grown ſince laſt I ſaw him. 
* Queen, But I hear not, they ſay my ſon of York 
Has almoſt overta'en him in his growth. 
| Yor. Ay, mother, but I would not have it ſo. 
| DuTcH. Why, my good coulin, it is good to grow. 
| York. Grandam, one night as we did ſit at ſupper, 
Dy uncle Rivers talk'd how 1 did grow 
Pore than my hrother. Ay, quoth my uncle Glo'ſter, 
Small herbs have grace, great weeds do grow apace. 
And ſince, methinks I would not grow ſo faſt, 
Pecauſe ſweet flowers are ſlow, and weeds make haſte, 

DuTcH.. Good faith, good faith, the ſaying did 
: not hold | 

In him that did object the ſame to thee. 

fear: He was the wretched'ſt thio g when he was young, 

o long a growing, and ſo leiſurely, 

That if his rule were true, he ſhould be gracious. 

ſo; IE York. And ſo no doubt he is, my gracious madam, 
bduren. 1 hope he is, but yet let mothers doubt. 
Lokk. Now by my troth, if l had been remember'd, 
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7 KING RICHARD III. II. 5, 


I could have gin my uncle's grace a flout 
To touch his growth, nearet than he touch'd mine, 
Dureh. How, wy young York? I pr Ja let 
me hear it. 
vVoRER. Marry, they ſay, my uncle grew bo faſt, 
That he could gnaw a cruſt at two hours old; 
*Twas full two years ere I could get a tooth. 
Gfandam, this would have been a biting jeſt. 
Durch. I pr'ythee, pretty York, who told thee 


Tek. Grandam, his nurſe, this: * being 
Durcn. His nurſe! why ſhe was dead ere tho Clean over 
walt born. Make war 
 Yorx. If *'twerenot ſhe, I cannot tell who told me. elf againſ 


Wand franti 


Quzztx. A parlous boy——go to, you are to 
| ſhrewd. 
Durch. Good madam, be not angry with a chill 


QUEEN, Pitchers have ears. | 
Enter a Meſſenger. | ra fa 
ARCH, Here comes a meſſenger : what news? WM ATCA 
ME s. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to report. WW QUEEN 
QUEEN, How doth the Prince ? | youu 
MEs. Well, madam, and in health. ad thithe 
Pure R. What is thy news ? fret, i " rag 
Ma. Lord Rivers and lord Gray are ſent to Pon Bl 8 1 | 
With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, priſoners. * I t 
Dy ren. Who hath committed them : ? 70, II oa 


Mes. The mighty Dukes, 
Glo'ſter and Buckingham. 

Anef. For what offence ? 

MEs. The ſum of all I eat I have aiſclos'd 
Why, er for what, the nobles were committed, 
Is all unknown to me, my gracious lady. 

Qur rx. Ah me! I ſee the ruin of my houle 
The tyger now hath ſeiz d the gentle hind. 


Wil 1 


KING RICHARD ill. 

hofalting tyranny begins to jut 

Upon the innocent and awleſs throne; 

Welcome deſtruction, blood and maſfacre! 

¶ſee, as in a map, the end of all. 

| Doren. Accurſed and unquiet wrangling days! q 
low many of you have mine eyes beheld ? 

My huſband loſt his life to get the crown, 

band often up and down my ſons were toſt, 

For me to joy and weep their gain and loſs. 

bing being ſeated, and domeſtick broils 

Clean over blown, themſelves the conquerors, 

Make war upon themſelves, blood againſt blood. 

elf againſt ſelf; O moſt prepoſterous 

And frantick outrage ! end thy damned ſpleen, 

Dr let me die, to look on earth no more, 

| Queen. Come, come, * boy, we will to Sane 

| tuary, 

Madam, farewel. 

Durch. Stay, I will go with you, 


Ws. 33 


nine, 
ee let 


fat 


d thee 
this! 
e thou 


1d me. 
re t00 


child. 


on 
_ QUEEN, You have no cauſe. 
Auen. My gracious lady, go, 
lad thither bear your treaſure and your goods. 
fret, Mer my part, TIl reſiga unto your grace 
„Pom Ihe ſeal I keep; and ſo betide jt me, 


Is well I tender you, and all of yours, 
705 11] condud you to the Sanctuary. [LExeunt. 


>» 
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A t. 

| Continues in London. 

| The Trumpets ſound. Enter Prince of Warts, th 
Dukes of GLoucEs1ER and BUCKINGHan, 
Archbiſhop, with others, | 

BUCKINGHAM. 
| ELCOME ſweet Prince to London, to yout 
I chamber. 
Gro, Welcome dear couſin, my thoughts Sore 
raign, | | 

The weary way hath made you melancholy, 
PRINCE. No, uncle, but our crofſes on the way 

Have made it tedious, weariſom and heavy. 

I want more uncles here to welcome me, [ years 
GLo. Sweet Prince, th' untainted virtue of your 

Hath not yet div'd-into the world's deceit : 

No more can you diſtinguiſh of a man, 
Than of his outward ſhew, which, God he knows, 
Seldom or never jumpeth with the heart. 

Thoſe uncles which you want were dangerous: 
Your grace attended to their ſuger'd words, 
But look'd not on the poiſon of their hearts: 
God keep you from them, and from fuch falſe friend; 

Paix cꝝ. God keep me from falſe friends, but the] 

were none. 5 : 
GLo. My lord, the Mayor of London comes b 
greet you. 
Enter Lord Mayor. 
Mayor. God bleſs your grace with health ant 


happy days. 
+ London was anciently call'd Camera regia, 


K | 


PRIN 
1 


I thou ohi 


| Would 1 
| Fie, what 
To tell u 


Buck 
4 
PRINC 
t 
HasT 


; The Que 
Have tak 
Would fa 
But by hi 


Buck. 


ls this of 
perſuade 
[Unto his 
lf ſhe den 
And from 


ARCH, 


[Can from 
Anon exp 
Obdurate 


We ſhouk 
Of ſan; 
Would I | 

Buck, 
Too cerei 
Weigh it 
You breal 
The bene 

vor. 
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PRINCE. I thank you, good my lord, and thank 
you all : 

I thought my mother, and my brother York, 

| Would long ere this have met us on the way. 

| Fie, what a ſlug is Haſtings ? that he comes not 

| To tell us, whether they will come or no, 

Enter Lord HasTinGs. 

Buck. And in good time here c comes the ſweating 

lord. 

Prince. Welcome, my lord; what, will our mo- 

| ther come? 

Sore RE Has r. On what occaſion God he knows, not I, 
The Queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have taken Sanctuary; the tender Prince 

vay Would fain have come with me to meet your grace, 
But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

[ year! Buck, Fie, what an indirect and peeviſh courſe 

of your ls this of hers ? Lord Cardinal, will your grace 
perſuade the Queen to ſend the Duke of York 

Unto his princely brother preſently ? 

lf ſhe deny, lord Haſtings, you go with him, 

And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 

| ARCH, My lord of Buckingham, if my weak oratory 


>, the 
Hal, 


31 
Can from his mother win the Duke of York, 
Anon expect him here; but if ſhe be 
friend; Obdurate to entreaties, God forbid 
but the) ¶ We ſhould infringe the holy privilege 
Of ſanctuary; not for all this land 
-omes v Would I be guilty of ſo deep a fin. 
| Buck, You are too ſenſeleſs, obſtinate, my lord, 
Too ceremonious and traditional. 
alth au Weigh it but with the groſſneſs of this age, 


You break not ſanctuary, in ſeizing him; 
The benefit thereof is always granted 
Vor. V. H 


n 
* br, 
* 13 
. 
"A498 
"a 
4 785 
_— 
3 

WM. 
. „ 
EY 

» N 
13 
3 

Dy 
+ 
- Ws 
_ 

pt 

. 
88 
4 . 

4 8 
1 
— 
z bh. 
. 

»; 

* 
8 

77 
_—_ 
KG 
1 

Pp . 

* 
1 
wr 
18 
14 
11 
* 
. 
. 
i438 

. 

51.5% 
= {ny 

o * 
To 
L744 
218 
"f 4 8 
7 
Gat. © 
©. 

* 
3 
. v5 
497 1 
N 
83 Pl 
1 
Bn 

4 1 4 
LED 
. "Rx 
$4 
Ty Hu 
[7 9 
- + 8s 
3 4 
1392 
bs; x 
1 
. k 

1% 

> I 
+8 
Eat 
"+ of 

n 
* % 

oy 4M 

be” 
3.57 
mW . 
1 5 
n 
Wa 
„ 
e 
> " 

1 
. * 

1 4 
*. N i: 
1 
Reer 
en ts, 
4008 
. 
„ 
1 
E by 
wr 

* 
in * 
RA 

3 
i 
2s . 
1 oy 
$935 
" Ne, 
a.” 

4 
14.3388 
"+490 

is 

mes, 

* 4 

. 

9 

ALS 
Wipe, 

„ 
vr n U 
. 

+112 
® "a 
. 911 

2 

* 

* ST. 

3540 

* 1 
$ |, 229 
vv. 
"Path 

. 

' "3 

f . 

1 EC 

„ 

27 
"© 59 
be +) 

j [ 
an: 
E 
3 
N ' . 7 
. 
„ 
1 
He 

. 

* 4 

* 
008 

BY.) 

# oo q 
Py. q 
. 
F5 2 

. 
$ 9 

hy 

14 
. 
. p 
11 
. 
N 

117 
AH 
«i 

e 

Ni 
jo 
+248 
"4 

23/1 
PA 
7 i 
. 

* 

1 

1 8 

* 
. 

Pl” 
14k - 

* 1.008 
1 
5 

4508 

d is 

ins +2 

Ur 
me) 

1 
12 

11 
9 0 

11 

+I 

18. 

uy * 

* 

9 7 

. 

11 : 

Ss 
. 4 

1 1 

— 1 

. 

75 « 

, I 

N 

Ao 
# | 

4 

. 
” 7 
79 


— 


W 
2 4% — 2 * q 2 
— — =Y - — — 


The Trumpets found. Enter Prince of WALEs, the 
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| PRIN 
AQGCT UL--SCENE 1. | though 


Continues in London. Would! 
Fie, wha 


| | | 
Dukes of GLouUuCEs1ER and BUCKINGHAan, To tell v 


Archbiſhop, with Fare. PR 3 
BUCKINGHAM. 1 
ELCOME ſweet Prince to London, to your PRIx. 
chamber. $i 

Gro. Welcome dear couſin, my thoughts Sore- Has1 
raign, | | The Que 

The weary way hath made you melancholy, | Have tak 
 PriNCE, No, uncle, but our crofſes on the way Would f 
Have made it tedious, weariſom and heavy. But by þ 
I want more uncles here to welcome me, [years Buck 
Gro. Sweet Prince, th' untainted virtue of your s this of 
Hath not yet div'd-into the world's deceit : Perſuade 
No more can you diſtinguiſh of a man, Unto his 
Than of his outward ſhew, which, God he knows, If ſhe der 


| Seldom or never jumpeth with the heart. And fron 


Thoſe uncles which you want were dangerous: ARCH 
Your grace attended to their ſuger'd words, | Can from 
But look'd not on the poiſon of their hearts: Anon ex 
God keep you from them, and from ſuch falſe friend. Obdurate 
Prince. God keep me from falſe friends, but the BF We ſhou! 
were none. | | Of ſanctu 

GLo. My lord, the Mayor of London comes tw Would 1 
greet you. Buck 
Enter Lord Mayer. | Too cere 
Mayor. God bleſs your grace with health an Weigh it 
happy days. You brea 
London was anciently call'd Camera regia, * bene 
OL, 


KING RICHARD III. III. 1 57 
PRINCE. I thank you, good my lord, and thank 
you all: 
I thought my mother, and my brother York, 
Would long ere this have met us on the way. 
Fie, what a ſlug is Haſtings ? that he comes not 
To tell us, whether they will come or no. 
Enter Lord HASTINGS. 
Buck. And in good time here comes the ſweating 


„ the 
1AM, 


lord, 

your BF PRINCE. Welcome, my lord; what, will our mo- 
ther come ? 

Sore - Has r. On what occaſion God he knows, not I, 


The Queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have taken Sanctuary; the tender Prince 


Jay Would fain have come with me to meet your grace, 
But by his mother was perforce with-held. 
[ years Buck. Fie, what an indirect and peeviſh courſe 


£ your l this of hers ? Lord Cardinal, will your grace 
Perſuade the Queen to ſend the Duke of York 
Unto his princely brother preſently ? 
If ſhe deny, lord Haſtings, you go with him, 
And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 
ARCH, My lord of Buckingham, if my weak oratory 
Can from his mother win the Duke of York, 
Anon expect him here; but if ſhe be 
Obdurate. to entreaties, God forbid 
We ſhould infringe the holy privilege 
Of ſanctuary; not for all this land 
Would I be guilty of ſo deep a ſin. 
Buck. You are too ſenſeleſs, obſtinate, my lord, 
Too ceremonious and traditional. 
Weigh it but with the groſſneſs of this age, 
You break not ſanctuary, in ſeizing him; 
The benefit thereof is always granted 
You. V. H 
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88 


To thoſe whoſe dealings have deſerv'd the place, Pr) 
And thoſe who have the wit to claim the place: 0 
This Prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deſerv'd it, Thus, ! 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it. I moral 
Then taking him from thence that is not there, | Pris 
You break no privilege nor charter there: | With w 
Olt have I heard of ſanctuary men, His wit 
But ſanctuary children ne'er till now. Death n 
ARCH. My lord, you ſhall o er- rule my mind for For now 
once. [ll tell 
Come on, lord Haſtings, will you go with me : J Bycz 
HAs T. I go, my lord. Paix 
[Exeunt Archbiſhop and Haſtings. W 11] win « 
PRINCE, Good lords, make all the ſpeedy haſte you WW or die a 
may. Gro. 
Say, uncle Glo'ſter, if our brother come, Fug 
Where ſhall we ſojourn till our coronation ? BUC 
GLo, Where it ſeems beſt unto your royal ſelf: 
If I may counſel you, ſome day or two PRIN 
Your highneſs ſhall repoſe you at the Tower: | | 
Then where you pleaſe, and ſhall be thought moſt ft YoR 1 
For your beſt health and recreation. | PRIN 
PRINCE. I do not like the Tower of any place; Too late 
Did Julius Caeſar build that place, my lord? | Which b 
Buck. He did, my gracious lord, begin that place, WF Gro. 
Which ſince, ſucceeding ages have re- edify d. | York 
PRINCE, Is it upon record? or elſe reported | You ſaid 
Succeſhvely from age to age he built it ? | The Prin 
Buck, Upon record, my gracious lord, Gro. 
PRINCE, But ſay, my lord, it were not regiſterd, MW Yorx 
Methinks the truth ſhould live from age to age, GLo. 
As 'twere retail'd to all poſterity, York 
Even to the general ending day, GLo, 


GLo. So wiſe, ſo young, ny ſay do neꝰ er tir 2 But you 


d it, 


d for 
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Prince. What ſay you, uncle ? 
GLo. I ſay, without characters fame lives long. 


| Thus, like the formal vice, iniquity, [ Ajide. 
] moralize two meanings in one word. 


PRINCE, That Julius Caeſar was a famous man; 


| With what his valour did enrich his wit, 
His wit ſet down to make his valour live: 
Death makes no conqueſt of his conqueror; 
For now he lives in fame, though not in life. 
Il tell you what, my couſin Buckingham. 


Buck, What, my gracious lord? 
PRINCE, And if I hive until I be a man, 


ll win our ancient right in France again, 
or die a ſoldier, as I liv'da King. 


Go. Short ſummer lightly has a forward RY, g. 
Enter York, HASTINGS, and Archbiſhop. | 
Buck. Now in good time here comes the Duke of 
Tork. 
PRINCE, Richard of York, how fares our noble 
| brother ? 
YO RE. Well, my dread lord, ſo muſt I call you now. 
PRINCE. Ay, brother, to our grief, as it is yours; 


Too late he dy'd that might have kept that title, 
Which by his death hath loſt much majeſty. 


GLo. How fares our coulin, noble lord of York ? 
York. I thank you, gentle uncle. O my lord, 


| You ſaid, that idle weeds are faſt in growth: 
The Prince my brother hath outgrown me far. 


GLo. He hath, my lord. 


3 York. And therefore is he idle? 


GLo. Oh my fair couſin I mult not fay fo, 
York, Then he is more beholden to you than I. 
GLo, He may command me as my Soveraign, 


But you have pow'r in me, as in a kinſman. 
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York, I pray you uncle, give me this dagger. 
Go. My dagger, little couſin? with all my heart, 
PRINCE. A beggar, brother ? 

York, Of my kind uncle, that I know will give, 


And being a toy it is no grief to give. 


GLo, A greater gift than that I'll give my couſin, 
York. A greater gift? O, that's the ſword toit, 
GLo. Ay, gentle couſin, were it light enough. 
YoRKx. O then I ſee you'll part but with light gifts, 
Jn weightier things you'll ſay a beggar nay. 
Gro. It is too weighty for your grace to wear. 
York. I weigh it lightly were it heavier, 
GL 0. What, would you have my weapon, little lord: 
York. I would, that I might thank you, as yon 
n 
 GLo. How ? 
York. Little. 
PRINCE. My lord of York will Ri * croſs 1n talk: 
Uncle, your grace knows how to bear with him, 
York. You mean to bear me, not to bear with me: 
Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me : 
Becauſe that I am little, like an ape, 
He thinks that you ſhould bear me on your ſhoulder. 
Buck, With what a ſharp provided wit he reaſons. 
To mitigate the ſcorn he gives his uncle, 
He prettily and aptly taunts himſelf; 
So cunning, and ſo young, 1s wonderful, 
GLo. My lord, will't pleaſe you paſs along? 
Myſelf, and my good couſin Buckingham 
Will to your mother, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
. York, What, will you go unto the Tower, my lord: 
PRINCE. My lord Protector will have it ſo. 
YoRx, I ſhall not ſleep in quiet at the Tower. 


5 
GLo. 
YoR] 


| My grar 


PRIN 
GLO. 
PRIN 


But com 
| Thinkin 


Ma, 


Buck 


Was no 
To taun 


GLo. 


Bold, qu 
He's all 


Buck 


As deep] 
As cloſe! 
Thou kn 
What th 
To mak. 
For the 
In the ſe: 


CATE 


That he 


Buck 


Cats 
Buck 


EINES RICHARD III. III. 2. Gr 
Go. Why, what ſhould you fear? 


a | Yorx, Marry, my uncle Clarence' angry ghoſt : 
| My grandam told me he was murther'd there. 
ve, Pxixck. I fear no uncles dead. 


' GLo. Nor none that live, I hope. 
uſn, WW PRINCE. And if they live, I hope I need not frar, 
to it. But come my lord, and with a heavy heart, 
h. WW Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower. 
t gifts, [Exeunt Prince, York, Haſtings and Dorſet, 


s c E N E II. 


Manent GLOUCESTER, BUCKINGHAM and 
-lord! CATESBY. 
as 50 Buck. Think you, my lord, this little prating York 
Was not incenſed by his ſubtle mother, 
Jo taunt and ſcorn you thus opprobriouſly : ? 
GLo. No doubt, no doubt: oh 'tis a per'lous boy, 
in talk: Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable; 


ar, 


"> He's all the mother's, from the top to toe. 
ith me: Buck, Well, let them reſt : come Cateſby, thou 
| As deeply to effect what we intend, art ſworn 


As cloſely to conceal what we impart : 

| Thou know'ſt our reaſons urg'd upon the way, 
What think'ſt thou? is it not an eaſy matter 
To make lord William Haſtings of our mind, 

| For the inſtalment of this noble Duke 

In the ſeat royal of this famous iſle ? 


ig? } Carts, He for his father's ſake ſo loves the Prince, 
That he will not be won to ought againſt him. 
Buck, What think'ſt thou then of Stanley ? will 
u. not he? 
ny lord Cates, He will do all in all as Haſtings doth. 
0. Buck, Well then, no more than this: go, gentle 
power. Cateſby, 
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And as it were far off ſound thou lord Haſtings, 
How he doth ſtand affected to our purpoſe ; 


And ſummon him to-morrow to the Tower, Enter 
To ſit about the coronation, Mts. 
If thou doſt find him traQable to us, Has r. 
Encourage him, and tell him all our reaſons: MEs, 
If he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling, HAs r. 
Be thou ſo too, and ſo break off the talk, Ms. 
And give us notice of his inclination : 
For we to-morrow hold divided councils, Has r. 
Wherein thyſelf ſhalt highly be employ'd. | Mes. < 
GLo. Commend me to lord William; tell hin, Firlt, he c 
Cateſby, ” Has r. 
His ancient knot of dangerous adverſaries | Mes, 
To- morro are let blood at Pomfret caſtle, e dream 
And bid my friend, for joy of this good news, belides, h. 
Give miſtreſs Shore one gentle kiſs the more. [ ſoundly, And that 1 
Buck. Good Cateſby, go, effect this  buſinei Vhich ma 
Carts, My good lords both, with all the heel! Hberefore 
can. you will 
GLo, Shall we hear from you, Cateſby, ere . And with 
CarES. You ſhall, my lord. [fley! IF? ſhun tl 
Gro. At Croſby place there you ſhall find us both. I. Has r. 
| Ex. Ca A him ne 
Buck, My lord, what ſhall we do, if we percei WW is honou 
Lord Haſtings will not yield to our complots? do nd at the 
GLo. Chop off his head, man; ſomewhat we vil here no! 
And look when I am King, claim thou of me P hereof I 
Th' Earldom of Hereford, and all the moveables Tell him! 
Whereof the King, my brother, ſtood poſſeſt. ad for hi 
Bucx, I'll claim that promiſe at your grace's hand. N truſt t] 
GLo. And look to have it yielded with all kindnels. MF? fy the 
| Come, let us ſup betimes, that afterwards ere to in 
We may digeſt our complots in ſome form, [Exe . 
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SCENE: II. 


Enter a Meſſenger to the door of Has TINGS, 
Mes. My lord, my lord. 
Has T. Who knocks ? 
Mes. One from lord Stanley. 
HasT, What is't a clock ? 
MEs. Upon the ſtroak of four. 
Enter Lord Has TINGS. 
Has r. Cannot thy maſter ſleep theſe tedious nights? | 
Mzs. So it appears by what I have. to ſay : 
pit, he commends him to your noble ſelf. 
Has r. What then 3 
Mes. Then certifies your lordſhip, that this night 
He dreamt the boar had raſed off his helm: 
peſides, he ſays there are two councils held, 
nd that may be determin'd at the one, 
Vhich may make you and him to rue at th other. 
Therefore he ſends to know your lordſhip's pleaſure, 
I! you will preſently take horſe with him, 
And with all ſpeed poſt with him tow'rds the north, 
0 ſhun the danger that his ſoul divines. 
| | HasT, Go, fellow, go, return unto thy lord, 
did him not fear the ſeparated councils : 
His honour and myſelf, are at the one, 
Ind at the other is my good friend Cateſby; 
here nothing can proceed that toucheth us, 
hereof I ſhall not have intelligence: | 
Tell him his fears are ſhallow, without inſtanee ; 
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Y - \nd for his dreams, I wonder he's ſo * fond 
*« hand. Mo truſt the mock'ry of unquiet ſſumbers. 
-1dnels. Ne fy the boar, before the boar purſues, 
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And make purſuit where he did mean to chaſe, 

Go, bid thy maſter riſe and come to me, 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he ſhall ſee the boar will uſe us kindly, 
Mxs. I'll go, my lord, and tell him what you ſay, 

[ Exit, 
Enter CATESBY, 
CAr ES. Many good morrows to my noble lord, 
Has r. Good morrow, Cateſby, Jou are early ſtir- 
rin 

What _— what news in this our tott”ring ſtate? 
CATES. It is a reeling world indeed, my lord; 

And I believe will never ſtand upright, 


Till Richard wear the garland of the realm. 


Has r. How! wear the garland? doſt thou men 
the crown? 
CATES. Ay, my good lord. 
Has r. Fl have this crown of mine cut from u 
ſhoulders, 
Before I'll ſee the crown ſo foul miſplac d. 
But canſt thou gueſs that he doth aim at it? 
Cars. Ay, on my life, and hopes to find you 
Upon his party, for the gain thereof; [ forwarl 
And thereupon he ſends you this good news, 
That this ſame very day your enemies, 
The kindred of the Queen, muſt die at Pomfret. 
Has r. Indeed 1 am no mourner for that news, 
Becauſe they have been ſtill my adverſaries ; 
But that I'll give my voice on Richard's fide, 


' To bar my maſter's heirs in true deſcent, 


God knows I will not do it, to the death. [mind 
CaTEs, God keep your lordſhip in that gracioh 


HasT. But I ſhall laugh at this a twelve-mont 


hence, 
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That they who brought me in my maſter's hate, 
| 1 live to look upon their tragedy. | 
| Well Cateſby, ere a fortnight make me older, 
Ill ſend ſome packing that yet think not on't, 
1 ſay, | CATES. *Tis a vile thing to die, my gracious lord, 
Exit, When men are unprepar'd and look not for it. 
Has r. O monſtrous, monſtrous ! and ſo falls it out 
"rd. with Rivers, Vaughan, Gray; and fo 'twill do 
y ſtir- wich ſome men elſe, who think themſelves as ſafe 
As thou and I, who as thou know'ſt art dear 
te? To Princely Richard and to Buckingham. 


rd; W Carts, The Princes both make high account of 
| you 
For they account his head upon the bridge. [| Aide. 
men Has r. I know they do, and I have well deſerv'd it. 


; Enter Lord STANLEY. 
| Come on, come on, where is your boar-ſpear, man ? 
om m Fear you the boar, and go ſo unprovided ? 
| STAN, My lord, good morrow, and good morrow 
Cateſby; 
vou may jeſt on, but by the holy rood, 
nd yl do not like theſe ſeveral councils, I. 
orwall | HasT. My lord, I hold my life as dear as ; yours, 
And never in my days, I do proteſt, 
Was it ſo precious to me as tis now ; 


et. Think you, but that I know our ſtate ſecure, 
ews, l would be ſo triumphant as I am? 
| STan. The lords at Pomfret, when they rode 
from London, 
| Were jocund, and ſuppos'd their ſtates were ſure, 

[mind And they indeed had no cauſe to miſtruſt ; 
graciou i But yet you ſee how ſoon the day o'er-caſt, 

e- moni This ſudden ſtab of rancor I miſdoubt, 


Pray God, I ſay, I prove a needleſs coward. 
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What ſhall we tow'rd the Tower ? the day is ſpent, 


Has r. Come, come, have with you: wot you what, 
my lord, 
To-day the lords you talk of are ; beheaded. 
STAN. They, for their truth, might better wear 
their heads, 
Than ſome that have accus'd them wear their hats, 
But come, my lord, away. 
Enter a Purſutvant. 
HasT. Go on before, F'll talk with this good fel. 
low. [Exeunt Lord Stanley and Catelby, 
Sirrah, how now ? how goes the world with thee? 
Purs. The better, that your lordſhip pleaſe to aſk. 
Has r. I tell thee man, 'tis better with me now, 
Than when thou met'ſt me laſt where now we meet; 


Then was I going priſoner to the Tower, 


By the ſuggeſtion of the Queen's allies. 

But now I tell thee, keep it to thyſelf, 

This day thoſe enemies are put to death, 

And I in better ſtate than e'er I was. 
Pu Rs. God hold it to your honour's good content, 
Has r. Gramercy fellow; there drink that for me. 

[Throws him his purſe 
PuRs. I thank your honour. [Exit Purſujvant 
Enter a Prieſt. 

PriesT. Well met, my lord, I'm glad to fee you 

honour, 

Has r. I thank thee, good Sir John, with all my 
I'm in your debt for your laſt exerciſe: [heart, 
Come the next Sabbath, and I will content you. 

| [He whiſper! 
Enter BUCKINGHAM. 

Bvcx. What, talking with a prieſt, lord chamber 

Four friends at Pomfret my do need the 2 [ lai? 
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our honour hath no ſhriving work in hand. 


HasT, Good faith, and when I met this holy man, 


| The men you talk of came into my mind, 


| 


Come, will you go? 


| What, go you tow'rd the Tower? 
Buck. I do, my lord, but long I ſhall not ſtay : 
I ſhall return before your lordſhip thence, 
HasT. Nay, like enough, for I ſtay dinner there, 
Buck. And ſupper too, altho' thou know ſt it not. 


[ A/ade. 


HasT, I'll wait upon your lordſhip, [ Exeunt., 


mY 


G EN i, 


Ener Sir RICHARD RATCLIFF wh halberds, carry- 


ing the Nobles to death at Pomſret. 


Rar. Come bring forth the priſoners. 
Riv. Sir Richard Ratcliff, let me tell thee this, 


| To- day ſhalt thou behold a ſubject die | | 
| Tor truth, for duty, and for loyalty. [you, 


GRAY. God keep the Prince from all the pack of 


| A knot you are of damned blood - ſuckers. 


RI v. O Pomfret, Pomfret! O thou bloody priſon! 
Fatal and ominous to noble Peers. 


Within the guilty cloſure of thy walls 
E Richard the Second here was hack'd to death: 


And for more ſlander to thy diſmal ſeat, 
| We give to thee our guiltleſs blood to drink. 


Gray, Now Marg'ret's curſe is fall'n upon our 
heads, 


For ſtanding by when Richard ſtab'd her ſon. 


Riv. Then curs'd ſhe Richard, curs d ſhe Bucking- 
Then curs'd ſhe Haſtings. O remember, God! [ham, 
To hear her prayer for them, as now for us : 

As for my ſiſter and her Princely ſons, 
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68 KING RICHARD III. III. 5. 
Be ſatisfy' d, dear God, with our true blood, 
Which, as thou know'ſt, unjuſtly muſt be ſpilt. 
Rar. Make haſte, the hour of death is now ex- 
pir'd. T̃bVbrace; 
Riv. Come Gray, c come Vaughan, let us all em- 
Farewel, until we meet again in heaven, [ Excunt. 


SCENE V. 
The Tower. 
BUCKINGHAM, DERBY, HASTINGS, Biſhop of EL r, 
 NoRFOLK, RATCLIFF, LOVEL, with others, at a 
table. 
Has r. Now noble Peers, the cauſe why we are met 
Is to determine of the coronation: 
In God's name ſpeak, when is the royal day ? 
Boc x. Are all things ready for that royal time: ? 
DERBY. They are, and want but nomination, 
ELV. To-morrow then I judge a happy day. 
Buck. Who knows the Lord Protector's mind 
herein? 


Who is moſt inward with the noble Duke ? 


ELy. Your grace, we think, ſhould ſooneſt knov 
bis mind. 
Buck, We know each other's faces; for our hearts 
He knows no more of mine than I of yours, 
Nor of his, my lord, than you of mine: 
Lord Haſtings, you and he are near in love. 
Has r. I thank his grace, I know he loves me wel 
But for his purpoſe in the coronation, 
I have not ſounded him, nor he deliver'd 
His gracious pleaſure any way therein : | 
But you, my noble lord, may name the time, 
And in the Duke's behalf I'll give my voice, 
Which I preſume he'll take in gentle part. 
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Enter GLOUCESTER, 
EL v. In happy time here comes the Duke himſelf, 
GLo. My noble lords and couſins all, good mor- 


| ] have been long a ſleeper; but I truſt Crow; 
My abſence doth neglect no great deſign, 
Which by my preſence might have been concluded. 


Bu cx. Had you not come upon your cue, my lord, 


| William lord Haſtings had pronounc'd y our part, 
| I mean your voice for crowning of the King. 


GLo. Than my lord Haſtings no man might be 
bolder, | 


| His lordſhip knows me at and loves me well. 
My lord of Ely, when I was laſt in Holbourn, 
E I ſaw good ſtrawberries in your garden there, 
Ido beſeech you ſend for ſome of them. 


EL v. Marry and will, my lord, with all my heart. 
[Exit Ely. 
GLo, Couſin of Buckingham, a word with you. 


| Cateſby hath ſounded Haſtings in our buſineſs, 
| And finds the teſty gentleman ſo hot, 

| That he will loſe his head ere give conſent 

| His maſter's ſon, as worſhipfully he terms it, 

| Shall loſe the royalty of England's throne. 


Buc ex. Withdraw yourſelfa while, I'll go with you, 
[Exe, Glo, and Buck. 

DerBY. We have not yet ſet down this day of 

triumph: | 


| To-morrow, in my judgment, i is too ſudden, 
For I myſelf am not ſo well provided, 
| As elſe I would be were the day prolong'd. 


Ke enter Biſhop of EL v. 
EL v. Where is my lord the Duke of Glouceſter ? 


| 1 have ſent for theſe ſtrawberries. [morning, 


Has r. His grace looks chearfully and ſmooth this 
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There's ſome conceit or other likes him well, 
When that he bids good-morrow with ſuch ſpirit, 
T think there's ne'er a man in Chriſtendom _ 
Can leſſer hide his love or hate than he, 
For by his face ſtrait ſhall you know his heart. 
DERBY. What of his heart perceive you in his face, 
By any * likelihood he ſhew'd to-day ? 
HasrT. Marry, that with no man here he's offended: 
For were he, he had ſhewn it 1n his looks. 
Re-enter GLOUCESTER and BUCKINGHAM, 
GL o. I pray you all, tell me what they deſerve, 
That do conſpire my death with deviliſh plots 
Of damned witchcraft, and that have prevailed 
Upon my body with their helliſh charms, 


Has r. The tender love I bear your grace, my lord, 


Makes me moſt forward in this Princely preſence, 
To doom th' offenders, whoſoe'er they be: 
I ſay, my lord, they have deſerved death. 

GLo. Then be your eyes the witneſs of their evil, 
Look how I am bewitch'd ; behold mine arm 
Is like a blaſted ſapling wither'd up : 
And this is Edward's wife, that monſtrous witch 
Conſorted with that harlot, {trumpet Shore, 
That by their witchcraft thus have marked me. 


HAs r. Ifthey have done this deed, my noble lord 
GLo. If? thou protector of this damned ſtrumpet, 


Talk'ſt thou to me of ifs ? thou art a traitor 
Off with his head now by Saint Paul I ſwear, 
I will not dine until I ſee the ſame. 

Lovel and Ratcliff look that it be done: 


The reſt that love me, riſe and follow me, [ Exeurt. 


* [;velibood. 


K 


Manent L 


HAST. 


For I, too 
Stanley di 
But I did 
Three tin 
And (tarts 
As loth tc 
O now In 
| [ now rep 
LAs too tri 
To-day a 
And I my 
Oh Marg 
Us lighted 


0 


blake 1 


HAS T 
hich w 
ho buil 


Lives like 
Ready wi 
Into the f 


Lov. 
C 
HasrT 


I propheſ 


[That eve 
Come, le: 


They ſm 


KING RICHARD III. III. 1 77. 


Manent LO VEU and RATCLIFE, with the bord Ha 87 
* INGS, 
HasT. Woe, woe for England, not a whit for me, 
For I, too fond, might have prevented this: 
Stanley did dream the boar did raſe our helms, 
face, But 1 did ſcorn it, and diſdain to fly; 
Three times to day my foot - cloth horſe did ſtumble, 
nded: And ſtarted when he look'd upon the Tower, 
As loth to bear me to the ſlaughter- houſe. 
1. O now | need the prieſt that ſpake to me: 
ve, Ilrow repent I told the purſuivant, 
As too triumphing, how mine enemies 
To-day at Pomfret bloodily were butcher'd, 
And I myſelf ſecure in grace and favour. 
Oh Marg'ret, Marg'ret, now thy heavy curſe 
Is lighted on poor Haſtings' wretched head. 
| Rar. Come, come, diſpatch, the Duke would be 
at dinner. 
Make a ſhort ſhrift, he longs to ſee your head. 
HAs r. O momentary grace of mortal men, 
hich we more hunt for than the grace of God! 
ho builds his hope in air of your fair looks, 
Lives like a drunken ſailor on a maſt, 
Ready with every nod to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 
Loy. Come, come, diſpatch, tis bootleſs to ex- 
claim. 
Has r. Oh bloody Richard, W England, 
L propheſy the fearful'ſt time to thee, 
That ever wretched age hath look'd upon. 
Come, lead me to the block, bear him my head: 
[They ſmile at me who ſhortly ſhall be dead. LExcuni. 
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72 KING RICHARD III. III. 6. 
SCENE vi. 

Enter GLOUCESTER and BUCKINGHAM 77 ruſ 
armour, marvellous ill-favour'd, 


Go. Come couſin, canſt thou | quake and change 
thy colour, 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 
And then again begin, and ſtop again, 
As if thou wert diſtraught, and mad with terror? 
Buck, Tut, I can counterfeit the deep tragedian, 
Speak, and look back, and pry on every fide, 
Tremble and (tart at wagging of a ſtraw, 
Intending deep ſuſpicion : ghaſtly looks 
Are at my ſervice, like enforced ſmiles; 
And both are ready in their offices, 
At any time to grace my ſtratagems. 
But what, is Cateſby gone? 
GLo. He is, and ſee he brings the Mayor along, 
Enter the Lord Mayor, and CaTEs BV. 
Buck. Lord Mayor 
GLo. Look to the draw-bridge there, 
Buck. Hark, a drum. 
Go. Cateſby, o'erlook the walls. 
Buck. Lord Mayor, the reaſon we have ſent — 
GLo. Look back, defend thee, here are enemies. 
Buck. God andour innocencedefend and guard us, 
Enter LovEL and RATCLIFF with HASTINGS) Heal. 
Gro. Be patient, they are friends; Ratcliff aud 
Lovel. 
Lo v. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 
The dangerous and unſuſpected Haſtings. 
Gro. So dear I lov'd the man that I mult weep 
I took him for the plaineſt, harmleſs creature 
That breath'd upon the earth a Chriſtian : 
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Made him my book, wherein my ſoul recorded 
The hiſtory of all her ſecret thoughts; 
So ſmooth he daub'd his vice with ſhew of virtue, 
That (his apparent open guilt omitted, 
I mean his converfation with Shore's wife) 


He liv'd from all attainder of ſuſpect. 


Buck. Well, well, he was the covert'ſt ſhelter d 
traitor | 


Would you imagine, or almoſt W 

| (Were't not, that by great preſervation 

We live to tell it) that the ſubtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the council-houfe; 

| To-murther me and my good lord of Glo'ſter. 


MayoRr. What? had he ſo? 
G10. What! think you we are Turks or infidels ? 


| Or that we would, againſt the form of law, 

| Proceed thus rafhly in the villain's death ; 
But that the extteam peril of the cafe, 

| The peace of Englarid, and our perſon's  fafety 
Enforc'd us to this execution? 


Ma vor. Now fair befall you, hedeſery'd his death, 


| And your good graces both have well proceeded, 
| To warn falfe traitors from the like attempts. 
| I never took'd for better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with miſtreſs Shore. 


Buck. Yet had we not determin'd he ſhould die 
Until your lordſhip came to fee his end, 
Which now the loving haſte of theſe our friends, 
Something againſt our meaning, hath prevented; 
Becauſe, my lord, I would have had you heard 


The traitor ſpeak, and tim'rouſly confeſs 


The manner and the purpoſe of his treaſons: 
vg you might well have ſignify d the ſame 
Unto the citizens, who haply may 
Vol. V. K 
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74 KING RICHARD III. III. 6. 


Miſconſtrue us in him, and wail his death. 
MavokR. But, my good lord, your grace's word 
ſhall ſerve, 
As well as I had ſeen and heard him ſpeak : 
And do not doubt, right noble Princes both, 
But I'll acquaint our duteous citizens, 
With all your juſt proceedings in this caſe, 
G1 o. And to that end we wiſh'd your lordſhip here, 
 T*avoid the cenſures of the carping world, 
Buck. But ſince you come too late of our intent, 
Yet witneſs what you hear we did intend : 
And ſo, my good lord Mayor, we bid farewel. 
[ Exit Mayor. 
GLo. Go after, after, couſin Buckingham. 
The Mayor towards Guild-Hall hies him in all poſt: 
There at your * meeteſt vantage of the time, 
Infer the baſtardy of Edward's children, 
Tell them, how Edward put to death a citizen, 
Only for ſaying he would make his ſon 
Heir to the Crown, meaning indeed his houſe, 
Which by the ſign thereof was termed fo, 
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury, 
And beſtial appetite in change of luſt, 
Which ſtretch'd unto their ſervants, daughters, wives 
Ev'n where his I ranging eye, or ſavage heart, 
Without control, luſted to make a prey. 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my perſon : 
Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that inſatiate Edward, noble York 
My Princely father then had wars in France ; 
And by juſt computation of the time, 
Found that the iſſue was not his begot : 
Which well appeared in his lineaments, 
#* meereſt, + raging, 
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Being nothing like the noble Duke, my father: 
word vet touch this ſparingly as twere far off, 
| Becauſe, my lord, you know my mother lives. 
| Buck. Doubt not, my lord, I'll play the orator 
As if the golden fee, for which I plead, 
Were for myſelf; and ſo, my lord, adieu. 
| GrLo. If you thrive well, bring them to Baynard' 8 
here, caſtle, 
| Where you ſhall find me well accompanied 
ntent, W With reverend fathers and well-learned biſhops. 
Buck. I go, and towards three or four a- clock 
. | Look for the news that the Guild-Hall affords. 
May. WW Exe. Buck. and Cateſby ſeverally. 
E GLo, Now will I go to take ſome privy order 
poſt: WM To draw the brats of Clarence out of ſight; 
And to give order, that no ſort of perſon 


Have any time recourſe unto the Princes, [Exit. 
R ö Enter a Scrivener. 
WW Scriv. Here is th' indictment of the good lord 
„ WM. Haſtings, 


Which in a ſet hand fairly is engroſs'd, 

That it may be to-day read o'er in Pauls. 

And mark how well the ſequel hangs together: 
Eleven hours I've ſpent to write it over, 

For yeſternight by Cateſby was it ſent me: 
The precedent was full as long a doing. 
And yet within theſe five hours Haſtings liv'd 

| Untainted, unexamin'd, free at liberty. 

Here's a good world the while; who is ſo groſs 
That cannot ſee this palpable device? 

| Yet who ſo bold, but ſays, he ſees it not? 
Bad is the world, and all will come to nought, 
When ſuch ill dealings muſt be ſeen in thought, LExit. 
| | 4 
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SCENE VII. 


Enter GLOUCESTER and BUCKINGHAM af ſeverg] 


doors. 


Gro. How now, how now, what ſay the citizens! 
Buck. Now by the holy mother of our lord, 
The citizens are mum, ſay nota word, 
GLo. Touch'd you the baſtardy of Edward's chil 
dren? 
Buck. 1 did, with his contract with lady Lucy, 
And his contract by deputy in France; 
Th unſatiate greedineſs of his Ae, 
And his enforcement of the city wives; 
His tyranny for trifles; his own baſtardy, 
As being got, your father then in France, 
And his reſemblance, being not like the Duke. 
Withal, 1 did infer your lineaments, 
Being the right idea of your father, 
Both in your form and nobleneſs of mind : 
Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 
Your diſcipline in war, wiſdom in peace, 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility : 
Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpoſe 
Untouch'd, or lightly handled i in diſcourſe. 
And when my oratory grew tow'rd end, 
I bid them that did love their country's good, 
Cry, God ſave Richard, England's Royal King. 
GLo. And did they ſo? 
Buck. No, ſo God help me, they ſpake not a word 
But like dumb ſtatues or unbreathing ſtones, 
Star'd each on other, and laok'd deadly pale: 
Which when I ſaw, I reprehended them, 
And aſk'd the Mayor what meant this wilful ſilence? 
His anſwer was, the people were not uſed 
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KING RICHARD II. II. 7. 77 
To be ſpoke to, except by the Recorder, 
Then he was urg d to tell my tale again: 
Thus ſaith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferr'd, 
But nothing ſpoke in warrant from himſelf. 
When he had done, ſome followers of mine own, 


| At lower end o'th hall, hurl'd up their caps, 

| And ſome ten voices cry'd, God fave King Richard. 
And thus I took the vantage of thoſe few. 

| Thanks, gentle citizens and friends, quoth I, 

| This general applauſe and cheerful ſhout 

| Argues your wiſdom, and your love to Richard. 
And even here brake off, and came away. 


GLo. What tongueleſs blocks were they, would 
they not ſpeak ? | 


| Will not the Mayor then and his brethren come ? 


Buck. The Mayor is here at hand; * pretend ſome 
fear, 


ze not you ſpoke with, but by mighty ſuit ; 

And look you get a prayer-book in your hand, 

| And ſtand between two churchmen, good my lord, 
| For on that ground I'll build a holy deſcant: 

| And be not eaſily won to our requeſts : 

Play the maid's part, {till anſwer nay, and take it. 


GLo, I go: and if yon plead as well for them, 


| As I can ſay nay to thee, for myſelf; 
No doubt we'll bring it to a happy iſſue. [Ex. Glo. 


Buck. Go, go up to the leads, the lord Mayor 
knocks, 
Enter lord Mayor and Citizens. 


| Welcome, my lord. I dance attendance here, 
I think the Dake will not be ſpoke withal, 


Enter CATESBY, 
By cx. Cateſby, what ſays your lord to my requeſt? 
+ intend. 
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758 KING RICHARD III. III. 7, 
CaTEs. He doth intreat your grace, my noble lord, 

To viſit him to-morrow, or next day; 

He is within, with two right reverend fathers, 

Divinely bent to meditation; 

An d in no worldly ſuits would he be mov'd, 

To draw him from his holy exerciſe. 

Buck. Return, good Cateſby, to the gracious Duke, 

Tell him, myſelf, the Mayor and aldermen, 

In deep deſigns, 1n matter of great moment, 

No leſs importing than our gen'ral good, 

Are come to have ſome conf”rence with his grace. 
Car Es. L'Il ſignify ſo much unto him ſtraight, Eu 
Buck. Ah ha, my lord, this Prince is not an Ed. 

Ward, 

He is not lolling on a lewd love- bed, 

But on his knees at meditation: 

Not dallying with a brace of curtezans, 

But meditating with two deep divines: 

Not ſleeping, to engroſs his idle body, 

But praying, to enrich his watchful ſoul. 

Happy were England, would this virtuous Prince 

Take on his Grace the ſov'raignty thereof, 

But ſure I fear we ſhall not win him to it. 

Mao. Marry, God meld, his Grace ſhould ſay 


us nay. 
Buck. I fear he will; bare Cateſby comes again. 
Euter OY 
Cateſby, what ſays his Grace? | [ bled 


CaTEs. He wonders to what end you have aſſem- 
Such troops of citizens to come to him, 
His Grace not being warn'd thereof before: 
He fears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 

Byck. Sorry I am, my noble couſin ſhould 
Suſpect me, that I mean no good to him: 
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By heav'n, we come to him in perfect love, 
And fo once more return, and tell his Grace. 
[Exit Catef. 


e lord, 


When holy and devout reli gious men 
Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence, 
do ſweet is zealous contemplation, 


9 „ SCENR. Vii, 
Enter GLOUCESTER above, between two Biſhops. 
| Mayos. See where his Grace ſtands ? tween two 
ace. clergymen. 
Eu. Bucx. Twoprops of virtue, for a Chriſtian Prince, 
an Ed. To ſtay him from the fall of vanity : | 
And ſee a book of prayer in his hand, 
True ornaments to know a holy man. 
[Famous Plantagenet ! moſt gracious Prince, 
Lend favourable ear to our requelts, 
And pardon us the interruption _ 
Of thy devotion and right Chriſtian zeal. 
GLo. My lord, there needs no ſuch apology ; 
do beſeech your Grace to pardon me, - 


nce iſ 
FT Who earneſt in the ſervice of my God, 

Deferr'd the viſitation of my friends. 

ould ſay But leaving this, what is your Grace's pleafure ? 

Buck, Ev'n that, I hope, which pleaſeth God 

again, above, 

And all good men of this ungovern'd iſle, 
[bled GLo. I do ſuſpect I have done ſome offence, 


e aſſem- I That ſeems diſgracious in the city's eye, 
And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 
Buck, You have, my lord: would it might — 
your Grace, 8 | 
On our entreaties to amend your r Hl, 


GLo, Elſe wherefore breathe Lin a Chriſtian land? 
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The ſupream ſeat, the throne majeſtical, 
The ſcepter d office of your anceſtors, 

Your ſtate of fortune, and your due of birth, 
The lineal glory of your royal houſe, 
To the corruption of a blemiſh'd ſtock, 


While in the mildneſs of your ſleepy thoughts, 


Which here we waken to our country's good, 
The noble iſle doth want her proper limbs: 
Het face defac'd with ſcars of infamy, 

Her royal ſtock graft with 1gnoble plants, 


And almoſt ſhoulder'd in the ſwallowing gulpł 


Of dark forgetfulneſs, and deep oblivion. 
Which to re- cure, we heartily ſollicit 

Your gracious ſelf to take on you the charge 
And kingly government of this your land. 
Not as protector, ſteward, ſubſtitute, 

Or lowly factor for another's gain; 

But as ſucceſſively, from blood to blood, 
Your right of birth, your empiry, your own. 
For this, conſorted with the citizens 
Your very worſhipful'and loving friends, 
And by their vehement inſtigation, 

In this juſt ſuit come I to move your Grace. 


GLo. I cannot tell, if to depart in ſllence, | 


Or bitterly to ſpeak in your reproof, 
Beſt fitteth my degree, or your condition. 
For not to anſwer, you might hapty think 


Tongue-ty'd ambition, not replying; yielded, 


To bear the golden yoak of foy'raignty, 


Which fondly you would here impoſe on me. 


If to reprove you for this ſuit of yours, 
So ſeaſon'd with your faithful love to me, 
Then on the other ſide I check d my friends. 


UI. 8. 
Buck. Know then, it is your fault that you reſigy 
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reſigy Therefore to ſpeak, and to avoid the firſt, 


And then in ſpeaking, not incur the laſt, 
Definitively thus I anſwer you. 

Your love deſerves my thanks, but my deſert 
Unmeritable, fhuns your high requeſt, 

Firſt, if all obſtacles were cut away, 

And that my path were even to the crown, 

As the ripe revenue and due of birth; 

Yet ſo much is my poverty of fpirit, 
do mighty and ſo many my defects, 
That I would rather hide me from my greatneſs, 
Being a bark to brook no mighty ſea ; 
Than in my greatneſs covet to be hid, 
Und in the vapour of my glory ſmother'd. 
But God be thank'd, there 1s no need of me, 
And much I need to help you, were there need: 
The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 
Which mellow'd by the ſtealing hours of time, 
Will well become the ſeat of majeſty, 
And make us doubtleſs happy by his reign, 
on him I lay what you would lay on me, 
The right and fortune of his happy ſtars, _ 
Which God defend that I ſhould wring from him. 
Buck. My lord, this argues conſcience in your 
Grace, | 
But the reſpects thereof are nice and trivial, 
All circumſtances well conſidered. 
Lou ſay, that Edward is your brother's ſon, 
So ſay we too, but not by Edward's wife: 
For firſt was he contract to lady Lucy, 
[Your mother lives a witneſs to that vow; 
And afterward by ſubſtitute betroth'd 
To Bona, ſiſter to the King of France. 


(Theſe both put off, a poor petitioner, 
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A care- craz d mother of a many children, 

A beauty-waining, and diſtreſſed widow, 

Ev'n in the afternoon of her belt days, 

Made prize and purchaſe of his wanton eye, 
Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts 
To baſe declenſion and loath'd bigamy. 

By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our manners call the Prince, 
More bitterly could I expoſtulate, 

Save that for reverence of ſome alive, 

I give a ſparing limit to my tongue. 

Then, good my lord, take to your royal ſelf 


This proffer'd benefit of dignity : 
If not to bleſs us and the land withal, 


Yet to draw forth your noble anceſtry 
From the corruption of abuſing time, 
Unto a lineal, true, derived courſe. 
Mayor. Do, good my lord, your citizens intreit 
you. 
Buck, Refuſe not, mighty ind; this proffer'd love 
CATES.O make them joyful, grant their lawful ſui 
Gro. Alas, why would you heap theſe cares on me. 
I am unkit for ſtate and majeſty. 
I do beſeech you take it not amiſs, 
I cannot, nor I will not yield to you. 
Buck, If you refuſe it, as in love and zeal, 
Loth to depoſe the child your brother's ſon, 
(As well we know your tenderneſs of heart, 
And gentle, kind, effeminate remorſe, 
Which we have noted in you to your kindred, 
Andequally indeed to all eſtates) 
Yet know, where you accept our ſuit or no, 
Your brother's ſon ſhall never reign our King, 
But we will plant ſome other in the throne, 
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To the diſgrace and down- fall of your houſe: 
And in this reſolution here we leave you. 
Come citizens, we will intreat no more. FPFExeunt. 


CaTES. Call them again, ſweet Prince, accept their 


4 ſuit : 


If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 

| GLo. Will you inforce me to a world of cares? 
Call them again, I am not made of ſtone, 
[But penetrable to your kind entreaties, 

Albeit againſt my conſcience and my ſoul. 

| Re-enter BUCKINGHAM and the reſt, 
Couſin of Buckingham, and ſage, grave men, 

(Since you will buckle fortune on my back 

To bear her burthen, whether I will or no, 

1 muſt have patience to endure the load. 

But if black ſcandal, or foul-fac'd reproach 

Attend the ſequel of your impoſition, 

Your meer enforcement ſhall acquittance me 

From all the impure blots and ſtains thereof. 

For God doth know, and you may partly ſee, 
How far I am from the deſire of this. 


Ince, 


1s 1ntreat 


rd love, 
ful ſuit, 


8 On me: 


ſay it. 

GLo, In ſaying ſo, you ſhall but ſay the truth. 
Buck, Then ſalute you with this royal title, 
Long live King Richard, England's worthy King. 
| ALL, Amen. 
| Buck, To-morrow may it pleaſe you to be crown'd? 
| Gro, Ev'n when you pleaſe, for you will have it ſo, 

Buck, To-morrow then we will attend your Grace, 
And ſo moſt joyfully we take our leave. 

GLo, Come, let us to our holy work again. 

85 Farewel my couſin, fare wel gentle friends. [Exeunt. 
L 2 


— — 
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Mao R. God bleſs your Grace, we ſee it, and will 
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e 


The 7 0 % E R. 
Enter the Queen, ANNE Dutcheſs of GLOUCESTER, 
the Dutcheſs of V o Rk, and Marquiſs of Dok s Er. 


DUTCHES3S, 


HO meets us here ? my niece Plantagenet, 
Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Glo'ſter ! 
Now, for my life, ſhe's wandring to the Tower, 
On pure heart's love, to greet the tender Prince. 
Daughter, well met. 
Ax E. God give your Graces both 
A happy anda joyful time of day, 
Qu x. Siſter, well met; whither away ſo faſt? 
ANNE. No farther than the Tower, and as I guels, 
Upon the like devotion as yourſelves, 
To gratulate the gentle Princes there. 
Qu EN. Kind lifter thanks, we'll enter al t0- 
gether. 
Enter the Lieutenant. 
And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 
Maſter Lieutenant, pray you, by your leave, 
How doth the Prince, and my young ſon of York? 
Li1gvu. Right well, dear madam ; by your patience, 
I may not ſuffer you to viſit them; 
The King hath ſtrictly earg's the contrary. 
QUEEN. The King? who's that? 
L1Evu, I mean the lord Protector. 
Queen. The Lord protect him from that king!y 
title, 
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Hath he ſet bounds between their love and me ? 
Lam their mother, who ſhould bar me from them? 


Durcn. lam their father's mother, I will ſee them. 


AxxE. Their aunt I am in law, in love their mother: 
Then bring me to their ſights, P11 bear thy blame, 
And take thy office from thee on my peril. 

Liv. No, madam, no, I may not leave it ſo: 
I'm bound by oath, and therefore pardon me, 


Enter STANLEY, 


STAN. Let me but meet you ladies one hour hence, 


And I'll ſalute your grace of York as mother 
And rev'rend looker on of two fair Queens, 


come madam, you mult ſtreight to Weſtminſter, 


There to be crowned Richard's royal Queen, 
QUEEN. Ah, cut my lace aſunder, 

That my pent heart may have ſome ſcope to beat, 

Or elſe I ſwoon with this dead-killing news. 
Ax NE. Deſpightful tidings, O unpleaſing news! 


Dok. Be of good chear: mother how fares your 


grace! 
QUEEN, O Dorſet, ſpeak not to me, get thee hence, 
Death and deſtruction dog thee at thy heels, 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children. 
If thou wilt outſtrip death, go croſs the ſeas, 
And live with Richmond from the reach of hell. 
Go hye thee, hye thee from this ſlaughter-houſe, 
Leſt thou encreaſe the number of the dead, 
And make me die the thrall of Marg'ret's curſe, 
Nor mother, wife, nor England's counted Queen. 
STAN, Full of wiſe care is this your counſel, madam; 
Take all the ſwift advantage of the time; 
You ſhall have letters from me to my ſon, 
In your behalf, to meet you on the way: 


[Exit Lieu. 
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Be not ta'en tardy by unwiſe delay. 
DuTCH. O ill diſperſing wind of miſery, 
O my accurſed womb, the bed of death : 
A cockatrice haſt thou hatch'd to the world, 
Whoſe unavoided eye is murtherous. 
STAN. Come, madam, come, I in all haſte was ſent, 
ANNE, And I with all unwillingneſs will go. 
O would to God, that the incluſive verge 
Of golden metal that muſt round brow, 
Were red-hot ſteel, to ſear me to the brain. 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom, 
And die, ere men can ſay, God ſave the Queen. 
QUEEN. Go, go, poor ſoul, I envy not thy glory; 
To feed my humour wiſh thyſelf no harm. 
ANNE. No! why? when he that is my huſband now, 
Came to me, as I follow'd Henry's coarſe ; 
When ſcarce the blood was well waſh'd from his 
hands, 
Which iſſu'd from my other angel huſband: 
And that dear ſaint, which then I weeping follow'd: 
O when, I ſay, I look'd on Richard's face, 
This was my wiſh; © be thou, quoth I, accurs'd, 
For making me, ſo young, ſo old a widow : 
And when thou wed'ſt, let ſorrow haunt thy bed; 
* And be thy wife, if any be ſo mad, 
More miſerable by the life of thee, 
Than thou haſt made me, by my dear lord's death. 
Loe, ere I can repeat this curſe again, 
Within ſo ſmall a time, my woman's heart 
Groſly grew captive to his honey words, 
And prov'd the ſubject of mine own ſoul's curſe : 
Which ever ſince hath held mine eyes from reſt. 
For never yet one hour in his bed 
Did I enjoy the golden dew of ſleep, 
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But with his tim'rous dreams was ſtill awak'd. 

Beſides, he hates me for my father Warwick, 

And will, no doubt, ſhortly be rid of me. 
QUEEN, Poor heart, adieu, I pity thy complaining. 
ANNE. No more than with my ſoul I mourn for 

yours. 

Don. Farewel, thou woful welcomer of os 
ANNE. Adieu, poor ſoul, that tak'ſt thy leave of it. 
Durch. Go thou to Richmond, and good fortune 


guide thee |! [To Dorlet. 
Go thou to Richard, and good angels tend thee ! 
| [To Anne. 


Go thou to Sanctuary, good thoughts poſſeſs thee ! 


[To the Queen. 


Ito my grave, where peace and reſt lye with me! 
| Eighty odd years of ſorrow have I ſeen, 


And each hour's joy wrack'd with a week of anguiſh. 
QUEEN. Stay; yet look back, with me, unto the 
Tower. 
Pity, you ancient ſtones, thoſe tender babes 
Whom envy hath immur'd within your walls ! 
Rough cradle for ſuch little pretty ones ! 
Rude ragged nurſe ! old ſullen play-fellow, 


For tender Princes; uſe my babies well! 


So fooliſh ſorrow bids your ſtones farewel. LExcunt. 


SCENE Il, 
The Court. 


Fluriſh of trumpets. Enter GLOUCESTER as King, 
BUCKINGHAM, CATESBY, 

K. Rich. Stand all apart couſin of Bucking- 

ham 

Buck. My gracious Soveraign|! [advice, 

K. Rica, Giye me thy hand. Thus high, by thy 
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88 KING RICHARD III. IV. 2. 
And thy aſſiſtance, is King Richard ſeated: 
But ſhall we wear theſe glories for a day? 
Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejoice in them? 
Bu cx. Still live they, and for ever let them laſt, 
K. RI c H. Ah Buckingham, now do I play the touch, 
To try if thou be currant gold indeed: 
Young Edward lives — think now what I would 
ſpeak. 
Buck. Say on, my loving lord. 
K. Rien. Why, Buckingham, I fay I would be 
King. N 
Buck, Why ſo you are, my thrice renowned Liege. 
K. Rich. Ha! am a King ? tis ſo—but Edward 
lives 
Buck. True, noble Prince. 
K. Rich. O bitter conſequence ! 
That Edward ſtill ſhould live true noble Prince. 
Couſin, thou wert not wont to be ſo dull. 
Shall I be plain? I wiſh the baſtards dead, 
And I would have it ſuddenly perform'd. 
What ſay'ſt thou now? ſpeak ſuddenly, be brief. 
Buck. Your Grace may do your pleaſure, 
K. Ric h. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kindne!: 
| freezes : | | 
Say, have I thy conſent that they ſhall die? 
Buck. Give me ſome breath, ſome little pauſe, 
dear lord, 
Before I poſitively ſpeak in this : 
1 will reſolve your Grace immediately. [Exit Buck. 
Carzs. The King is angry, ſee he gnaws his lip. 
K. Rich. I will converſe with iron-witted fools: 
And unreſpective boys; none are for me, 
That look into me with conſid'rate eyes. 
High- reaching Buckingham grows circumſpect. 
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Boy. 
PAGE. My lord. 
k. Rich. Know'ſt thou not any, whom corrupt- 
ing gold 
Would tempt unto a cloſe exploit of death? 
PAGE, I know a diſcontented gentleman, 
Whoſe humble means match not his hau ghty ſpirit : 


Gold were as good as twenty orators, 


And will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing. 

K. Rich. What is his name? 

PAGE. His name, my lord, is Tirrel. | 

K. Rica, I partly know the man; go call him 

| hither, [Exit Boy, 
The deep revolving witty Buckingham ; 
No more ſhall be the neighbour to my counſels, 
Hath he ſo long held out with me untir'd, 
And {tops he now for breath? well, be it ſo. 

| Enter STANLEY. 

How now, lord Stanley, what's the news? 

STAN, My lord, 


The Marquiſs Dorſet, as I hear, is fled 


To Richmond, in the parts where he abides. 
K. Ric H. Come, hither Cateſby ; rumour it abroad, 
That Anne my wife is ſick, and like to die. 
Iwill take order for her keeping cloſe, 
Inquire me out ſome mean-born gentleman, 


| Whom I will marry ſtrait to Clarence' daughter — 


(The boy is fooliſh, and I fear not him.) 
Look how thou dream'ſt I fay again, give out, 
That Anne my Queen is ſick, and like to die. 
About it; for it ſtands me much upon 
To ſtop all hopes, whoſe growth may damage me. 
I muſt be married to my brother's daughter, 
Or elſe my kingdom ſtands on brittle glaſs ; 

Vor. V. M 
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2, 


Murther her brothers, and then marry her ! 


Uncertain way of gain! but I am in 

So far in blood, that ſin will pluck on fin, 

Tear-falling pity dwells not in this eye, 
Enter T1IRREL, 

Is thy name Tirrel ? 


Ti k. James Tirrel,and your moſt obedient ſabes, 
K. Rien. Art thou indeed? [ He takes him ajide, 


TIR. Prove me, my gracious lord. 


K. Rich, Dar'ſt thou reſolve to kill a friend of 


mine? 


TIR. Pleaſe you, I'd da kill two enemies. 


K. Rich. Why then thou haſt it; two deep ene- 


mies, 
Foes to my reſt, and my ſweet ſleep's diſtu 


rbers, 


Are they that I would have thee deal upon; 
Tirrel, I mean thoſe baſtards in the Tower. 
TIR. Let me have open means to come to them, 


And ſoon I'll rid you from the fear of them 


K. Rien. Thou ſing'ſt ſweet muſick. Hark, come 


hither Tirrel, 


Go by this token riſe, and lend thine ear 


There is no more but ſo—fſay it is done, 
And I will love thee and prefer thee for it. 
TIR. I will diſpatch it ſtraight, 
Re-enter BUCKINGHAM. 


[ Whiſpers, 


[Ext 


Buck, My lord, I have conſider'd in my mind 
That late demand that you did found me in. 


K. Rich. Well, let that reſt; Dorſet is fled to 


Richmond. 
Buck, I hear the news, my lord. 
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Buck. My lord, Iclaim the gift,my due by promiſe, 
For which your honour and your faith is pawn'd; 
Th' Earldom of Hereford, and the moveables, 
Which you have promiſed I ſhall poſſeſs, 
K. RI c H. Stanley, look to your wife; if ſhe convey 
Letters to Richmond, you ſhall anſwer it. 
Buck, What ſays your highneſs to my juſt requeſt? 
K. RI cH. I do remember me Henry the ſixth 
Did propheſy, that Richmond ſhould be King, 
When Richmond was a little peeviſh boy. 
A King perhaps 
Buck. My lord. 
K. RIcH. How chance the prophet could not at 
| that time | 
Have told me, I being by, that I ſhould kill him? 
Buck. My lord, your promiſe for the Earldom 
K. Rle H. Richmond? when I was laſt at Exeter 
The Mayor in courteſy ſhewed me the caſtle, 
And call'd it Rouge-mont, at which name I ſtarted, 
Becauſe a bard of Ireland told me once, 
I ſhould not live long after I ſaw Richmond, 
Buck. My lord. 
K. Rick. I, what's a-clock ? 
Buck. Iam thus bold to put your Grace in mind 


of what you promis'd me. 


K. Ric H. But what's a- clock? 

Buck, Upon the ſtroke of ten, 

K. Rich. Well, let it ſtrike. 

Buck, Why let ut ſtrike? [{troke 

K. Ric H. Becauſe that like a Jack thou keep'ſt the 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation. 

From hence to the words------- Thou troubleſt me, I am 
not in the vein have been left out ever ſince the firſt edi- 
tions, but I like them well enough io replace them. 
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am not in the giving vein to-day. 
Buck. Why then reſolve me if you will or no. 
K. RI c H. Thou troubleſt me, I am not in the vein, 

[ Exit, 

Buck. Is it ev'n ſo? repays he my deep ſervice 

With ſuch contempt ? made I him King for this ? 

O let me think on Haſtings, and be gone 

To Brecnock, while my fearful head is on. [ Exit. 


IV. 3. 


SCENE Hl: 
Enter TIRREL, 


TIR. The tyrannous and bloody act is done, 
* The moſt arch-deed of piteous maſſacre 
* That ever yet this land was guilty of ! 
© Dighton and Forreſt, whom ] did ſuborn 
To do this piece of ruthleſs butchery, 
* Albeit they were fleſh'd villains, bloody dogs, 
Melting with tenderneſs and mild compaſſion, 
Wept * like two children, in their deaths fad ſtories, 
O thus, quoth Dighton, lay the gentle babes, 
Thus, thus, quoth Forreſt, girdling one another 
© Within their innocent alabaſter arms: 
© Their lips were four red roſes on a ſtalk, 
And in their ſummer-beauty kiſs'd each other. 
A book of prayers on their pillow lay, 
Which once, quoth Forreſt, almoſt chang'd my mind: 
© But oh the devil there the villain ſtopt : 
* When Dighton thus told on—we ſmothered 
© The moſt repleniſhed ſweet work of nature, 
That from the prime creation e'er ſhe framed. 
Hence both are gone with conſcience and remorſe, 
They could not ſpeak, and ſol left them both, 
To bear theſe tidings to the bloody King. 
* like to. 
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Enter King Ri HARD. 

And here he comes. All health, my ſovereign lord. 
K. Ricn. Kind Tirrel—am lt happy in thy news ? 
Tix. If to have done the thing you gave in charge 

Beget your happineſs, be happy then, 

For it is done. 

K. RI c H. But didſt thou ſee them dead ? 

TIR. I did, my lord. 

K. Rica, And buried, gentle Tirrel? 

Tis. The chaplain of the Tower hath buried them, 

But where, to ſay the truth, I do not know, [ per, 


K. Ri cH. Come to me Tirrel ſoon, ſoon after ſup- 


When thou ſhalt tell the proceſs of their death. 
but think how I may do thee good 
And be inheritor of thy deſire, 
Farewel till then. | 

Tis. I humbly take my leave. [ Exit, 

K.R1cn. The ſon of Clarence have pent up cloſe: 
His daughter meanly have I match'd in marriage: 
The ſons of Edward ſleep in Abraham's boſom : 
And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night, 
Now, for I know the Briton Richmond aims 
At young Elizabeth my brother's daughter, 
And by that knot looks proudly on the crown; 
To her go 1, a jolly thriving wooer, 

Enter CATESBY, 
CarE s. My lord. 
K. Rich, Good or bad news, that thou com'lt i in 
ſo bluntly ? 

CaTEs. Bad news, my lord, + Morton is fled to 

| Richmond, 
And Buckingham, back'd with the hardy Welchmen, 


+ Biſhop of Ely. 
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04 KING RICHARD III. iv. 4. 
Is in the field, and ſtill his power encreaſeth. [near, 


K. RI c. Ely with Richmond troubles me more 
Than Buckingham and his raſh-levied army. 


Come, I have learn'd, that fearful commentin g 
Is leaden ſervitor to dull delay; 


Delay leads impotent and ſnail-pac'd beggary. 


Then fiery expedition be my wing, 


Jove's Mercury, and herald for a King. 
Go muſter men; my council is my ſhield, 
We mult be brief, when traitors brave the field. 
[ Exit, 


S GQ E NE IV. 
Enter Queen MARGARET, 
Q. Max, So now proſperity begins to mellow, 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death : 
Here in theſe confines ſlily have I lurk'd 


To watch the waining of mine enemies. 


A dire induction am I witneſs to; 
And will to France, hoping the conſequence 
Will prove as bitter, black and tragical. 
Withdraw thee wretched Marg' ret, who comes here! 
Enter Dutcheſs and Queen. 
Qux kN. Ah my poor Princes! ah my tender babes! 
My unblown flowers, new-appearing ſweets ! 
If yet your gentle ſouls fly in the air, 
And be not fixt in doom perpetual, 
Hover about me with your airy wings, 
And hear your mother's lamentation. 
Q. Max, Hover about her, ſay, that right for right 
Hath dimm'd your infant morn to aged night. 
Durch. So many miſeries have craz'd my voice, 
That my woe-wearied tongue is ſtill and mute. 
Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead ? 
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Q. Max, Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet, 
Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. 
QuEEN. Wilt thou, O God, fly from ſuch gentle 
lambs, 
and throw them in the entrails of the wolf? 
Why did'ſt thou fleep when ſuch a deed was done? 
Q. Mas. When holy Henry dy'd, and my ſweet 
8 T)agrave 
QureN. Ah that thou wouldſt as ſoon afford a 
As thou canſt yield a melancholy feat; 
Then would I hide my bones, not reſt them here. 
Ah who hath any cauſe to mourn but we? 
Q. Max. If any ancient ſorrow be moſt reyerent, 


| Give mine the benefit of ſeniority ; 


And let my griefs frown on the upper hand, 
If ſorrow can admit ſociety. 
I had an Edward till a Richard kilFd him: 
I had a huſband till a Richard kill'd him, 
Thou had'ſt an Edward till a Richard kill'd him: 
Thou had'ſt a Richard till a Richard kill'd him. 
Durch. I had a Richard too, and thou did'ſt kill 
him: 
I had a Rutland too, thou holp' to kill him. 
Q. Mar. Thou hadſt a Clarence too, and Richard 
kill'd him. 


*...-.--and my ſweet ſon. 

Dv Tc x. Dead life, blind ſight, poor mortal living ghoſt, 
Woe's ſcene, world's ſhame, grave's due, my life uſurp'd, 
Brief abſtract and record of tedious days, 

Reſt thy unreſt on England's lawful earth, 
Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood, 
QUEEN, Ah that thou would'ſt, Cc. 
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96 KING RICHARD III. IV. 4. 
From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 


A hell-hound, that doth hunt us all to death: 
That dog, that had his teeth before his eyes, 


To worry lambs and lap their gentle blood, 
That foul defacer of God's handy-work, 
Thy womb let looſe to chaſe us to our graves. 
O upright, juſt, and true diſpoſing God, 
How do I thank thee, that this carnal cur 
Preys on the iſſue of his mother's body! 
DvuTcH, Oh Harry's wife, triumph not in my woes: 
God witneſs with me, I have wept for thine, 
Q. MAR. Bear with me: I am hungry for revenge, 


And now I cloy me with beholding it. 


Thy Edward, he is dead, that kill'd my Edward: 
The other Edward dead, to quit my Edward: 
Young York he is but boot, becauſe both they 
Match not the high perfection of my loſs, 

Thy Clarence he is dead that ftabb'd my Edward; 
And the beholders of this tragic play, 

Th' adulterate Haſtings, Rivers, Vaughan, Gray, 


Vntimely ſmother'd in their duſky graves. 


Richard yet lives, hell's black intelligenoer, 
Only reſerv'd their factor to buy ſouls, 
And ſend them thither: but at hand, at hand 
Inſues his piteous and unpitied end. 
Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, ſaints prey, + for 
: Vengeance. 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray, 
That I may live to ſay, the dog is dead. 
Queen. Oh thou did'ſt propheſy the time would 
come, . EL 
That I ſhould wiſh for thee to help me curſe 


F---------ſaints pray. 
To have him ſuddenly convey'd away. 
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That bottell'd ſpider, that foul hunch-back'd toad. 

Q. Max, I call 'd thee then vain flourith of my for- 
tune, | 

I call'd thee then poor ſhadow, painted Queen, 

The preſentation of but what 1 was; 

The flatt'ring index of a direful pageant; 

One heav'd on high to be hurl'd down below : 

A mother only mock'd with two fair babes; 

A dream of what thou walt ; a gariſh flag 

To be the aim of every dang'rous ſhot; 

A ſign of dignity, a breath, a bubble; 

A Queen in jeſt, only to fill the ſcene. 

Where is thy huſband now ? where be thy brothers ? 
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Who ſues and kneels, and ſays, God ſave the Queen? 
Where be the bending Peers that flatter'd thee ? 
Where be the thronging troops that follow'd thee ? 
Decline all this, and fee what now thou art, 
For happy wife, a moſt diſtreſſed widow; 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name; 
For one being ſu'd to, one that humbly ſues ; 
For Queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care; 
For one that ſcorn'd at me, now ſcorn'd of me; 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one; 
For one commanding all, obey'd of none, 
Thus hath the courſe of juſtice wheel'd about, 
And left thee but a very prey to time; 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert, 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 
Thou didſt uſurp my place, and doſt thou not 
Uſurp the juſt proportion of my ſorrow ? | 
Now thy proud neck bears half my burthen'd yoak; 
From which, ev'n here I ſlip my wearied head, 
And leave the burthen of it all on thee, 

Vor. V. N 
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Farewel Vork's wife, and Queen of ſad miſchance, 
Theſe Engliſh woes ſhall make me ſmile in France. 
QUEEN, O thou well ſkill'd in curſes, ſtay a while, 
And teach me how to curſe mine enemies, 
Q. Mak. Forbear to lleep the nights, and faſt the 
days: 
Compare dead happineſs with living woe; 


Think that thy babes were ſweeter than they were, 
And he that ſlew them fouler than he is: 


Bett'ring thy loſs makes the bad cauſer worſe, 
Revolving this, will teach thee how to curſe. 
QuEEN. My words are dull, O quicken them with 
thine, 
Q. Max. Thy woes will make them ſharp, and 
pierce like mine, [Exit Margaret, 
DuTcHn. Why ſhould calamity be full of words? 
QUEEN. Windy attorneys to your client's woes, 
Airy ſucceeders of inteſtine joys, 
Poor breathing orators of miſeries, 
Let them have ſcope, tho? what they do impart 
Help nothing elſe, yet they do eaſe the heart, me, 
Durch. If ſo, then be not tongue-ty'd; go witi 
And in the breath of bitter words, let's ſmother 
My damned ſon, that thy two ſweet ſons ſmother d. 
I hear his drum, be copious in exclaims, 


S GENE V. 
Enter King RICHARD and his Train. 
K. Rien. Who intercepts me in my expedition? 
Duren. O ſhe that might have intercepted thee 
By ſtrangling thee in her accurſed womb, 
From all the ſlaughters, wretch, that thou haſt done. 


Quezx. Hideſt thou that forehead with a golden 
crown, 
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Where ſhould be branded, if that right were right, 

The ſlaughter of the Prince that ow'd that crown, 

And the dire death of my poor ſons and brothers. 

Tell me, thou villain-ſlave, where are my children? 
Durch. Thou toad, thou toad, where i 18 thy bro- 
ther Clarence? 

and little Ned Plantagenet his fam? ? [Gray ? 
Queen, Where is kind Haſtings, Rivers, Vaughan, 
K. RIcH. A flouriſh, trumpets ! ſtrike alarum, 

drums! 
Let not the heavens hear theſe tell. tale women 
Rail on the Lord's anointed. Strike, I ſay. 
[ Flouriſh, Alarums. 


| Either be patient, and entreat me fair, 


Or with the clamorous report of war 

Thus will I drown your exclamations. 
Durch. Art thou my ſon? 5 [ſelf, 
K. RICH. Ay, I thank God, my father, and your- 
Durch. Then patiently hear my impatience. 


K. Rich. Madam, 1 have a touch of your con- 


dition, 
That cannot brook the accent of reproof. 
Durch. I will be mild and gentle in my words. 
K. Rich. And brief, good mother, for I am in 
haſte. 
DuTcH. Art thou ſo haſty ? I have ſtaid for thee, 
God knows, in anguiſh, pain and agony. 
K. Ricn. And came I not at laſt to comfort you? 
Durch. No, by the holy rood, thou know'ſt it well, 
Thou cam'ſt on earth to make the earth my hell, 
A grievous burthen was thy birth to me, 
Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy ; 
Thy ſchool-days frightful, deſp'rate, wild and furious; 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous : 
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100 KING RICHARD II. IV. 5. 


Thy age confirm'd, proud, ſubtle, fly and bloody. 
What comfortable hour can'ſt thou name, 
That ever grac'd me in thy company? * 

K. Ric H. If I beſo diſgracious in your fight, 


Let me march on and not offend your Grace. 
Durch. O hear me ſpeak, for I ſhall never ſee thee. 


K. RI c H. Come, come, you are too bitter. 
Durch. Either thou'lt die by God's juſt ordinance, 
Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror; 
Or I with grief and extream age ſhall periſh, 
And never look upon thy face again. 
Therefore take with thee my molt heavy curſe; 


Which, in the day of battel, tire thee more, 


Than all the compleat armour that thou wear'ſt! 
My prayers on the adverſe party fight, 

And there the little ſouls of Edward's children 
Whiſper the ſpirits of thine enemies, 

And promiſe them ſucceſs and victory. 

Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end : 

Shame ſerves thy life, and doth thy death attend. 


| | PE xt, 
QUEEN. Tho' far more cauſe, yet much lefs ſpirit 

to curſe _ 
Abides in me, I ſay amen to her. pon. 


K. Rich. Stay, madam, I muſt ſpeak a word with 

QUEEN, I have no more ſons of the royal blood 
For thee to ſlaughter; for my daughters, Richard, 
They ſhall be praying nuns, not weeping Queens; 


— 


—g in thy company ? 
K. RIH. Faith none but Humphry Houre, that call'd 
your grace 
To breakfaſt once, forth of my company. 
If I be fo, &c. 
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And therefore level not to hit their lives. 

K. Rich. You have a daughter call'd Elizabeth, 
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. 

QUEEN. And mult ſhe die for this? O let her live, 
And I'll corrupt her manners, ſtain her beauty, 
Slander myſelf as falſe to Edward's bed, 

Throw over her the vail of infamy. 

So the may live unſcarr'd from bleeding ſlaughter, 

will confeſs ſhe was not Edward's daughter. 

K. Ri c H. Wrong not her birth, ſheis of royal blood. 

QUEEN, To ſave her life I'll ſay ſhe is not ſo, 

K. Rich. Her life is ſafeſt only in her birth. 

QUEEN. And only in that ſafety dy'd her brothers. 

K. Rich. No, at their births good ſtars were op- 

polite. [trary. 

QUEEN, No, to their lives bad friends were con- 

K. Rich. All unavoided is the doom of deſtiny. 

Qurkx. True; when avoided grace makes deſtiny, 
My babes were deſtin'd to a fairer death, 

If grace had bleſt thee with a fairer life. [ſins? 
K. RI c H. You ſpeak as if that I had ſlain my cou- 
Qu EEN. Whoſe hands ſoever lanc'd their tender 

hearts, | 

Thy head, all indirectly, gave direction. 

No doubt the murd'rous knife was dull and blunt, 

Till it was whetted on thy ſtone-hard heart, 

To revel in the entrails of my lambs, 

But that ſtill uſe of grief makes wild grief tame, 

My tongue ſhould to thy ears not name my boys, 

Till that my nails were anchor'd in thine eyes; 

And I in ſuch a deſp'rate bay of death, 

Like a poor bark of ſails and tackling reft, 

Ruſh all to pieces on thy rocky boſom. 

K. RI chH. Madam, fo thrive I in my enterprize, 
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And dangerous ſucceſs of bloody wars; 
As J intend more good to you and yours, 
Than ever you or yours by me were harm'd. [heay'n, 
QUEEN. What good is cover'd with the face of 
To be diſcover'd, that can do me good? 
K. RicH. The advancement of your children, 
gentle lady. [ heads, 
Queen. Up to ſome ſcaffold, there to loſe their 
K. R1CH, No, to the dignity and height of fortune, 
The high imperial type of this earth's glory. 
QUEEN. Flatter my ſorrows with report of it; 
Tell me, what ſtate, what dignity, what honour, 
Canſt thou deviſe to any child of mine? 
K. Rich. Ev'n all I have; ay, and myſelf and all, 
Will I withal endow a child of thine: 
So in the Lethe of thy angry ſoul 
Thou drown the ſad remembrance of thoſe wrongs, 


Which thou ſuppoſeſt I have done to thee, 


QUEEN. Be brief, leſt that the proceſs of thy kind- 
. 
Laſt longer telling than thy kindneſs do. 
EK. Rich. Then know, that from my ſoul J love 
thy daughter. 


QUEEN, My daughter's mother thinks it with her 


ſoul. | 
K. Rich. What do you think? 
QUEEN. That thou doſt love my daughter from 
So from thy ſoul's love didſt thou love her brothers, 
And from my heart's love I do thank thee for it. 
K. Rich. Be not ſo haſty to confound my meaning; 


I mean, that with my ſoul I love thy daughter, 


And do intend to make her Queen of England. 
QUEEN, Say then, who doſt thou mean ſhall be 
her King ? 


[thy ſoul. | 
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K. Ri c H. Even he that makes her Queen, who elſe 


Queen, What, thou! [ſhould be ? 


K. RI c H. Even ſo; how think you of it? 
Qurkx. How canſt thou woo her? 
K. Rich. I would learn of you, 

As one being beſt acquainted with her humour. 
QUEEN. And wilt thou learn of me? 
K. Rich, With all my heart. ters, 


QUEEN, Send to her by the man that ſlew her bro- 


A pair of bleeding hearts; thereon engrave 

Edward and York ; then haply will ſhe weep : 

Therefore preſent to her, as ſometime Marg'ret 

Did to thy father ſteept in Rutland's blood, 

A handkerchief, which, ſay to her, did drain 

The purple tide from her {ſweet brothers bodies, 

And bid her wipe her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement move her not to love, 

Send her a letter of thy noble deeds; 

Tell her, thou mad'ſt away her uncle Clarence, 

Her uncle Rivers; ay, and for her ſake, 

Mad'ſt quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne. 
K. Ricn. You mock me, madam this is not the 

To win your daughter. [way 
QUEEN. There's no other way, 

Unleſs thou could'ſt put on ſome other ſhape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 
K. RI c H. Say, that I did all this for love of her, 
QUEEN, Nay then indeed ſhe cannot chuſe but hate 

thee, 

Having brought love with ſuch a bloody ſpoil. 

tK. Rica. Look, what is done, cannot be now 
amended; 

| This long ſpeech is not in the edition of 1598, or that of 

t6oa, but added by the author ſince, 
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Men ſhall deal unadviſedly ſometimes, 

Which after-hours give leiſure to repent of, 

If I did take the kingdom from your ſons, 

To make amends, I'll give it to your daughter: 
If 1 have kill'd the iſſue of your womb, 

To quicken your encreaſe 1 will beget 

Mine iſſue of your blood, upon your daughter: 


A grandam's name is little leſs in love, 


Than is the doting title of a mother; 

They are as children but one ſtep below, 

Even of your metal, of your very blood: 

Of all one pain, ſave for a night of groans 
Endur'd of her, for whom you bid like ſorrow. 
Your children were vexation to your youth, 
But mine ſhall be a comfort to your age. 

The loſs you have is but a ſon being King, 


And by that loſs your daughter is made Queen, 


I cannot make you what amends I would, 
Therefore accept ſuch kindneſs as I can. 
Dorſet, your ſon, that with a fearful ſoul 
Leads diſcontented ſteps in foreign ſoil, 

This fair alliance quickly ſhall call home 
To high promotions and great dignity, 

The King that calls your beauteous daughter wiſe, 
Famiharly ſhall call thy Dorſet brother : 
Again ſhall you be mother to a King; 

And all the ruins of diſtreſsful times, 
Repair'd with double riches of content. 
What! we have many goodly days to ſee, 
The liquid drops of tears that you have ſhed 
Shall come again, transform'd to orient pearl, 
Advantaging their love with intereſt, 
Oftentimes double gain of happineſs. 

Go then, my mother, to thy daughter go, 
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Make bold her baſhful years with your experience, 

Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's tale, 

Put in her tender heart th' aſpiring flame 

Of golden Sov'reignty ; acquaint the Princeſs 

With the ſweet ſilent hours of marriage joys. 

And when this arm of mine hath chaſtiſed 

The petty rebel, dull-brain'd Buckingham, 

Bound with triumphant garlands will I come, 

And lead thy daughter to a conqueror's bed; 

To whom I will retail my conqueſt won, 

And ſhe ſhall be ſole victreſs, Caefar's Caeſar. [ther 
QUEEN. What were l beſt to ſay, her father's bro- 

Would be her lord ? or ſhall I ſay, her uncle ? 

Or he that ſlew her brothers, and her uncles ? 

Under what title ſhall I woo for thee, 

That God, the law, my honour, and her love, 


| Can make ſeem pleaſing to her tender years ? 


K. RI c H. Infer fair England's peace by this alliance. 
QuEEN. Which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with ſtill laſt- 
ing war, [intreats —— 
K. Rich. Tell her, the King, that may command, 
QuEEN. That at her hands, which the King's King 
forbids. 
K. Ricn, Say, ſhe ſhall be a high and mighty 
Queen 
Queen. To * wail the title, as her mother doth, 
K. Rica. Say, I will love her everlaſtingly. 
Queex. But how long ſhall that title ever laſt? 
K. Rica, Sweetly in force, unto her fair life's end, 
QuEEn, But how long, fairly, ſhall her ſweet life 
laſt ? 
K. RI c H. As long as heav'n and nature lengthen it. 
Queen. As long as hell and Richard like of it, 
* vail, 


Vor, V. O 
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K. Rien. Say, I her Sov'raign, am her ſubject 


* now. DLSov'reignty. 


Queen. But ſhe, your ſubject, loaths ſuch 


K. RI ch. Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 


QUEEN, An honeſt tale or beſt, being plainly 
told. tale. 
K. Rich. Then, in plain terms tell her my loving 


QUEEN, Plain and not honeſt, is too harſh a ſtile. 


K. Rich. Your reaſons are too ſhallow, and too 


quick. F 
Now by my George, my garter and my crown 


QUEEN, Profan'd, diſhonour'd, and the third 
K. RI chH. I ſwear. ſuſurp'd, 


QUEEN. By nothing, for this is no oath : 
The George prophan'd, hath loſt his holy honour, 
The garter blemiſh'd, pawn'd his | knightly virtue, 
The crown uſurp'd, diſgrac'd his kingly glory. 
If fomething thou would'ſt ſwear to be beliey'd, 


Swear then by ſomething that thou haſt not wrong 7) 


K. RI chH. Now by the world 
Qukxx. Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 
K. Rich. My father's death 
QUEEN. Thy life hath that diſhonour'd, 
K. Rich. Then by myſelf. 
Queen. Thyſelf thyſelf miſuſeſt. 
K. Rich. Why then, by heav'n 


* low. 


+---------to0 ſhallow, and too quick. 


QUEEN. O no, my reaſons are too deep and dead; 
Two deep and dead, poor infants in their grave, 
Harp on it (till ſhall I, till heart-ſtrings break. | 

K. RI c H. Harp not on that ſtring, madam, that is paſt, 
t tingh. 


Now by my George, &c. 
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Queen. Heav'n's wrong is moſt of all? 
If thou didſt fear to break an oath with * heav'n, 
The unity the King my huſband made 
Thou hadſt not broken, nor my brothers dy d. 
If thou hadſt fear'd to break an oath with + heav'n, 
Th' imperial metal, circling now thy head, 
Had grac'd the tender temples of my child; 
And both the Princes had been breathing here. 
Which now, two tender bed-fellows for duſt, 
Thy broken faith hath made a prey to worms. 
K. RI cH. By time to come. [paſt: 
QuEEN. That thou haſt wronged in the time o er- 
For I myſelf have many tears to waſh 
Hereafter time, for time paſt, wrong'd by thee, 
The children live, whoſe fathers thou haſt ſlaughter'd, 
Ungovern'd youth, to wall jt in their age. 
The parents live, whoſe children thou haſt butcher'd, 
Old wither'd plants, to wail it in their age. © . 
K. RI c H. As I intend to proſper, and repent; - 
So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoſtile arms ; myſelf, myſelf confound ; 
Heaven and fortune bar me happy hours ; 
Day yield me not thy light, nor night thy reſt; 
Be oppoſite all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding; if with pure heart's love, 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 8 
I tender not thy beauteous Princely daughter, 


2 po 


him. I bim. 
1 to wail it in their age. 
Swear not by time to come, for that thou haſt 
Miſus'd ere us'd, by times ill-us'd o 'er-paſt, 
K. RI c H. As I intend, &c. 
O 2 
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In her conſiſts my happineſs and thine; 

Without her, follows to myſelf and thee, 

Herſelf, the land, and many a Chriſtian ſoul, 

Death, deſolation, ruin, and decay. 

It cannot be avoided but by this; 

It will not be avoided but by this. 

Therefore, dear mother, I muſt call you ſo, 

Be the attorney of my love to her; 

Plead what I will be, not what I have been; 

Not my I deſerts, but what I will deſerve : 

Urge the neceſſity and ſtate of times ; 

And be not peeviſh found in great deſigns, 
QUEEN. Shall I be tempted of the devil thus ? 
K. Ric. Ay, if the devil tempt you to do good. 
QUEEN, Shall I forget myſelf to be myſelf? 

K. Ricn. Ay, if yourſelf's remembrance wrong 
yourſelf, 

QUEEN. But thou didſt kill my children. [them; 

K. RicH, But in your daughter's womb I bury 

Where in that neſt of ſpicery they ſhall breed 

Selves of themſelves, to your recomforture. 
QUEEN, Shall I go win my daughter to thy will! 
K. Ricn. And be a happy mother by the deed. 
QUEEN, I go, write to me ſhortly, [Exit Queen. 


K. Rich. Bear her my true love's kiſs, and ſo 


farewel - 
Relenting fool, and ſhallow- changing woman! 


S OC EN E VI. 
Enter RATCLIFF. 
Ra r. Moſt mighty Soveraign, on the weſtern coal 
Rides a puiſſant navy: to our ſhores 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 
+ deſires, | 


coaſt 
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Unarm'd, and unreſoly'd to beat them back. 
Tis thought that Richmond is their admiral: 
And there they hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Buckingham, to welcome them aſhore. 
K. RI c hH. Some light - foot friend poſt to the Duke 
of Norfolk, 
Ratcliff thyſelf, or Cateſby; where is he? 
CArEs. Here, my good lord. 
K. RI cH. Cateſby, fly to the Duke. 
CArEs. I will, my lord, with all convenient haſte. 


K. RI c H. Ratcliff, come hither, poſt to Saliſbury, 


When thou com'ſt thither — dull unmindful villain, 


[ To Cateſ. 
Why ſtay'ſt thou here, and go'ſt not to the Duke ? 


CarEs. Firſt, mighty Liege, tell me your High- 


neſs? pleaſure, 
What from your Grace I ſhall deliver to him. 
K. RI c H. O true, good Cateſby,---bid him levy ſtrait 


The greateſt ſtrength and power he can make, 
And meet me ſuddenly at Saliſbury. 


CArEs. I go. [Extt, 
Rar. What, may it pleaſe you, ſhall I do at Sa- 
liſbury? 
K. Rich. Why, what and ſt thou do there be- 
fore I go? 
RA r. Your Highneſs told me I ſhould poſt before. 
K. Rich. My mind is chang'd— 
Enter Lausraurrr. 
Stanley, what news with you? 
STAN, None, good my Liege, to pleaſe you with 
the hearing, 
Nor none ſo bad, but well may be reported. 
K. Rien. Heyday, a riddle, neither good nor bad: 
Why doſt thou run ſo many miles about, 
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When thou may'ſt tell thy tale the neareſt way? 
Once more, What news ? 
STAN. Richmond 1s on the ſeas. [him! 
K. Rich. There let him ſink, and be the ſeas on 
White-liver'd run-a-gate, what doth he there? 
STAN. I know not, mighty Sov'raign, but by gueſs, 
K. Ricn. Well, as you gueſs. e 
STAN. Stirr'd up by Dorſet, Buckingham, and Mor- 
He makes for England, here to claim the crown, 
K. Rich. Is the chair empty? is the ſword un- 
Is the King dead? the empire unpoſſeſs'd ? [Way d? 
What heir of York is there alive, but we? 
And who is England's King, but great York's heir? 


Then tell me, what makes he upon the ſea? 


STAN. Unleſs for that, my Liege, I cannot gueſs. 
K. Rich, Unleſs for that he comes to be your 


„Liege, 
You cannot gueſs wherefore the Walck men comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. [ not, 


STan, No, mighty Liege, therefore miſtruſt me 

K. Rich. Where is thy power then to beat him 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers ? [back? 
Are they not now upon the weſtern ſhore ? 
Conducting ſafe the rebels from their ſhips ? 

STAN. No, my good lord, my friends are 1n the 

_- ©. north, [north, 

K. Ricn, Cold friends to me: what do Pn in the 
When they ſhould ſerve their Sov'raign in the well ? 

STAN. They have not been commanded, mighty 


Pleaſe. it your Majeſty to give me leave, [King; 


I'll muſter up my friends, and meet your Grace, 
Where, and what time your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe. 
K. RicH. Ay, thou would'ſt fain be gone, to join 
with Richmond : 
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But P11 not truſt thee. 
'-STAN. Mighty Soveraign, 


im! vou have no cauſe to hold my friendſhip doubtful, 
ON I never was, nor ever will be falfe. [behind 
K. Rich. Go then, and muſter men; but leave 
eſs, Your ſon George Stanley : look your heart be firm, 
ton, Or elſe his head's aſſurance is but frail, 
lor- | STAN. So deal with him, as I prove true to you. 
| 5 [Ex. Stanley. 
un- | Enter a M- Henger. 
d! Mzs. My gracious Sov'raign, now in Devonſhire, 
As I by friends am well advertiſed, 
ry Sir Edmond Courtney, and the haughty prelate, 
WM Biſhop of Exeter his elder brother 
eſs. with many more confed” rates, are in arms. 
your | Enter another Meſſenger. 
MES. In Kent, my Liege, the Guilfords are in arms, 
nes. And every hour ſtill more competitors 
not. W Flock to the rebels, and their power grows ſtrong. 
t me Enter another Meſſenger. [ham — 
him W © Mes. My lord, the army of the Duke of Bucking- 
ack ! E. Rich. Out on ye, owls ! nothing but ſongs of 
death? [ He ſtrikes him. 
There take thou that, till thou bring better news, 
1 the Ms. The news I have to tell your Majeſty, 


orth, Is, that by ſudden floods and fall of waters, 

n the W Buckingham's army is diſpers'd and ſcatter'd, 

eſt? And he himſelf wander'd away alone, 

ighty No man knows whither, | 

) K. Rich. Oh! I cry thee mercy; 

There is my purſe, to cure that blow of thine. 

Hath any well - adviſed friend proclaim'd 

Reward to him that brings the traitor in? ¶ Liege. 
Mas. Such proclamation hath been made, my 


E 
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When thou may'ſt tell thy tale the neareſt way? 
Once more, what news? 
STAN. Richmond is on the ſeas. -.. him! 
K. Rich. There let him fink, and be the ſeas on 
White-liver'd run-a-gate, what doth he there? 
STAN. I know not, mighty Sov'raign, but by gueſs, 
K. RIcH. Well, as you gueſs, ton, 
STAN. Stirr'd up by Dorſet, Buckingham, and Mor- 
He makes for England, here to claim the crown, 
K.RicH. Is the chair empty? is the ſword un- 
Is the King dead? the empire unpoſſeſs d? [ſway d? 


What heir of York is there alive, but we? 


And who is England's King, but great York's heir? 


Then tell me, what makes he upon the ſea ? 


STAN. Unleſs for that, my Liege, I cannot gueſs. 
K. RIcH. Unleſs for that he comes to Be your 


Liege, 
You cannot gueſs wherefore the Welch- man comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. not. 


STAN. No, mighty Liege, therefore miſtruſt me 
EK. Rich. Where is thy power then to beat him 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers ? [back? 
Are they not now upon the weſtern ſhore ? | 
Conducting ſafe the rebels from their ſhips ? 

STAN, No, my good lord, my friends are in the 

north. Cnorth, 


k. Ri cn. Cold friends to me: what do they in the 


When they ſhould ſerve their Sov'raign in the welt ? 
STAN. They have not been commanded, mighty 
Pleaſe it your Majeſty to give me leave, [King; 
I'll muſter up my friends, and meet your Grace, 
Where, and what time your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe, 
K. Rich. Ay, thou would'ſt fain be gone, to join 
with Richmond : 


R. 


But I'll nc 
SA. 
You have 
I never w: 
K. Rr 
Your ſon 
Or elſe hi 
STAN, 


Ms. 
As I by fr 
Sir Edmor 
Biſhop of 
With mar 


ME s. I 
And every 
Flock to t 


There tak 
MES. 
Is, that by 
Buckingha 
And he hi 
No man k. 
- Ke ie 
There is r 
Hath any 
Reward tc 
Mas. 


Ir 


oin 


KING RICHARD HII. IV. 6. 117 


But I'll not truſt thee, 
-STaN. Mighty Soveraign, 
You have no cauſe to hold my friendſhip Joubrfal, 
I never was, nor ever will be falfe. [behind 
K. Rich. Go then, and muſter men; but leave 
Your ſon George Stanley : look your heart be firm, 
Or elſe his head's aſſurance is but fra], 
STAN, So deal with him, as I prove true to you. 
f [Ex. Stanley. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mzs. My gracious Sov'raign, now in Devonſhire, 
As I by friends am well advertiſed, 
Sir Edmond Courtney, and the haughty prelate, 
Biſhop of Exeter his elder brother 
With many more confed'rates, are in arms. 
Enter another Meſſenger. 
MzE s. In Kent, my Liege, the Guilfords are in arms, 
And every hour ſtill more competitors 
Flock to the rebels, and their power grows ſtrong. 
Enter another Meſſenger. ham 
MES. My lord, the army of the Duke of Bucking- 
K. Ric H. Out on ye, owls! nothing but ſongs of 
death? He. ſtrites him. 
There take thou that, till thou bring better news. 
Mxs. The news I have to tell your Majeſty, 
Is, that by ſudden floods and fall of waters, 
Buckingham's army is diſpers'd and ſcatter'd, 
And he himſelf wander'd away alone, 
No man knows whither, 
K. Rich. Oh! I cry thee mercy; 
There is my purſe, to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any well-adviſed friend proclaim'd 
Reward to him that brings the traitor in? ¶ Liege. 
Mas. Such proclamation hath been made, my 
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Enter another 1 


Ms. Sir Thomas Lovel, and lord 888 Dor- 
ſet, 


Tis ſaid, my liege, in Yorkſhire are in arms; 


But this good comfort bring I to your Highneſs, 

The Britain navy is diſpers'd, by tempeſt, 

Richmond in Dorſetſhire ſent out a boat 

Unto the ſhore, to aſk thoſe on the banks, 

If they were his aſſiſtants, yea, or no? 

Who anſwer'd him, they came from Buckingham 

Upon his party ; he miſtruſting them, 

Hois'd ſail, and made his courſe again for Britain. 
K.Ricn. March on, march on, ſince we are up in 


If not to fight with foreign enemies, arms; | 


Yet to beat down theſe rebels here at home. 
Enter CATESBY, 
 CaTEs, My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham i is 
taken, 
That is the beſt news; that the Earl of Richmond 
Is with a mighty pow'r landed at Milford, 
Is colder news, but yet it muſt be told, [here, 
K. Rich. Away tow'rds Saliſbury ; while we reaſon 
A royal battle might be won and loſt : 


Some one take order Buckingham be brought 


To Saliſbury ; the reſt march on with me. [Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. 
Enter Lord STANLEY, and Sir CHRISTOPHER, 

STAN. Sir Chriſtopher, tell Richmond this from me; 
That in the Sty of this moſt bloody boar, 
My ſon George Stanley is + frank 'd up in hold: 
If I revolt, off goes young George's head, 

+ [Frank'd up. See the note on Aft I. Scene IV. of 1h 
play. 
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The fear of that holds off my preſent aid. 
So get thee gone; commend me to thy lord. 
Say too, the Queen hath heartily conſented 
He ſhould eſpouſe Elizabeth her daughter, 
But tell me, where is Princely Richmond now ? 
CRI. In Pembroke, or at Hertford, weſt in Wales, 
STAN, What men of name reſort to him? 
CRI. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned ſoldier, 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, and Sir William Stanley, 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir James Blunt, 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew, 
And many other of great name and worth : 
And towards London do they bend their power, 
If by the way they be not fought withal. 
STAN, Well, hie thee to thy lord : I kiſs his hand, 
My letter will reſolve him of my mind. 
Farewel, e 5 [Exeunt, 


ACT V. SCENE. 1, 
S4LISBURY. 


Enter the Sheriff, and BUCKINGHAM with halberds led 
to Execution. 


| BUCKINGHAM, 
WII not King Richard let me ſpeak with 
him? 
SHER, No, good my lord, therefore be patient. 
Buck, Haſtings, and Edward's children, Gray 
and Rivers, 
Holy King Henry! and thy fair ſon Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that have miſcarried 
Vor. v. P 
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By under-hand, corrupted, foul injuſtice ! 
If that your moody, diſcontented ſouls, 
Do through the clouds behold this preſent hour, 
Ev'n for revenge mock my deſtruction, | 
This is All-Souls day, fellows, is it not? 

SHER, It is, my lord. [time 


Buck. This is the day, which in King Edward' T 


I wiſht might fall on me, when I was found 
Falſe to his children, or his wife's allies. 


This is the day wherein I wiſht to fall 


By the falſe faith of him whom moſt I truſted : 

This the determin'd reſpite of my wrongs. 

That high All-ſeer, which 1 dallied with, 

Hath turn'd my feigned prayer on my head, 

And giv'n in earneſt, what I begg'd in jeſt. 

Thus doth he force the ſwords of wicked men 

To turn their own points on their maſters boſoms. 


Thus Marg'ret's curſe falls heavy on my head: 


When he, quoth ſhe, ſhall ſplit thy heart with ſorrow, 
Remember Marg'ret was a propheteſs. | 
Come Sirs, convey me to the block of ſhame, 


Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 


[ Exeunt Buckingham with Officers, 


SCENE II. 
_ The Camp. 


7 R1CHMOND, OxForD, BLUNT, HERBERT, 
and others, with Drum and Colours. 
Ricim, Fellows in arms, and my moſt loving 
friends 
Bruis'd underneath the yoak of tyranny, 
Thus far into the bowels of the land 
Have we march'd on without impediment; 


And here receiye we from our father Stanley 
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Lines of fair comfort and encouragement. 


The wretched, bloody and uſurping boar, 
That ſpoil'd your ſummer :- fields, and fruitful vines, 


Swill'd your warm blood like waſh, and made his 


trough 
In your embowell'd boſoms ; this foul ſwine 
Lyes now ev'n in the centre of this iſle, 
Near to the town of Leiceſter, as we learn: 
From Tamworth thither is but one day's march. 
In God's name cheerly on, courageous friends, 
To reap the harveſt of perpetual peace, 
By this one bloody tryal of ſharp war. 
Oxr. Ev'ry man's conſcience is a thouſand ſwords, 
To fight againſt that bloody homicide. 
HERB, I doubt not but his friends will fly to us. 
BLUNT, He hath no 1 but who are friends 
for fear, 
Which in his greateſt need will fly from him. 
RI chu. All for our Vantage ; then in God's name 
march, 
True hope is ſwift, and flies with ſwallow's wings, 
Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 
[ Exeunt, 


-SCRME 1, 
Boſworth Field. 


Enter King RICHARD in arms, with NORFOLK, 


RATCLIFF, and CATESBY. 
K. Ric H. Here pitch our tents, even here in Boſ- 
worth field. 

Why how now Cateſby, why look'ſt thou ſo ſad? 
CArESs. My heart is ten times lighter than my 
K. Rich. My lord of Norfolk. [looks, 
No k. Here, moſt gractous Liege. 
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K. RI c H. Norfolk, we muſt have knocks : ha, muſt 
we not? [lord. 
Nor. We mult both give and take, my gracious 
K. R1 cn. Up with my tent, here will I lye to-night, 
But where to-morrow ? —well all's one for that. 
Who hath deſcry'd the number of the traitors ? 
No R. Six or ſeven thouſand is their utmoſt power. 
K. RI ch. Why, our battailion trebles that account: 


Beſides, the King's name is a tower of ſtrength, 


Which they upon the adverſe faction want. 
Up with the tent: come, noble gentlemen, 
Let us ſurvey the vantage of the ground. 
Call for ſome men of ſound direction: 

Let's want no diſcipline, make no delay, 

For, lords, to-morrow 1s a buſy day. [ Exennt. 
Enter RICHMOND, Sir WILLIAM BRANDON, Ox- 
VV FORD, and DORSET. os 

RI HM. The weary ſun hath made a golden ſet, 
And by the bright tract of his fiery car, 
Gives ſignal of a goodly day to morrow, 
Sir William Brandon, you ſhall bear my ſtandard : 
The Earl of Pembroke keep his regiment ; 
Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to him, 
And by the ſecond hour in the morning 
Deſire the Earl to ſee me in my tent. 
Yet one thing more, good Blunt, before thou goeſt; 
Where is lord Stanley quarter'd, doſt thou know? 
BLUNT, Unleſs I have miſta'en his colours much, 
(Which well I am affur'd I have not done) 
His regiment lyes half a mile at leaſt 
South from the mighty power of the King. 
RIc hM. If without peril it be poſſible, 
Sweet Blunt, make ſome good means to ſpeak with him, 
And give him from me this moſt needful note. 
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BLUNT. Upon my life, my lord, I'll undertake it: 
RI HUM. Give me ſome ink and paper; in my tent 
I'll draw the form and model of our battel, 
Limit each leader to his ſeveral charge, 
And part in juſt proportion our ſmall ſtrength. 
Let us conſult upon to- morrowꝰ's buſineſs; 


In to our tent, the air is raw and cold. 


[ T hey withdraw into the tent. 

Enter King Ri ARD, RATCLIFF, NorFOLK, and 

..-- CATESBY, 
| K.Ricn, What is't a clock? 
CaTEs. It's lupper time, my lord, 

It's nine a clock. 

K. Rich. I wil not ſup to-night, 

What, is my beaver eaſier than it was ? 

And all my armour laid into my tent? [neſs. 
CATES, It is, my Liege, and all things are in readi- 
K. R1icn. Good Norfolk hie thee to thy charge, 

Uſe careful watch, chuſe truſty centinels. 

No k. I go, my lord. 
K. Rick. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle 
Norfolk, 
Nos. I warrant you, my lord, [ Exit, 
K. Rich. Cateſby. | 
 CarTEs. My lord. 
K. Rich. Send out a purſuivant at arms 
To Stanley's regiment ; bid him bring his power 


+ T have placed theſe lines here as they ſtand in the firſt 
editions, the reſt place em three ſpeeches before, after the words 
Sir William Brandon, you ſhall bear my ſtandard : interrupting 
what there follows : The Earl of Pembroke, Cc. I think em 
more naturally introduced bere, when he is retiring to his tent 
and conſidering what be has ta do that night, 
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Before ſun-riſing, leſt his ſon George fall 


Into the blind cave of eternal night. 


Fill me a bowl of wine give me a watch 


[To Ratcliff. 
Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow : 


Look that my ſtaves be ſound, and not too heavy. 


Ratclitf: 
Rar. My lord? 


K. Rich, Saw'ſt thou the melancholy lord Nor- 


thumberland ? 
Rar. Thomas the Earl of Surrey, and himſelf, 
Much about cock-ſhut time, from troop to troop 
Went through the army, cheering up the ſoldiers. 
K. RI c H. I'm ſatisfy d; give me a bowl of wine. 


I have not that alaerity of ſpirit 
Nor cheer of mind that I was wont to have 
There, ſet it down. Is ink and paper ready ? 2 


. Rar, It is my lord, 

K. Rich. Bid my guard watch, and his me, 
About the mid of night come to my tent, 
And help to arm me. Leave me nowI ſay, 
[Ex, Ratcliff. 


8 G EN E IV. 
Richmond's Tent. 


Enter STANLEY to RICHMOND i his Tent, 
STAN, Fortune and victory fit on thy helm! 
Rican. All comfort that the dark night can af- 

ford, 
Be to thy perſon, noble father-in-law, 
Tell me, how fares our loving mother ? 
_ Stax. I, by attorney, bleſs thee from thy mother, 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good : 
Sq much for that—The ſilent hours ſteal on, 
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And fleaky darkneſs breaks within the eaſt. 

In brief, for ſo the ſeaſon bids us be, 

Prepare thy battel early in the morning, 

And put thy fortune to th' arbitrement 

Of bloody ſtrokes, and mortal ſtaring war. 

I, as I may, (that which I would, I cannot) 

With beſt advantage will deceive the time, 

And aid thee in this doubtful ſhock of arms, 

But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Leſt (being ſeen) thy brother tender George 

Be executed in his father's ſight. 

Farewel; the leiſure, and the fearful time 

Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love, 

And ample enterchange of ſweet diſcourſe, _ 

Which ſo long-ſundred friends ſhould dwell apon. 

God give us leiſure for theſe rights of love. 

Once more adieu, be valiant, and ſpeed well. 
RicHm, Good lords, conduct him to his regiment: 

PII ſtrive, with troubled ꝶ thoughts, to take a nap, 

Leſt leaden ſlumber poize me down to-morrow, 

When I ſhould mount with wings of victory : 

Once more, good night, kind lords and gentlemen. 

[Exeunt. Manet Richmond. 

O thou ! whoſe captain I account myſelf, 

Look on my forces with a gracious eye : 

Put in their hands thy bruiſing irons of wrath, 

That they may cruſh down with a heavy fall 

Th' uſurping helmets of our adverſaries, 

Make us thy miniſters of chaſtiſement, 

That we may praiſe thee in thy victory. 

To thee I do commend my watchful ſoul, 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes : | 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ſtill, [Sleep 
+ weld.” | 
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SCENE. V. 


B eter the Tents of Richard and Richmond : They 


ſleeping. 


Enter the Gag of Prince EDWARD Son to Heng 


the Sixth, 
Ghos r. Let me fit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow ! 
J K. Rich. 
Think how thou ſtab'ſt me in the prime of youth 
At Tewkſbury; therefore deſpair and die. 

Be cheerful Richmond, for the wronged ſouls 
[To Richm, 
Of butcher'd Princes fohr i in thy behalf: | 
King Henry's iſſue, Richmond, comforts thee. 

Enter the Ghoſt of HENRY the Sixth. 

Gro sr. When I was mortal, my anointed body 
[To K. Rich. 
By thee was punched full of holes; 
Think on the Tower, and me; deſpair, and die. 
Henry the Sixth bids thee defpair, and die, 


Virtuous and holy, be thou conqueror. [Zo Richm, 


Harry, that propheſy'd thou ſhould'ſt be King, 
Doth comfort thee in ſleep ; live thou and flouriſh. 
Enter the Ghoſt of CLARENCE, 
GHosrT. Let me fit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow ! 
[To K. Rich, 

I that was waſh'd to death in fulſome wine, 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray'd to death: 
To-morrow in the battel think on me, 


And fall thy edgleſs fword ; deſpair, and die. 


Thou off-ſpring of the houſe of Lancaſter, 


[To Richm. 
The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee, 
Good angels guard thy battel, live and flouriſt., 
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Enter the Ghoſts of Rivers, GRAY, and VAUGHAN, 
RI v. Let me ſit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow, 
2% K. Rich, 
Rivers, that dy'd at Pomfret: deſpair, and die. 
Gray. Think upon Gray, and let thy ſoul deſpair, 
To K. Rich, 
Vavcn, Think upon Vau ghan, and with guilty fear 
Let fall thy launce ! Richard, deſpair and die. 
[To K. Rich. 
ALL. Awake, and think our wrongs in Richard's 
boſom 
Will ane him. Awake, a win the day. 
[ To Richm. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Lord Has rixds. 
| GnosT, Bloody and guilty ; guiltily awake; 
eK. Rich, 
And in a bloody battel end thy days: 
Think on lord Haſtings ; and deſpair and die. 
Quiet untroubled ſoul, awake, awake. 
[To Richm. 
Arm, aht, and conquer, for fair England's ſake, 
Enter the Ghoſts of the two young princes, 
GHOSTS. Dream on thy couſins ſmother'd in the 
Tower: 
Let us be laid within chy boſom, Richard, 
[To K. Rich, 
And weigh thee down to ruin, ſhame, and death ! 
Thy Nephews ſouls bid thee deſpair and die. 
Sleep Richmond, ſleep in peace, and wake in joy. 
[To Richm, 
Good angels guard thee from the boar's annoy ; 
Live, and beget a happy race of Kings. 
Edward's unhappy ſons do bid thee flouriſh, 
VoL, V. 
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Enter the Gh. of ANNE his wife, 
GHOST. Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne 
thy wife, 
T Nat! never ſlept a quiet hour with thee, 


Now all thy ſleep with perturbations : 
To-morrow in the battel think on me, 
And fall thy edgleſs ſword : deſpair and die. 
I hou quiet ſoul, ſleep thou a quiet ſleep : 
1 [To Richm, 
Dream of ſucceſs and happy victory, 
Thy adverſary's wife doth pray for thee, 
Enter the Ghoſt of BUCKINGHAM, 
GHosT. The firſt was I that help'd thee to the 
crown: 


The laſt was I that felt thy tyranny. [To K. Rich, 


O, in the battel think on Buckingham, 
And die in terror of thy guiltineſs. 


Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death, 
Fainting deſpair; deſpairing yield thy breath. 


1 dy d for hope, ere I could lend thee aid; 


75 Richm. 
But cheer thy heart, and be thou not diſmay'd : 


God and good angels fight on Richmond's ſide, 


And Richard fall in height of all his pride. 
[ The Ghoſts vaniſh. 
[K. Richard /tarts out of his dream. 
K. RiCH. Give me another horſe—--bind up my 
wounds. 
Have mercy, Jeſu——ſoft, I did but dream. 
O coward conſcience ! how doſt thou afflit me? 
The lights burn blue is it not dead midnight 2 
Cold fearfu} drops ſtand on my trembling fleſh. 
What? do fear myſelf? there's none elſe by. 


[To K. Rich. 
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| Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 


I am a villain; yet I lie, I am not. 
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Is there a murth' rer here? no; yes, I am. * 


And ev'ry tongue brings in a ſev'ral tale, 
And ev'ry tale condemns me for a villain. 
Perjury, perjury in higb'ſt degree, 


All ſeveral fins all us'd in each degree, 
Throng to the bar, all crying, guilty, guilty ! 
I ſhall deſpair: there 1s no creature loves me : 
And if I die, no ſoul will pity me. + 
Methought, the ſouls of all that l had murther'd 
Came to my tent, and every one did threat 
To-morrow's vengeance on the head of Richard. 
| Enter RATCLIFF., 
Rar. My lord. | 
K. Rich. Who's there? - #4 
Rar. Ratcliff, my lord, The early village cock ne 
Hath twice done ſalutation to the morn ; 5 


*—— No; yes, I am: 

Then fly---what, from my ſelf? great reaſon; why? 
Leſt I revenge. What? my ſelf on my elf? 

I love my ſelf. Wherefore ? for any good 

That I my ſelf have done unto my ſelf? 1 
O no. Alas, I rather hate my ſelf, | 
For hateful deeds committed by my ſelf. = 


Fool, of thy ſelf ſpeak well------Fool do not flatter, 


My conſcience hath, Cc. 


+-------no ſoul will pity me. 

Nay, wherefore ſhould they? ſince that I my ſelf 
Find in my ſelf no pity to my ſelf. 

Methought, the ſouls of, &c. 
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K. RI c H. Ratcliff, I fear, I fear 

RA r. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of ſhadows, 

K. Ric. By the Apoſtle Paul, ſhadows to- night 
Have ſtruck more terror to the ſoul of Richard, 
Than can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand ſoldiers 
Armed in proof, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 
It is not yet near day. Come, go with me, 
Under our tents; I'll play the eaves-dropper, 
To hear if any mean to ſhrink from me. 

[Exeurt K. Richard and Ratcliff. 


S GENE VI. 
Enter the Lords to RicumonD fitting in his Tent. 
LoRDS. Good morrow, Richmond. 


Ricnmn, I cry you mercy, lords and watchful gen- 


themes, 
That you have ta'en a tardy ſluggard here. 
Lok DS. How have you ſlept, my lord? 


Ricum. The ſweeteſt ſleep and faireſt boading 


dreams, 
That ever enter'd in a drowſie head, 
Have I ſince your departure had, my lords. 


Methought their ſouls whoſe bodies Richard mur- 


ther'd, 
Came to my tent, and cried out Victory. 
I promiſe you my heart is very jocund, 
In the remembrance of ſo fair a dream. 
How far into the morning 1s it, lords ? 
LokDs, Upon the ſtroak of four. 


Ricym. Why then 'tis time to arm and give di- 


rection. 
More than I have ſaid, loving countrymen, 
The leiſure and enforcement of the time 
Forbids to dwell on; yet remember this, 
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God and our good cauſe fight upon our fide, 
The pray'rs of holy ſaints, and wronged ſouls, 
Like high-rear'd bulwarks ſtand before our faces. 


Richard except, thoſe whom we fight againſt 


Had rather have us win, than him they follow, 
For what 1s he they follow ? truly gentlemen, 


A bloody tyrant, and a homicide : 


One rais'd in blood, and one in blood eſtabliſh'd ; 
One that made means to come by what he hath, 


And ſlaughter d thoſe that were the means to help him. 
A baſe foul ſtone, made precious by the foil 


Of England's chair, where he is falſely ſet : 
One that hath ever been God's enemy; 
Then if you fight againſt God's enemy, 
God will in juſtice ward you as his ſoldiers. 
If you do ſweat to put a tyrant down, 


Lou ſleep in peace, the tyrant being ſlain: 


If you do fight againſt your country's foes, 
Your country's fat ſhall pay your pains the hire. 
If you do fight in ſafeguard of your wives, 
Your wives ſhall welcome home the conquerors. 


If you do free your children from the ſword, 


Your children's children quit it 1n your age. 
Then in the name of God and all theſe rights, 


Advance your ſtandards, draw your willing ſwords. 


For me, the ranſom of my bold attempt 

Shall be this cold corps on the earth's cold face: 
But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt 

The leaſt of you ſhall ſhare his part thereof. 


Sound drums and trumpets boldly, chearfully, 


God, and Saint George! Richmond, and victory! 
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SCENE VI. 
Enter King RiCHARD, RATCLIFF and CATESBY, 
K. RicH, What ſaid Northumberland, as h 
Richmond? 
Rar. That he was never trained up in arms. 
K. Ri cn. He ſaid the truth; and what ſaid Surrey 
then? 
Rar. He ſmil'd and ſaid, the better for our pur- 
pole, 
K. Rica. He was i'th' right, and ſo indeed it is. 
Tell the clock there give me a Kalendar. 
| [Clock ſirikes, 
Who ſaw the ſun to-day ? 
RAT. Not I, my lord. 


K. Rich. Then he diſdains to ſhine; for by the 


book, 
He ſhould have brav'd the eaſt an hour ago— 
A black day it will be to ſome body, Ratcliff, 
RAT. My lord? 
K. Rich. The ſun will not be ſeen to day; 
The ſky doth frown and lowre upon our army 
I would theſe dewy tears were from the ground 
Not ſhine to-day ? why what 1s that to me 
More than to Richmond? for the ſelf-ſame heav'n 
That frowns on me, looks ſadly upon him. 
Enter NORFOLK, 
Nox. Arm, arm, my lord, the foe vaunts in the 
field. 
K. Rich. Come, buſtle, buttle—-—capariſon my 
hoſe, 
Call up lord Stanley, bid him bring his power, 
I will lead forth my ſoldiers to the plain, 
And thus my battel ſhall be ordered, 
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My forward ſhall be drawn in length, 

Conſiſting equally of horſe and foot: 

Our archers ſhall be placed in the midſt; 

John Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Earl of Surrey, 


Shall have the leading of the foot and horſe, 


They thus directed, we our ſelf will follow 
In the main battel, which on either fide 
Shall be well winged with our chiefeſt horſe : 
This and St. George to boot. What think'ſt thou 
Norfolk? | | | 
No R. A good direction, warlike Soveraign. 
This paper found I on my tent this morning. 
[Giving a fired. 
Focky of Norfolk, be not 6 bold, [ Reads. 


For Dickon thy maſler is bought and fold. 
K. Rich. A thing deviſed by the enemy. 


Go gentlemen, go each man to his charge. 
Let not our babling dreams affright our ſouls; 
Conſcience is but a word that cowards uſe, 


| Devis'd at firſt to keep the ſtrong in awe, 


Our ſtrong arms be our conſcience, ſwords our law. 
March on, join bravely, let us to't pell mell, 

If not to heav'n, then hand in hand to hell. 

What ſhall I ſay more than I have inferr'd ? 
Remember whom you are to cope withal, 

A ſort of vagabonds, of raſcals, run-aways, 

A ſcum of Britons, and baſe lackey- peaſants, 
Whom their o'er-cloyed country vomits forth 

To deſperate adventures and deſtruction. 

You ſleeping ſafe, they bring you to unreſt : 

You having lands, and bleſt with beanteous wives, 
They would reſtrain the one, diſtain the other. 
And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow, 
Long kept in Bretagne at his mother's coſt ? 
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A milk- ſop, one that never in his life 

Felt ſo much cold, as over ſhooes in ſnow. 
Let's whip theſe ſtragglers o er the ſeas again, 
Laſh hence theſe over-weening rags of France, 
Theſe famiſh'd beggars, weary of their lives; 
Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 
For want of means, poor rats, had hang'd themſelves. 
If we be conquer d, let men conquer us, 

And not thoſe baſtard-Britons, whom our fathers 
Have 1n their own land beaten, bobb'd and thump'd, 
And on record left them the heirs of ſhame, 

Shall theſe enjoy our lands ? lye with our wives ? 
Raviſh our daughters? hark, I hear their drum. 

[ Drum afar of. 
Fight gentlemen of England, fight bold yeomen ! 

Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head: 

Spur your proud horſes hard, and ride in blood: 
 Amaze the welkin with your broken ſtaves ! 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
What ſays lord Stanley, will he bring his power? 
Mes. My lord, he doth deny to come. 
K. RI cH. Off with his ſon George's head. 

Nox. My lord, the enemy is paſt the marſh ; 

After the battel let George Stanley die. 
K. Rich, A thouſand hearts are great within my 
boſom. 
Advance our ſtandards, fet upon our foes, 
Our ancient word of courage, fair St. George, 
Inſpire us with the ſpleen of fiery dragons, 
Upon them] Victory ſits on our helms; [Exeunt, 
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SCENE VII. 
Alarum. Excurſions, Enter CarES B. 


CATES, RAGE, my lord of Norfolk, reſcue, re- 
ſcue : 
The king enacts more wonders than a man, 
Daring an oppoſite to every danger! 
His horſe is ſlain, and all on foot he fights, 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death. 


Reſcue, fair lord, or elſe the day is loſt. 


Alarum. Enter King RICHARD, 
K. Ricn. A horſe, a horſe, my kingdom for 4 
horſe. 
CaTEs, Withdraw, my lord, I'll help you to a 
horſe, 
K. Ric E. Slave, I have ſet my life upon a caſt, 


And I will ſtand the hazard of the dye: 
I think there be ſix Richmonds in the field, 
Five have I ſlain to-day inſtead of him, 


A horſe, a horſe, my kingdom for a horſe, 
Alarums. Enter King RICHARD and RICHMOND ; 
they fight, RICHARD 7s Alain. 
Retreat and flouriſh, Enter RickmonD, STANLEY 
bearing the crown, with divers other lords. 
RIcHM. God and your arms be prais'd, victorious 
friends; 
The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead. 
STAN, Couragious Richmond, well haſt thou ac- 
quit thee: 
Lo, here theſe long uſurped royalties, 
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 
Have I pluckt off, to grace thy brows withal. 
Wear it, enjoy it, and make ule of it. 
Ri cn. Great God of heaven, ſay Amen to all, 
Vor. V. R | 
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But tell me firſt, is young George Stanley living ? And mal 
DEeRBy, He is, my lord, and ſafe in Leiceſter town; Let ther 
Whither, if you ſo pleaſe, we may withdraw us. That w 
Ri chu. What men of note are ſlain on either ſide ? Now cr 
DERBY. John Duke of Norfolk, Walter the lord © That 
Ferris, 


Sir Robert Brakenbury, Sir William 1 

Richu. Inter their bodies as becomes their births. 
Proclaim a pardon to the ſoldiers fled, 
That in ſubmiſſion will return to us. 
And then, as we have ta'en the ſacrament, 
We will unite the White Roſe and the Red. 
Smile heav'n upon this fair conjunction, 
That long hath frown'd upon their enmity : 
What traitor hears me, and ſays not Amen? 
England hath long been mad, and ſcar'd her ſelf; 
The brother blindly ſhed the brother's blood, 
The father raſhly ſlaughter'd his own ſon, 
The ſons compell'd, been butchers to the fire: F 
O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
The true ſucceeders of each royal houſe, 
By God's fair ordinance conjoin together! 
And let their heirs (God, if thy will be ſo) 
Enrich the time to come with ſmooth-fac'd peace, 
With ſmiling plenty, and fair proſp'rous days, 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord ! 
That would reduce theſe bloody days again, 


. 


4— — butchers to the ſire: 

All this divided Vork and Lancaſter, 
Divided in their dire diviſion. 

O now let, Cc. 
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And make poor England weep in ſtreams of blood. 
Let them not live to taſte this land's encreaſe, 

That would with treaſon wound this fair land's peace. 
Now civil wounds are ſtopp'd, peace lives agen: 

That ſhe may long live here, God ſay, Amen. 
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